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Thank, at once, the hands that 
corrected my pieces, and thoſe 
that ſupplied their own ; every 
hand that ſollicited ſubſcriptions, 
and every hand that ſubſcribed, 
As my gratitude, I preſume, bears 
ſome tolerable proportion to the 
veneration in which I hold the 
parent, for whom chiefly the attempt 
was made; never was benevolence 
acknowledged with more ſincerity, 
and ardor. Succeſs has ſurpriſed me. 
O for ſentiments ſufficiently pious, 
when I think of the Hax p that turn- 
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iv The PREFACE. 

ed ſo many hearts into a river of L1- 
BERALITY | I conſider the generous 
contribution of our friends, as a ſa- 
crifice to P10uUs oLD Ack, and IN 
DUSTRIOUS PoveRTY ; the imagina- 
tion of its being a compliment to 


genius, is abſolutely diſclaimed, by 
Their moſt obliged, and 


affectionate humble Servant, 
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_ Rev. Mr. worth of Daventry 
The Rev. Mr. John Anther of Wal- 
tham Abbey 

The Rev. Mr. Stephen Addington of Marl- 

borough 

The Rev. Mr. Angier of Swanland 

Mrs. Aſhurſt, fine paper, 2 books 

Miſs Aſhurſt, fine paper, 2 books 

Mrs. Abney at Newington, 3 books 

Mr James Adair, fine paper 

Mr. Patrick Adair, ditto 

Mrs. Abney, Birmingham 


Mr. Ambroſe, St. Albans 
| A 3 | Mr. 
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The Namts of the SUuBscR1BERSs. 


Mr. Charles Ambroſe, London 
Mr. Adkinſon, diito 

Miſs Ade, Lewes in Suſſex 

Mr. Adams, Biſhopſgate-ſtreet 
Miſs Joſepha Martha Appleby 
Mrs. Ann Aſhfordby, 2 books 
Miſs Mary Adams, Dartmouth 
Mr. Aſt win, jun. 

Miſs Hetty Adams, Briſtol 
Mr. Atkinſon, Dedham 


Mrs. Adams 
Anonymous 

B. 
Sir Charles Buck, Bart. 


The Hon. James Bruce 

The Rev. George Benſon, D. D. 

The Rev. Mr. Bellamy, Vicar of St. Stephen, 
Hertfordſhire, fine paper 

The Rev. Mr. Timothy Blake, Somerſetſhire 

The Rev. Mr. Boyce, at Kettering 

The Rev. Mr. Samuel Brewer, at Stepney 

The Rev. Mr. Malachi Blake, at Whitney, 
Oxfordſhire 

Daniel Bayley, Eſq; at Mancheſter 

Thomas Bray, Eſq; at Edmonton 

William Blackbourne, Eſq; 

Robert Bragg, M. D. 

Mrs. Frances Bellamy 


Mr. Thomas Bellamy, Bookſeller . 


in durrey 


The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS, | 


Mrs. Batley 

Mrs. Briggs, London 

Maſter Briggs, ditto 

Mr. Bellamy, ſen. ditto 

Mr. Barnadiſton, ditto 

Mrs. Barnadiſton, ditto 

Mr. Briſtow, ditto 

Miſs Beldam, at Royſton 

Mr. George Bunyan, Nottingham 
Mrs. Belſhar, Kettering 

Mr. Ephraim Bulwell, ditto 

Mr. Thomas Brown, ditto 

Mr. Robert Baſkerville, St. Albans 
Mr. Samuel Ridge, Waltham-Abbey 
Mr. William Bentley, Leiceſter 
Mrs. Sarah Brook, Bury | 
Mrs. Suſannah Brook, ditto 

Mrs. Buſh, Cheſhunt 

Mrs, Hannah Biggs, Dorkin 

Miſs Belſham, Bedford 

Mr. Thomas Burkit, Sudbury 
Miſs Burkit, ditto 

Mr. John Brewin, ditto 

Mr. John Burgeſs, ditto 

Mr. Richard Barnes, ditto 

Miſs Bakewell, Swepſtone 

_ Miſs Burgels, Dunnington 

Miſs Brooks, Stretton : 

Mr. Daniel Balford, Hinkcey 
Mr. William Balon, ditto 

Mr. e Glaſtonbury 
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Mr. William Beckley 


The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS, 


Mr. Samuel Bagnal 


Mrs. Blake, Whitney in Oxfordſhire | 
Mr. Caleb Baker 
Miſs Bond | 

Mr. John Blakely of 3 Bedfordihire 
Mr. Charles Bird, 2 books 714 
Mrs. Bains 

Anonymous, 3 books 


Miſs Sally Baker, St. Albans 


Mrs. Blunkett, Peckham, 2 books 


Mrs. Mary Blunkett 
Miſs Butler, Haleſworth, Suffolk 


_ Miſs Blackmore, Marichefter - 


Miſs Beavis, Dartmouth 
Miſs Catherine Brandreth 
Miſs Bland 

Miſs Byley Cave 


Mr. John Briggs, Hull 
Mails Brogden, London 
Miſs Mary Bu:rows, ditto 


Miſs Ann Burrows, ditto 


Miſs Elizabeth Burrows, ditto 


Miſs Biſcoe, Uxbr idge 
Mr. John Bland, jun. 
Mrs. Baldwin 
Mrs. Bladwell 

Mr. Richard Brown 
Mr. Briſtow 

Miſs Briſtow 

Mr. William Burton 


Miſs 
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The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS. 


. Miſs Mary Badely of Walepole, Suffolk 
Miſs Sally Barrow, Norwich 

Miſs Nanny Bradford, ditto 

Mrs. Jane Backwell, N orthampton 
Mr. John Beech, near ne 

Mrs. Buxton 

Mrs. Mary Bag well, Peckham 

Mr. Jonn Baker, Denton 

Mrs. Charlotte Backwell, Northampton 


. 


The Rev. Samuel Chandler, D. D. 
The Rev. Mr. Samuel Clarke, fine paper 
The Rev. Mr. Clegg, at Cottingham 
The Rev. Mr. Cordingly, Hull 
John Collet, M. D. fine paper, Newbury 
Nathaniel Cotton, M. D. St. Albans 
Thomas Cholmondeley, Eſq; Vale-Royal, 
fine paper 
Robert Cruttenden, Eſq; London 
Mr. John Cranfield, near St. Albans 
Miſs Chapman, London 
Mr. Creſwick, jun. ditto 
Mrs. Clark, St. Albans 
Miſs Clark, ditto 
Miſs Elizabeth Clark, ditto 
Mr. Joſeph Clark, Northampton 
Mr. Joſeph Collet, London, 6 books 
Mr. John Clark, London 
Mr. John Cope, ditto 
Mrs, 


n Ec 


Mrs. Mary Cole, of Haveril, Cambridgſhire 


The Sa of the Svn3cnIBERs. 


Mrs. Sarah Cook, ditto 

Miſs Collet, at Hempſted, fine me 
Miſs Cholmly, London 

Mr. Clark, ditto 

Mrs. Sophia Collet 


Mr. Samuel Collet, jun. Wallingford 


Mrs. Cay, 3 books, one fine paper, London 


Mrs. Clare, ditto 


Mrs. Canwarden, London 


Mr. Job Clarke, Kettering 


Mr. John Carrington, ditto 
Mr. William Collis, ditto 
Mr. John Chandler 

Mr. John Carter 

Mr. John Cramont 


Mrs. Crompton, near Hempſted | 


Mrs, Crane, London 


Mis Cole, Hodſdon, fine paper 
Mr. Robert Coleman, Leiceſter 


Mr. Thomas Chamberlain, Leiceſter 
Miſs Chalmbers, Leiceſter 


Mrs. Colthurſt 


Miſs Colthurſt 

Mrs. Clempſon 

Mr. John Copeland of Norwich 
Mr. Samuel Creed of Beeles ; 
Mr. Cook, Church-ſtreet, Spital- fields London 
Miſs Cook, ditto 

Mits Coningham, ditto 
Mrs. Crompton, Preſton 


Mrs. 


The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS, 


Mrs. Anne Coune, of Dartmouth 
Maſter Calamy, Uxbridge 
Mrs. Crane, ſen. of Kidderminſter 
Mrs. Crane, ditto 

Mrs. Cook of Newington, 6 books 
Miſs Jane Cadwell 

Mrs. Cope 

Mrs. Charlotte Gy 

Mr. Clay 

Miſs R. Corſbie, of Aſhwel Thorpe, Norfolk 
Miſs Carter of Bewdley 

Mr. C 6 books 

Mr Peter Copeland, Southwark 
Mrs Elizabeth Peckham, fine paper 
Mr. Samuel Collet, of Loeſtaffe 
Anonymous 


Mrs. Elizabeth Churchill, N orthampton 


; D. 


The Rev. Mr. Denham, 7 books (deceas d) 
The Rev. Mr. Jeremiah Derrick, Bardon- 
Park 
The Rev. Mr. Davies, of Kings-Walden 
The Rev. Mr. John Dale, of Feverſham 
William Dowdiwell, Eſq; 
Mrs. Drinkwater, St. Albans 
Miſs Dankes, at Hempſted 
Ditto, for a Lady, 2 books 
Ditto, for a Gentleman at London, 2 books 
Mr. Domville, St. Albans 
| Ms, 
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The Naurs of the SUBSCRIBERS. 
Mrs. Dodſon, Baggrave-Hall 
Mr. Edmund Darby, Bury 
Mrs. Dickenſon, London 
Mrs. Dive, ditto 
Mr. Samuel Davenport, of Great Wigſtone 
Mrs. Ann Derrick of Findern 
Mr. Doddridge of St. Albans 
Mrs. Doddridge, Northampton 
Mr. John Downs, St. Albans 
Mrs. Sarah Dawſon, Beccles 
Miſs MaryDickenſon,of Chick- Lane,Londcn 
Mrs. Dyer, Princeſs-ſtreet, ditto | 
Miſs Daire, of Oakham, Rutlandſhire 
Mrs. Dinwooddy, of Briſtol 
Mrs. Sarah Dale, Feveiſham 
Mrs. Dale, ditto 
Mr. James Digweed, Marlow _ 
Miſs Doddridge, Northampton 


E. 


The Rev. Jubez Earl, D. D. 4 books 

The Rev. Mr. Ellis, of Cave 

The Rev. Mr. Edwaid Edwards, Northamp- 
ton 

Allen Evans, Eſa; London, fine paper | 

Mrs. Edwin, Bagrave- Hall 

Mr. Joſiah Eburne, Leiceſter | 

Miſs Edwa. ds, London, fine paper 

Miſs Mary Edwards 

Mrs. Emmott, London 


Miſs 
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The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS, 


Miſs Ewer, ditto 

Mr. Joſeph Eburne, Coventry 

Mr. Earneſley, Daventry 

Mr. John Eldridge, Yarmouth 

Mr. Ellis, London 

Mr. Eddows, Bookſeller at Shrewſbury 

Ditto for the Reading Society in ditto _ 
Ditto for the Ladies Reading Society in ditto | 

Mrs. Everard _ 

Mrs. Edwards, near Watford 


The Rev. Mr. Ebenezer Fletcher, of Coven- 


try, 4 books, one fine paper 
The Rev. Mr. Joſiah Follet, of Bury, 2 books 
The Rev. Mr. Fleming, London 
The Rev. Mr. Fabian, of Aſhburton, Devon- 
ſhi:e | 
'The Rev. Mr. Joſeph F rance, of Aſhby de la 
Zouch 
The Rev. Mr. Froſt, Yarmouth 
The Rev. Mr. Foflet, of Great Marlow 
William Finch, Eſq; Cambridge, fine paper 
Mr. Fuller, jun. London 
Mrs. Fludger, ditto 
Mrs. Furnival, ditto 
Mr. Frith, St. Albans 
Mr. Joſeph Forfet 
Mrs. Finch, Dudley 
Miſs Floyd, Daventry 


Mr: 


The NAMEs of the SuBsckiBERs. 

Mr. Henry Fabian, of Coventry 
Mr. Peter Finch, of Norwich 
Mrs. Finch, of Cambridge 
Mr. Charles Finch, Merchant, ditto i 
Mrs. French, near Temple-Bar, 3 books 
Mr. Field, N ewgate-ſtreet 
Mr. Fenton, of Preſton 
Mr. George Fowler, Hull 
Mrs. Fawcett, of Kidderminſter 
Mrs. Farr, of Briſtol 

Miſs Farr, ditto 
Mr. John Frier, Marlow 
Mrs. Fleetwood | 
Mrs. Flizabeth F ranſham 
Mrs. Fowler 
Mr. Joſeph Freeman 
_ Miſs Freeman, Bewdley 


G. 


T he Rev. John Guiſe, D. D. — 
The Rev. Benjamin Groſvenor, D. D. 2books, 
5 one fine paper 
The Rev. Mr. Grigg, 2 books, one fine 
paper 
The Rev. Mr. William Guiſe 1 
The Rev. Mr. Gilbert, Northampton 
The Rev. Mr. Gibbons, Uxbridge 
Jonathan Grundy, Eſq; of Little Winn | 
Robert Groſvenor, Eſq; ' 


Mils Anne Glover, Hempſtead | J TTY 
Mrs. 


The NAMzEs of the Suzscgrzns. 


Mrs. Grubb, London 

Mr. Joſhua Grundy, New Jall Park 
Miſs Gutteridge, London 

Mr, Francis Goodhall, Birmingham 
Mr. Samuel Goadby 

Mr. John Grew, Leiceſte: 

Mrs. Grundy, New-hall Paik 

Mrs. Grier, Birmingham 
Mr. Thomas Griffin 7” 
Mr. Edward Griftith 

Mr. Benjamin Green, London 

Mr. Benjamin Gifford, ditto 

 Miis Grayſtock, of Elteſly 

Mr. Goodwin, of Bilderſtone, Suffolk 
Mr. Henry Gilbert, of Dakbam: Rutlandſhire 
Mrs. Gordon, Briſtol 

Miss Griffith, of French-hay, 3 becks 
Mr. Gibſon 

Mr. Griffin 

Mr. Samuel Gaze, jun. Norwich 

Mrs. Mary Geodford of Yeovii,comerſetſhire 
Mis Garle, Leice! ter | 

Mr. Joſeph Gurney, Norwich 


Sir Peter Hackett, Bart, of Scotland, 
fine paper | | 

The Right Honourable Lady Amelia Hacket, 
fine paper 


The Hon. Lady Hoyſton, of Walton-hall | 
Henry 


The NauEs of the SugscRIBERS. 
. Henry Hoghton, Eſq; 2 books as 
Lady Heſilridge, Noſley-hall,»Leiceſterſhire 
. Miſs Heſilrige, Noſly-hall, Leiceſterſhire 
IT)!he Rev. Mr. James Harvey, Rector of 
3 | Weſton-Favel 
The Rev. Mr. Hodge, London 
The Rev. Mr. Hirons, St. Albans 
The Rev. Mr. Thomas Hiron, Leiceſter 
i The Rev. Mr. Hextal, Sudbury | 
Mi The Rev. Mr. Thomas How, Daventry 3 
Wi Capt. Francis Hacket, fine paper N 
| Mr. John Hacket, of Baliol College, Oxford 3 
f Mr. Hawkſworth, Author of the Adventurer 
| Mrs. Hyde — N 

Miſs Hirons, at St. Atbens 4 
bl: Miſs Harding, ditto 
4. | Mr. Holms, London 
„ 4 Miſs Howard, ditto | 1 
Mrs. Heath, Peckham | 4 
Miſs Holloway 3 
Anonymous : 
Mrs. How, Lombard-ſtreet 

Mrs. Heap, Dorkin 

Mrs. Henſman, Bedford _ b] 
Mr. William Hurſt, Hinkley. - 
Mr. Charles Hurſt, ditto 4 
1 Mr. Thomas Hurit, ditto 
1 | Miſs Sally Hurſt, ditto 
F Miſs Harbottle, Warminſter, fine paper = 
1 Mr. William Herne, 3 books 9 
| Mrs. Eliz: Hunt | | 
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The Names of the SussCRIBERS. 
Mrs. Frances Hunt 


Mrs R. Hincks 


Mr. George Hale 

Mr. Thomas Holmes, Northampton 

Mr. James Holten, Witney in Oxfordſhire 
Mr. John Henſman, Norwich 
Mr.Francis Harmer, Beccles 

Mrs: Hiorne 

Mrs. Hamilton 


Miſs Howland, Cambridgeſhire 


Mrs. Elizabeth Hallam, ditto 
Mr. Hargreaves, Hull 
Miſs Haworth, ditto 


Mr. John Hoyle, ditto 


Mr. John Harley 

Miſs Holcombe 

Mrs. Hilhouſe, Briſtol 
Mrs Hurloick 

Mr. Samuel Hartley 


Miſs Harris 


Mr. Abraham Hall 


Mr. Joſeph Hambling of Norwich 
Mr. oath: Heather, Marlow 
Mr. Handſon 


Miſs Hollingſworth ; 
Mrs. Hill, Peckham, fine paper 
Mrs, Hale, London, 2 books 
Mrs. Hitchin 


Mr Abraham Hall 


Mre. Heaton, fine paper | 
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The Naus of the SupscrIneRs. 


The Right Hon. "OP Ana Jekyll, of Dal- 


lington, fine paper 
The Rev. Mr. Jackſon, ReQor of Roflington 
and Maſter of Wigſton Hoſpital 


The Rev. Mr.Richard Blacket Jekyll, Rector 


of Dallington 
The Rev. Mr. Thomas Jackſon, of Freeby. 
The Rev. Mr. Jones, Cambridge 


The Rev. Mr. Jennings of St. Ives, Hunting 


„ ten 

The Reverend Mr. Jones, Tewkſbury 
Thomas Gee, Eſq; Leiceſter 

Samuel Johnſon, M. A. 

Mrs. Jerviſs, Cheſhunt, 2 ; books 
Mr. Thomas Jordon, London 
Mr. John Johnſton, Nottingham 

Maſter Johnſton, Lewis 

Mr. Johnſon 

Mrs Jeffreys, London 

Mrs. Joddrell, of Preſton 

Mr. Jones, fine paper 


. 


Ambroſe Iſted, Eſq; of Ecton 

Mrs. Iſted of Northampton 
Mr. John lliffe, of Leiceſter 

Mr. Thomas life of Narborough 
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The NAMzs of the SUB<CRIBERs. 
K. 


Chriſtopher Kilby, Eſq; London 
Mrs. Kilby, ditto 

Miſs Kentiſh, St. Albans 

Miſs Sukey Kentiſh, ditto 

Miſs Roſey Kentiſh, ditto 

Miſs Knowlten, ditto 

Mr. Maximilian Kymer, ditto 
Mr. Joſeph Kettle, 'Birnbinobam 
Mr. John Kettle, ditto, 3 books 
Mrs. Kettle, ditto 
Miſs Sally Kettle, ditto 

Miſs Kettle, of Eveſham 


Mits Kettle, Cheſter, 3 books 


Miſs Mary Kettle, ditto 

Mr. Godfiey Kettle, London 
Mr. Thomas Kettle, London 
Mrs. Keypis, Weſtminſter 
Mrs. Deborah Knock 

Mr. John Kind, Hinkley 

Mr. 'Thomas Kemp, ditto 
Mr. John Kent, London 
Miſs Sukey Kinder, St, Albans 
Mr. J. Kett, Norwich, 2 books: 
Miſs Frances Kent 

Mr. John Kettler 


The NAMzEs of the SUBSCRIBERS, 
L 

The Rev. Mr. e Beccles, 2 books 

The Rev. Mr. Lovekin 

Theophilus Lobb, M. D. | 

Mrs. Lewis at Putney, two, fine paper” 

Mrs. Locke, ditto 

Mrs. Little | 

Mr. Lees, fine paper 

Mrs. Laugher, Endfield 

Mr. Robert Lackford 

Miſs Elizabeth Livermore, Braintree 

Mr. John Lewin, Leiceſter 

Mrs. Rebecca Lucas, Bury 

Miſs Mary Lucas, ditto 

Miſs Abigail Lucas, ditto 

Mr. John Ling, ditto 


Mr. Thomas Lee, Attorney at Law in Har- 


| _ borough 

Mr. George Low, Attorney at Low | 
Miſs Hannah Lakin, 3 2 books 
Mrs. Lewis, of Aſhwick 

Mr. John Laſhley 

Miſs Leckonby 

Miſs Elizabeth Leckonby 

Mr. And: ew Lindergreen 

Mr. Charles Lindergre en 

Mrs. Leeds, Croxton 

Miſs Leeds, ditto 

Mrs. Hannah Lincoln, Iocles- 1 
Mr. Joſhua Lincoln, jun. Norwich 
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The NAMEs of the SuBScRIBERS. 


Mr. Samuel Latham, London, 2 books 


Mr. William Lamaerate, Dartmouth 
Mrs. Elizabeth Lamplow 


Mr. Joſeph Lovelace, Marlow 
Mr. Joſhua Lawrence 


Mrs. Lawrence, London 


Mr. Longſtaff, Attorney 


Anonymous. 
M. 
The Rev. John Milner, D. D. Peckheat, 
| The ee Miles, D. D. fine paper 


The Rev. Mr. 3 Markham, Fellow of 


Brazen Noſe College, 50 


| The Rev. Mr. John Maſon, A. M. Cheſhunt 


The Rev. Mr. Robert Murray, Cheſter, 4. 
books 

The Rev. Mr. Maven, Marlow 

Thomas Milner, M. D. 


Mr. George Milner, Surgeon and APY 
of Peckham 


Mrs. Sarah Milner, ditto 


Miſs Marriott, London | 
Mr. Thomas Munn, jun. Kinſworth 


Mrs. Mary Mildmay, Haveril, Cambridgeſhire 


Mr. Samuel Matthews, Leiceſter 

Mrs. Rebecca Morley, Bury 

Mr. Thomas Maſt, ditto 

Mrs. Moor, Abington 
| a 3 Is. 


Miſs Nicklin, L: ndon 


The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS, 
M:s. Marſhall, Leiceſter | 
Miſs Suſannah Moor, Stamford 
Mr. Moalſon 
Mr. Richard Moalſon 
Mr. Thomas Moalſon 

Mr. William Manning, Norwich 
Mr. George Maltby, ditto 
Miſs Mitchell, fine paper 
Miſs Mary Manly, Dartmouth 
Mrs. Maltby, London | 
Mr. Mace, Hull 
Maſs Matter 
Mr. James Morton, Marlo! 
Mrs. Maſters 


N, 


Nathaniel Neale, Eſq; London, 2 books 
Mr. Richard Neave, ditto, fine paper 
Mrs. Neave, ditto, 4 books 

Anonymous, 2 fine paper 

Mrs. Elizabeth Rotheran Neale, Cheſhunt 
Mrs. Nutt, London 

Mr. Newman, Ringwood, fine paper 

Mr. James Neale 

Miſs Newton, Mile-End 

Mrs. Nicols, St. Albans _ 
Mr. Thomas Noton, Fleet-ſtreet, London 
Mrs. Newcombe, Abingdon 
Mrs. Nathall, Norwich 


Mrs. 
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The NAMEs of the SUBSCRIBERS, 
Mrs Newman, Dartmouth 


Miſs Norriſon, Willoughby 
Mr. Thomas Naſh 
Mrs, Honora Nath 


O. 


The Rev. Mr. Orton, Shrewſbury 
Mrs. Omer, London | 

Mr. John Ollyet, Norwich 

Mr. George Oſwald 


P. 


The Rev. Benjamy Preedy, Recor of St. 
„ Albans 
The Rev. Mr. Price, 4 books, one op m__ 
The Rev. Mr. Parry, Cirenceſter 
Thomas Page, Eſq; Clapham, fine paper 
John Philpot, We 


Mrs. A Pembroke, fine paper, 


St. 3 
Miſs Pelham, ditto 
Mrs. Pitts, St. Stephens, near St. Albans 
Mr. Mathew Paul, ** 
Miſs Paul, ditto 
Mrs. Pickard, Theobalds, 3 books 
Mr. James Pickering, Waltham- Abbey 
Mr. Thomas Prentice, London 


Mr. youn Prentice, ditto 
5 Miſs 


The NAMzEs of the SUBSCRIBERS, 


Miſs Prentice, ditto 

Mr. Piercy, Peckham 

Miſs Peck, Enderbey 

Mr. John Pierce 

Mr. John Payne, London 

Miſs Palmer, Abington 

Mr. Thomas Peck, Atto: rey at Law, Lei- 

cCeſter 

Mr. William Pagett, ditto 

Mr. Thomas Poughfer, ditto 

Mr. Armſton Pochin of Great Wigſton 

Miſs Palmer, of Stretton 

Mr. Paul Pratt, Hinkley 

Mrs. Poole, Ulleſthorpe 

Miſs Pritchard, Bridgwater 

Mr. Henry Perkins, Merchant 

Mr. John Potter, Northampton 

Mi:s Phipp, Croxton 

Mr. Thomas Paul, Norwich 

Mrs. Suſanna Plaiſted, Beccles, 2 books 

Mr. Edward Pitt, 2 bocks 

Mrs. Ann Pointer 

Mrs. S. Prentice, Waltham le Willows, 
„„ Suffolk: | | 

Mrs. Pilkington, Preſton 

Mrs. Elizabeth Prieſt, Cambridgſhire 

Mr. Pine, Len 1 

Miſs Barbara Palmer, London 

Mliſs Elizabeth Palmer, ditto 

M.iſs Parſons, Briſtol 

Mrs. Holle, French hay 


The Namzs of the SusscrIiBtRs; 
Mr. John Payne © 

Mr. Richard Piercy | 

Mr. William Piercy. 

Anonymous | 


Miſs Anna Catherina Pegge, Wittington 
f R. 


The Rev. Mr. Robins, of Stratton 
The Rev. Mr. Thomas Robins, Pelton 
The Rev. Mr. Sayer Rudd, M. D. Vicar of 
Weſtwell, Kent | 
The Rev. Mr. Joſiah Rogerſon, Derby 
The Rev. Mr. Reynell, Totneſs 
Mr. Roſe, A. M. Maſter of the Academy at 
Kew, 6 books 

Mrs. Richier, 2 books, one fine paper 
Miſs Ridge, Stoneham near Lewis, fine paper 
Mrs. Farah Rudd, Weſtwell, fine Paper 
Mr. Rogers, St. Albans 
Mr. Valentine Rudd, ditto 
Mr. Thomas Rudd, ditto 
Miſs Rudd, ditto 
Miſs Rawlins 
Miſs Reeve, Rickmanſworth 
Mr. Rudidale, Northampton 
| Mrs. Radden, Snow-hill, London 

Mrs. Ann Rontledge E | 
Miſs Roberts, Abingdon 

Mrs. Richards, Narborough 
Miſs Elizabeth Richards, of aby de la 

Zouch 
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| The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS. 
Mr. Matthew Reid, Leiceſter 


Mr. William Roberts, Apothecary in st. 


Martins, Stamford 


Mr. John Roberts, London, 2 books 


Mr. John Rowley 

Mr. Remington, Northampton 
Mrs. Robkins, Yarmouth 
Mrs. Rix, Denton 

Mrs. Mary Roberts 

Mrs. Sarah Roberts 

Mr, James Roberts | 
Miſs Radford, fine paper 
Mrs. Renkine, Preſton 

Mrs. Roby, ditto _ 

Mr. Caleb Rich, Hull 

Mrs. Rowe, Briſtol 


Miſs Robinſon, fine paper 


Mrs. Rought, Colcheſter 
Mr. John Rettler 
Mr. Timothy Rogers, Northampton 


Mrs. Ann Rogers, ditto 


John Roebuck, M. D. of x 
| books, 


The Rev, — = Stevenſon, D. D. Bath, deceas'd 


The Rev. Mr. Thomas Stanton, Colcheſter 


The Rev. Mr. Smith | 
The Rev.Mr.Samuel Statham, Loughborough 


John Strong EIA; Bath, fine paper 
5 John 


The Names of the SunscrIBERs: 
John Simpſon, Eſq; Leiceſter 
Mr. Nathaniel Simpſon, ditto 
Richard Sherbrook, Eſq; 
John Sutton, M. D. Leiceſter 
James Stonehouſe, M. D. Northampton 
Mr. John Stanton, Cheapſide, London, 6 
books | 
Mr. William Smith, St. Albans | 
Miſs Charlotta Smith, Hempſtead 
Mr. Smith, ſen. Birmingham 
Mr, Joſeph Smith, ditto 
Mrs. Deborah Smith, near St, Albang 
Mrs. Sarah Smith, Denton 
Mr. Nathaniel Smith, Hinckley 
Mrs. Myrtilla Smith, Peckham 
Mr. James Smith | 
Mr. Stafford, Mile-End 
Mrs. Sharpleſs, St. Albans 
Mrs. Stinton, London 
Mits Stevens, ditto 
Mrs. Small, ditto 
Mrs. Stainſby | 
Mr. ichard Sayer, Braintree 
Mr. Nathaniel Sheffield 
Mr. Nicholas Skinner 
Mrs. Steward | 
Mrs Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Saunderſon, Bedford 
Miſs Stevens, Abingdon 
Mr. Ellis Shipley, Leiceſter 
- Mr. Benjamin Spencer, ditto | 
OL Miſs 
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Miſs Seal, Packington 


Miſs Stone, Thureſton 
Mr. George Spurſtow 
Mr. John Shorter, Witney, Oxfordſhire 


Mr. Sweet | 
Miſs Elizabeth Scott, Norwich 


Mits Abigail Scott, ditto 
Mrs. Skinner . 
Mr. Thomas Skinner 


Mr. Skinner 


Mrs. Edwards, Stanmore, Middleſex 
Miſs Summers, Dartmouth 
Mrs. Swanwick, Wem, Shropſhire 


Miſs Segley, Briſtol 


Miſs Hannah Stanton 
Mis. Samuel Skey, Mercer, Bewdley 
Anonymous, 2 books, one fine paper 


Reading Societies at Leiceſter, 2 books] 
Anonymous 


Mrs. Spellerberge, at Hackney, 9 books 
—--- Southwell, Eſq; 


; 8 T. 
The Rev. Mr. Thompſon, jun. London 


The Rev. Mr. Tapp, Norwich 
The Rev. Mr. Taylor 


Cornwal Tathwell, M. D. at ctarnford, 8 


John Tylfon, M. D. 


_ Mr. yoleph Tomkins, Abingdon, fine paper 
Mr. Wi il liam Tomkins, ditto 


Mr 
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Mr. Benjamin Tomkins, ditto, fine paper 
Mr. Tyndal, Coleman-ſtreet, $ books 
Mrs. Turner, London 
Mr. Travers 
Mrs. Turner, London 
_ Miſs Tatual, ditto 
Mr. Thomas, ditto FL | 
Mr. James Taylor, Kettering, 3 books 
Mr. John Tylſon, Merchant 
Miſs Tylſon 
Mr. Samuel Thomſon 
Miſs Todd, Colcheſter 
Miſs Mary Todd, ditto 
Miſs Tuckwell, near Hempſted 
Mrs. A. Tompſon, Norwich 
Mrs. A. Tannard, Frampton, Lincolnſhire 
Mr. Stackhouſe Tompſon, Norwich 
Mr. Aaron Tozer, Newton 
Mrs Turner, Hull 
Mr. Thorn, ditto 
Mrs. Elizabeth Toms, Hadleigh, Suffolk 
oo Sarah 'Toms, ditto 
rs. Ann Taylor 
Mrs. Treadway 
Mrs. Thornton, jun. Clapham 
Mr. Thomas Taylor, Daventry 
Mr. David Tullideph 
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The Namrs of the SupBscRIBERS; | 


* 


Mrs. Vanderplank, St. Albans 


Miſs Vanderplank, ditto 
U. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Utting, Beccles 


W. 
The 1 James Weſt, Eſq; 
Mrs. Welt 
Miſs Weſt 
_ Miſs ---- Weſt 


The Rev. Mr. William Willis, Rector of Little 


Billia, fine paper | 
The Rev. HughWorthington, A.M. . 
The Rev. Mr. Hinkley, Leiceſterſhire 
The Rev. Mr. Warren, 14 Books 
The Rev. Mr. Williams 
The Rev. Mr. Watkins 
The Rev. Mr. Thomas White, Deiby 
The Rev. Mr. Warberton, Northampton 
The Rev. Mr. Walker, Bucks 
The Rev. Mr. Whitehead near Hempſted 
The Rev. Mr. Watſon, Somerletſhiie 
The Rev. Mr. Watſon, Bridgwater 
Richard Woodward, Eſq; . 


Lewis Wray, Eſq; Richmond 


The Namrs of the SUBSCRIBERS, 


Mrs. Wray 

Maſter Benjamin Way 

Miſs Abigail Way 

Miſs Elizabeth Way 

Miſs Sophia Way 

Clarke Wilſhaw, M. D. Hempſted 

Mrs. Hannah Wood, St. Bümunds- Burr, 
Bluffolk, fine paper 

Mr. Wilkinſon, Dublin, Ireland 

Mrs. Willmot, London 

Mr. Wallis, Kettering 

Mr. Thomas Wallis, ditto 

Mr. Thomas Willis, Plumber, London, fine 
paper I 

Mrs. Eleanor Ward, Royſton 

Mrs. Sarah Wright, Bury 

Mr. John Worsfield, Dorkin 


| Mrs. Woodward, Bedford 


Miſs Weſton, Leiceſter 

Mr. John Wykes, cy 

Maſter Weller 

Mr. Edward Webber, London 

Mr. William Whitfield 

Mr. Hugh Wiſhaw, Attorney at Law 
Mrs. Weaver | 
Miſs Wilſon 

Mr. Samuel Wilton 

Mr. Edward Witts, Whitney, Oxfordſhire 
Miſs Mary Wood, Norwich 

Mrs. Winſtanley, Preſton 

Mrs. Wade, Queen-ſquare, en 
Matter Watkinſon, Cambridgeſhire 


Mrs. Wray 


Mr. Thomas White wood 


The NAMxs of the SukscRIB ERS. 


Mrs. Mary Windeat, Totneſs 
Miſs Hannah Windeat, ditto 
Mr. Samuel Wilſon 4 
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Mrs. Willeberforce, 2 books 
Mr. Samuel Walter, Hull 

Mr. Wright. a 

Mr. Samuel Wilſon 


Anonymous, fine paper — 
Y. 


' Mrs. Younge, London 


Mr. Yeoman, Oakhill 
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: Se ER IMONT was an only 
- EI child : his father, having liv- 
DL ed too faſt to live long, died 
Ya 29 Ff ſl 3 1 

77 Ny d O a contumption nt e Lwen- 
SD ty-eighth year of his age, and 
Cler1mont, heir to a large fortune, deſcended 


in his infancy to the care of an excellent 


mother, whoſe diſtreſs for the loſs of her 


huſband was much relieved by the proſpect 


ſhe now had of training her ſon to the 


love and practice of virtue. She attempt- 


ted; ſhe ſucceeded. Under Fufebins and 
B other 


e 


Z HIS TOR of 


other tutors, he became acquainted with 


every thing neceſſary for ſuch a young gen- 
tleman to know, and the efficacy that 


knowledge had on his conduct, gratified all 
the wiſhes of the beſt of mothers. At 


nineteen he was enough the gentleman and 


the chriſtian, to be the wonder, the delight, 


or the envy of every one that knew him. 
Such a ſon to ſuch a mother was, - what? 
Aſk the mother like Clerimont's, who has 


a ſon like Clerimont. 
About this time the good lady was ſeiz- 
ed by a fever; her caſe was ſoon dange- 
rous; ſoon deſperate. She called for her 
Clerimont; he approached her, trembling. 
She caught him by the right-hand, graſped 
it hard, and ſaid with a firm voice: What 
ails my Clerimont ! Thy mother is well, will 
ſoon be-—not heart can conceive, I have 
lived to ſee my Clerimont all I can wiſh him. 
Yet one word of caution. By your father's 
will you are, till of age, the charge of 
your uncle; a man, alaſs! too like his— 


But let me not remember an huſband's 
fauings. Only be on your guard, and de- 


pend upon that grace which never ſuffered 
humility to truſt in vain. Your uncle has 


already mentioned Celiuda. Marry, my 


"I dear, 


| 


TY 
TOPS 
1 
x 
2 
7 
3 
55 
x 
4 A} 0 
$ 

7 


„ *.\ + 


%\F e 


| 


For * R 9 6 * N 8 * * * ** 
n eee * // G AE AC ³⁰ð¹‚•····⁰·¹· D NN 
INE. 1 8 RX N N J ĩðV⁊ d f ² A 0 OOTY Las by 7 
bg 2 Ni 1 8 — : oy . HEN & 7 3 1 
: E A r WG 


ee eee 


ee eee e e e 


CLERIMON T. 3 


dear, but heaven better direct your choice. 
Prefer a mind to a fortune. You will. I 
leave you in the hand that will ſuſtain you 
through life; in death; in death it ſuſtains 
me. Follow me — we meet yonder.” 
Clerimont wou d have anſwered, but grief 
prevented; and while the tears were de- 


ſcending on their graſping hands, the holy 


ſoul was ſafe in the care to which ſhe ſur- 
rendered it, in the words of the martyr, 
Lord Teſus ! receive my ſpirit. 

Clerimont had been overwhelmed with 
ſorrow upon this occaſion, but for the 
aſſiſtance of Euſebius, who behaved him- 
{elf ſo affectionately, that the pious tutor 
was now more amiable than ever in the 
eyes of his young pupil, who before loved 


him as a father. 


Immediately after the funeral, Cler:mon? 
was ſent for to reſide with his uncle; and 
told, that he muſt part with Euſebrus. The 
youth was alarmed, and with great ear- 
neſtneſs, yet in terms of dutiful ſubmiſſion, 


ſollicited the continuance of his tutor; at 


leaſt for a few months, till his affliction for 
the loſs of his mother grew more ſupport- 
able. After ſome heſitation, his uncle com- 


plied, and the tutor was continued. 
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4 * The HISTORY of 
Clerimont, who had hitherto lived in a 


family thoroughly ſober, and orderly, now 
found himſelf in one, to an high degree 


irregular and profane, where religion was 
never thought of but as a ſubject for ridi- 


cule, and where every ſervant ſoon learned 


to eccho from the maſter; © Our young 
faint, and his ſanctified tutor!“ Cler:imont 


was not, however, ſo young as to be laugh- 


ed out of his love of virtue, but on the 
contrary, became every day more enamour- 
ed of his charmer, by comparing her beau- 
ties with the hideous deformity of vice. 


Poor youth! how unhappily fituated ! yet 


ſuch was the polite caſe ; fuch the humo- 
rous pleaſantry of his behaviour, that he 
preſently endeared himſelf to the family, 


and the neighbourhood, and often, when 
the viſit was to fir John, the hope of ſocial 


entertainment was from Clerimont. One 


day, in a large circle, fir John found him- 


elf, before he was aware, engaged in a 
diſpute concerning morality, when, ob- 


ſerving his own weakneſs at argument, he 
retreated under the cover of ridicule, from 
whence he was preſently driven, and oblig- 


ed to acknowledge, —* My learned ne- 
phew has conquered me:“ fo that virtue, 


who 
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CERKIMONT.. - 3; 
who feared not to loſe, began to think of 


gaining a votary. But the wary knight, 


having once eſcaped, would never more 
be ſnared. 

His ſituation, however, was extremely 
diſagreeable. His ear would not harden to 
the cuſtomary ſounds of oaths and impre- 
cations; and once, with a kind of diſtracted 
horror, he told Euſebius; Sure I am in hell! 


if fiends indeed converſe ſo profanely | 
The good man ſuggeſted what he thought 


pertinent to the occaſion, applauded his 
firmneſs and ſteadineſs in virtue, and to 


enſure perſeverance, warmly recommend- 
ed diffidence, watchfulneſs, prayer, and 


humble confidence in God. 

The conduct of Clerimont was conſider- 
ed by the neighbours, as a moral, drawn 
from the life of his uncle; and fir John, 
with indignation, ſaw the life of his ne- 
phew a ſatire upon his own; for which 
reaſon, among others, he uſed all his art, 
to give a new turn to the mind of Cleri- 
monte but all his art was in vain. Cieri- 
mont was too well acquainted with himſelf, 
to gratify the hopes of a man, who might, 
indeed, know more of the world than he, 
but who, nevertheleſs, was ſtill to be taught, 

3 3 that 
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that artifice is not always a match for ho- 
neſty. Sir John had obſerved his nephew's 
focial diſpoſition, and his talent for en- 
tertaining all ſorts of company. Amander, 
a young gentleman in the neighbourhood, 
had the ſame character. He had ſenſe, 
wit, and vivacity, but was a rake. Sir 

John artfully brought about an intimacy 
between Amander and Clerimont, but was 
utterly diſappointed ; Amander was the 
convert of Clerimont, not Clerimont of 
Amander. e 

The uncle now affected to appear ex- 

tremely concerned for the honour and hap- 
pineſs of his nephew, and took ſeveral op- 
portunities of talking with him, on the 
ſubject of marriage; aſſured him of his 
hearty deſire to ſee him well ſettled, and as 
a ſuitable partner, mentioned Celinda. Her 
perſon, her wit, her fortune, her birth, and 
her virtue, were often the themes of con- 
verſation. Cleri mont knew too much of Celin- 
da already to wiſh a farther acquaintance; 
and always anſwered his uncle's intima- 
tions in general terms. But when fir Juhn 
inſiſted on a viſit to Celinda, Clerimom mo- 
deſtly prayed to be excuſed, alledging his 
reaſons for willing not to take any ſtep at 
prevent, 


CLERIMONT. 7 


preſent, preparatory to the change of his 
condition. 

Cleri mont, in his remonſtrances, had more 
than once referred himſelf to the advice of 
his dying mother. What, ſaid fix John, 
has that whimſical woman marked out a 
wite for you?” This reflection on a mo- 
ther's memory alarmed the piety of the 
fon, and it was with difficulty that he re- 
preſſed the emotion, which ſir John perceiv- 
ing, he ſubjoined ; © Your mother indeed 
was a good ſort of a woman, in her way; 
but your father, who was wiſe as well as 
good, by leaving you, my charge, has ſhewn 
 1omedegreeof confidence in my judgment, 
and wou'd, were he living, command what 
I but adviſe.” Sir (ſaid Clerimont)] peace 
to the aſhes of my father whom I never 
knew, but my Mother 1 knew long ! O! to 
have known her longer ! and her care in 
my education, while memory remains, ſhall 
1 ever remember: care which exerted itſelf 
in death, and which I can no otherwiſe 
repay than by obſerving the counſels which, 
in that moment, it ſuggeſted.” And you 
will not, interrupted fir John, at my in- 
ſtance, think of Celinda? Her mind is, in- 
deed gay; ſhe will therefore temper your 

B 4 gravi- 
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gravity ; and really, nephew, you are too 
grave, too grave even for a clergyman ; 
the character, I ſuppoſe, which your mo- 
ther deſigned you to bear. Come, follow 
my advice in this matter, and,, on my 
honour, you are happy.” *© Tempt me 
not, ſaid Clerimont, to prove an ungrateful 
ſon, while yet it is my reſolution, in every 
poſſible inſtance, to be an obedient nephew. 
Drop but this ſubject, and in every other 


particular“ A fine compliment again, 


interrupted the uncle, you have made me, 


truly! My judgment is to be held of no 


conſequence in affairs of moment, and to 
have ſome ſmall weight in rifles !” Sir John 
uttered this with ſome warmth, and for- 


bid a reply, by ſuddenly leaving the 


rOOm. 


This converſation Cleri mont circumſtan- 


tially related to Euſebius, intimating his ap- 
prehenſions ef being obliged to marry 


Celinda, or to break with his uncle. Euſe- 
bius made no ſcruple of telling him which 


branch of the alternative he ought to pre- 
fer; but encouraged him to hope that 
things would not come to that extremity, 
and his uncle might be perſuaded not to 
inſiſt on the match, 


Cl 
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Cleri mont had now paſſed three months 
at his uncle's in this diſagreeable manner, 
when, one day, in the fulneſs of his heart, 
he paſſionately aſked Euſebius if no expe- 
dient could be hit upon for a removal, tho 


it were but for a month, a fortnight, or a 
week. Euſebius, after a pauſe, anſwered, 


Perhaps there might.” What can it be, 
ſaid Cleri mont? And is it an handſome one ?” 
« You remember, ſaid Euſebius, the invita- 
tion you received when laſt at fir Thomas's. 
"Tis to ſpend a month with him.” — I 


do, I do, and will immediately accept it, 


ſaid he eagerly. © Hold, replied Euſebius, 
what, if this afternoon, we make a viſit 
thither? And if the invitation ſhould be 
renewed, I will return and ſollicit for you 


the conſent of your uncle.” In this hope 


the viſit was made. The invitation was 
renewed, and in the ſtrongeſt terms inſiſt- 
ed upon. Clerimont politely ſignified his 
ſenſe of the favour, and his defire to ac- 


_ cept it, but could not think of complying 


without his uncle's leave; for which a ſer- 


_ vant was diſpatched, with a line of requeſt 


from fir Thomas and his lady, who return- 
ed with ſir John's compliments, and a kind 
755 aAC- 
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acknowledgment of the honour conferr d 


on his nephew. 
Euſebi us, who was included in the invi- 


tation, ſtayed with his Clerimont. Sir Tho- 
mas and his lady were a pious pair; the 


God of heaven was twice a day worſhip- 


_ ped in the family, where nothing appeared 


but order and felicity. Sir Thomas was be- 


fides a man of learning, ſo that he found in 
Euſebius the moſt agreeable companion. 
Nor was Clerimomt excluded the party, 
who, though modeſty inclined him to ſay 


little, ſaid enough to ſurprize fir 7. bomas 
with his parts and his piety. 

After about two months, paſt in this 
agreeable manner, Clerimont received a 
meſſage from his uncle, to return within a 


few days. He ſent a ſuitable anſwer, and 
| fixed with fir Thomas the day for departure. 
Clerimont had not been able to appear always 
ſo cheerful, but fir Thomas could diſcover, by 


his countenance and manner, that he car- 


ried a dejected ſpirit. The dejection now 


became more apparent, which confirmed 


the knight in his perſuaſion, that the 
uncle's family afforded but an uneaſy ſitua- 
tion to the nephew. But not chuſing to | 
appear impertinent, or to acquaint himſelf 


with 
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CLERIMON T. II 
with an affliction, which he might not have 
power to remove, he reſiſted the propen- 
ſity of his compaſſionate temper, and avoid- 
ed every occaſion of mviting Cler:imon?t to 
mention the cauſe of his diſtreſs. 

The morning for parting arrived. Cle- 
rimont, with his uſual eaſe, took leave of 


my lady; but could neither reſtrain, nor 


conceal the tear, when ſir Thomas graſped 
his hand; nor could the knight any longer 
reſiſt the wiſhes of ſympathy, but exclaim- 
ed fervently ; © Why will not my Cleri mont 
honour me with an unlimited friendſhip ?” 
« If I know my own foul, dear fir, ſaid 
Clerimont, oppreſs me not more by charg- 
ing me with a ſuſpicious temper. I am in- 
deed unhappy ! the unhappieſt—” Here 
Clerimont unboſomed his heart with the 
moſt generous confidence, and fir Thomas 


received the complaint. But the writer 


perceives, that the moſt paſſionate deſcr ip- 
tion of this ſcene would be felt deficient 


by every reader who is capable of true 


friendſhip. Euſebius was preſent, but, 


through the exceſs of affection, ſilent. I 
would, ſaid ſir Thomas, but cannot 
* You can, anſwered Clerimont. 


“Con- 


12 The HisTorr of 
« Condolence in affliction is relief, 
And gen'rous pity ſoftens ev'ry grief”. 


The viſiters departed, and this incident af- 
forded many a ſadly-delightful evening to 


fir Thomas and his lady. 


Clerimont, at his return, was waged by 


his uncle, with all poſſible kindneſs, and 


invited to take a little journey with him to 
viſit lord M——, with whom he intended 
to ſpend a week or fortnight, and to take 
this opportunity of introducing him to his 
lordſhip. He told him likewiſe, that this 
was a proper occaſion for diſmiſſing Euſe- 
bius, and complimented him on that ſenſe, 


learning, prudence, and virtue, which ren- 


dered needleſs a governor and tutor. 
Clerimont could not fail of ſuſpecting, 


where one of leſs underſtanding had been 
ſuſpicious ; and was almoſt confident, that 
his uncle was not dealing with him in the 


honeſty of his heart. He concealed, how- 
ever, his apprehenſions; and confeſſing 
himſelf too much obliged by his uncle's good 


opinion, ſaid all that diffidence could ſug- 
geſt, to engage his conſent for continuing 


Euſebius. I will, indeed, faid Clerimont, 


ſubmit to your pleaſure, but my loſs 


« Loſs! 
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| CLEKIMONTT, 13 
« Loſs! ſaid fir John angrily, well! if you 
muſt have a tutor, it ſhall not be the man 
who has the inſolence to be mine.” Cleri- 
mont perceived it was in vain to reply, and 


reſpectfully withdrew. 


Cleri mont immediately met Euſebius in 
the garden: Euſcbius obſerved his agitation, 
and tenderly enquired the cauſe. We 
muſt ſeparate! we muſt ſeparate! I am 
loſt ! I am loſt!” was all he would utter 
for ſome time. But after a little recollec- 
tion, he told the occaſion of his diſtreſs, 


and the good man endeavoured to admini- 


{ter all the conſolations of reaſon and re- 
ligion. 
Such were the incidents of that forenoon. 


After dinner, fir Jobn took Eujebius into a 


private room, and told him he was diſ- 
charged of all further care of his nephew. 
Euſobius expreſſed his good wiſhes, both 
for the uncle and his Clerimont, as he could 
not avoid calling him, though now to be 
lis Clerimont no longer; and deſired to 
know when he ſhould take his leave of the 


family. We are going to-morrow, ſaid 


fir Jahn, to viſit lord M—— for about a 
fortnight ; 1n that time you may have lei- 
ſure to provide yourſelf. Euſebius thanked 

him, 
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him, and offered, if it might be thought 
proper, to attend them in the morning, 
part of the way, and take his leave on 


the road. Sir John conſented, and with- 
drew. 


After the family was in bed, Luſebius 


and Clerimont ſpent the night together; 


one in afking advice with fervour, the 


other in giving it with freedom. Thus the 


interview concluded, each falling on the 
other's neck. Euſebius ſaid ſolemnly ; © Ever 
obey your uncle, except when duty to hea- 
ven ſuperſedes that obedience. Be directed 
by the monitor within, and heaven direct 
you! God Almighty bleſs you!“ „ Sure, 


ſaid Clerimont, the patriarch 1s bleſſing me! 


the patriarch's God be mine!” Adieu, 
my fon!” „My father, adieu!“ 

Euſebius ſet out in the morning, with 
the coach, and after dinner at the inn, 


took his laſt farewel of Clerimont, and part- 
ed with fir John in a friendly manner. 


Sir John and Clerimont proceeded on their 
journey; and were politely received by 
lord M. „ his lady, and Celinda their 


daughter. A plot had been laid, and it 


ſoon began to open. Lord M— had ſpent 
every thing but his title, and was there- 
tore 
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fore willing to marry his daughter to a 


man, whoſe circumſtances did not qualify 
him to demand more with a wite than 


the fortune which had been left Cælinda by 


an uncle. 

Celinda was ambitions of birth, and Cleri- 
mont was the ſon of a baronet; the thought 
a rich, ſober man, beſt capable of maintain- 
ing a gay wife. Clerimont was rich, and 
{ober ; but how to win him was the queſ- 
tion. By aſſuming a character like his on. 
Celinda aſſumes it. 

One day, after dinner, when Amander, 
who often viſited the family, was preſent, 
lord . took occaſion to wonder what 
was the matter with his daughter; and 
proteſted he fanſied Amander, who had 
lately commenced ſaint himſelf, had made 
her a proſelyte. Celinda, well-{killed in her 
part, played it ſo excellently, that in half 
an hour Clerimont thought he ſaw an angel 
{triving to engage lord M— and fir Jon 


for virtue. This, obſerved her father, is 
a ſpecimen of her manner! She turns qua- 


ker next, I ſuppoſe; for laſt night ſhe gave 
us an excellent funeral ſermon, 
Clerimont, the next morning, took a ride 


to breakfaſt with Anander, who aſſured 


him 
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him, that Celinda was certainly pious on 


principle; and ſuſtained, with amazing 


greatneſs. of mind, the ridicule of all her 


gay acquaintance. Clerimont was all won- 
der, belief, and rapture. He returned, 

and ſought opportunities of being alone 
with Celinda, as induſtriouſly as he had 
intended to avoid them. He often obſerv- 
ed Milton in her hand; oftener a Bible; 
and upon ſubjects which thoſe books ſug- 
geſted, ſhe talked not only better than he 
expected, but at leait as well as he wiſhed. 
No heart was ever better formed for love 
than Clerimont's; no wonder, therefore, 

that his heart was no longer his own but 
the lady's, whom, before he thought a wit, 
and a beauty, and of whom he now believ- 

ed wit and beauty to be the loweſt perfec- 
tions. His guardian- angel never once 
whiſpered beware / 

Nor was Clerimont the lover, who for- 
gets that he is a rational creature. In the 
lone hour of contemplation, he arraigned 
his conduct at the bar of reaſon, where, 
after the moſt impartial trial, 1t was 
acquitted. Not the advice of a dying 
mother alarmed him; becauſe that advice 


1 reſpected not the woman but the character; 
| | and 
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CELEREMON TT: 
and the Celinda of her ideas, was not the 
preſent Celinda. ; 

One morning, when Clerimont was en- 
gaged with his charmer, and among other 
things, congratulating her on having 


broken the chains of cuſtom, and aſſerted 


her natural liberty, Sir John came in, Ce- 
linda withdrew ; and this dialogue paſt be- 
tween the uncle and nephew. 


Sir Jobn. What think you, n 18 
not ſhe a fine girl? 

Cler. Sir, I never * her other- 
wiſe. 

Sir Jobn. But I think her altered in her 
diſpoſition, and much for the worſe. 

Cler, I muſt beg leave to differ, fir; the 
change, in my opieion 18 infmitely to her 
advantage. 

Sir John. Well, well, enjoy your opinion. 
I fanſy you ſent her a mold, by Amander, 
in which to new-caſt herſelf. But really, 
I am afraid, you'll be too much alike to be 
happy. 

Cler. Sir, I have no fears of that kind. 

Sir John. Why, then I am glad of the 
metamorphoſis. You'll make a pretty de- 
mure couple; ſupport a mighty ſober fami- 
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18 The HISTORY of 
ly ; make ſaints of your children, as ſoon 
as they can ſpeak ; and turn Euſebius into 
a chaplain to ſay prayers all day long. 
ur. Excuſe me, fir, that I cannot join the 
laugh at religion, till I think it ridiculous. 

Sir John. Come, I neither reflect * 
nor your religion. 

Enter Lord N f 

Lord. Vou and your nephew are, it 
ſeems, in cloſe converſation. 5 

Sir John. And on a very important point, 
my lord, metrimony. My Clerimont is not 
inſenſible to the amiable Celinda. 2 

Lord. You know her fortune, ſir Jabn; if 
my girl has no objection, I ſhall be * 
of the alliance. 

Sir John. My lord, you honour us. 

Lord. J once apprehended my daughter 
would expect a very gay huſband, but Iam 
now doubtful whether your nephew, who, | 
I confeſs, has agreeably deceived me, with | 
his engaging ſprightlineſs, may not me K 
too gay for her. 

Cler. I with I Areva your lordſhip $ 
compliment ; and that I , let me imi- 
tate Celinda. 

Lord. I doubt, fir, you ſee her at dilad- 
vantage. She has indeed charms of perſon, 

and 
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and laudable qualities of mind; but they are 


at preſent, methinks, under a cloud. 


Cler. Aſking your lordſhip's pardon, to 
me, they appear gilded with the luſtre of 
a morning ſun. 


Here his lordſhip made Chrimant another 


compliment; and gave him the choice of 


ſpending the afternoon with ſir John, him- 
ſelf, and his lady, at the houſe of a neigh- 


bouring gentleman, or of entertaining Ce- 
| linda at home. He readily choſe, as it was 


expected he wou'd, and the moment he was 
left alone, flew into the garden, hoping to 
meet with the lady, and give thoſe intima- 
tions which might lead her to expect the 
propoſals he intended to reſerve for the 


. afternoon. He met her, ingaged her 1 in 


converſation, and in the midſt of a tender 


expreſſion, was interrupted by a ſervant 
with a little packet: The cover r incloſed 


two letters, one of which read, 


% My dear Cleri mont, 


HE other incloſed letter will make an 
unexpected, but, I hope, an happy diſ- 


cov ery; the lady who received it, and muſt 
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at preſent be nameleſs, is an acquaintance 
of mine, and an intimate of Celinda's, who 
was enough ſhocked at the deluſion, to give 
me this opportunity of undeceiving you. 
I am on this, as on every occaſion, 
Your ſincere — 


en. 


The other letter, of which the direction 
was ſcratched out, read, Ls 


6 Dear Child, 
ND did you imagine I was turned a 


real ſaint ? This pleaſes me more than 


the impoſition I carried on at the maſque- 
rade. We are all in maſques here, except 
Cleri mont. What a charming ſpecimen this 
of futurity! Mbo cheats the lover can the 
huſband cheat. Cheat him! hang him |! the 
maſque ſhall' fall on the wedding-day : 
The day after at fartheſt. Yet if I am not 
almoſt afraid of a religious huſband ! His 
religion may teach him to—I know not 
what, and I care as little; let fear and love 
come together. If he locks me up in a 
garret, Tl] have my revenge through Prior's 
key-hole. You ſhall be at the wedding. 


* expect the' queſtion every hour; and we 
have 
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have an expedient for ſpeed. Farewel; go 
to bed and dream of the little hypocrite 


CELINDA.“ 


Celinda had withdrawn to an arbour; 
from whence, unobſerved herſelf, ſhe ob- 
ſerved Clerimont's emotion, while he con- 
ſulted his parcel; but as little ſuſpected her 
artifice to be the cauſe, as he had ſuſpected 
her of artifice. She ſaw him now re- peruſ- 
ing his letters, now ſtarting backwards; 
now lifting up his hands, his eyes; walk- 
ing hard, ſtopping ſuddenly ; and having 
ſeen ſome inſtances of his pity, concluded 
theſe agitations to be the effects of his en- 
thuſiaſtic ſympathy with ſomebody in di- 
ſtreſs, a ſympathy which ſhe wiſhed him 


well to enjoy, and went in. 


Cleri mont ſought the cloſeſt walks, and 
in the perplexity of his heart, exclaimed to 


the trees and thewind; What ſhall I do? 


——Monſtrous impoſition! That modeſt | 


look !—thoſe pious expreſſions !—am I 


deceived, 'or am I dreaming of deception ? 


——PBaſe ! barbarous ! and worſe than all, 
ſtill charming Celnda ! Yes, in ſpite of my 
reaſon, I love thee Love Vice? Hell! 
impious paſſion ! quit my heart, or the 

& 3 heart 
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heart — I difown which dares detain 
thee !“ 

When reflection had reſcued him from 
the power of confuſion, he perceived ſenti- 
ments of gratitude to providence for mak- 
ing ſo early a diſcovery, and began to con- 
ſider what method the timely interpoſition 
demanded him to purſue. He deliberated, 
was near reſolving when the bell rang for 
dinner. At which he was enough maſter 
of himſelf to appear as facetious as uſual; 
and Celinda believed the enthuſiaſm was 
over. 

Soon after dinner, the reſt of the com- 
pany took their leave, wiſhing the young 
folks a merry afternoon together. Clerimont 
Rood ſpeechleſs, or walked muſing. Ce- 
linda rallied him on the ſocial intercourſe 
he was holding with himſelf. Cheri mont 
aſſured her that ſometimes he had found 
that ſort of converſation very entertain- 
ing, and that at this time he was unfit 
for any other; and again he ſtood penſive. 
Celinda laughed. Clerimont aſked her the 
reaſon. Your's, ſaid ſhe, is a melancholy, 
mine a merry ſelf. converſation. 


Cſeri mont, 
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Clerimont, having now formed his reſo- 
lation, aſked pardon for his abſence, and 
aſſured her it was for no inſenſibility to the 


charms before him, but occaſioned by the 


intelligence which he received in the garden. 
She then put on the look of pity, and ex- 


preſſed a wiſh to relieve him. He thanked 


her; aſking leave to conceal what he did 
not think himſelf at liberty to diſcover ; 
and deſiring her to inform his uncle, that 


he found himſelf under a neceſſity of leav- 


ing the family, and would endeavour to 


give him ſatisfaction about the reaſon of 


his ſudden departure. Celinda, ſurprized at 


ſeeing him prepare to depart inſtantly, 


intreated him to ſtay till the company re- 
turned ; but could not prevail. Proteſting 


that he never left a perſon with equal re- 
luctance, he took horſe. 


Celinda ſtood as thunder- ſtruck; and was 
ſtill endeavouring vainly to explain to herſelf 
Clerimont's unaccountable conduct, when 
his lordſhip, my lady and Sir John return- 
ed from their viſit. Her aſtoniſhment was 


viſible; and, by her account, ſoon com- 
municated. Every one ſuggeſted ſome- 


thing as a poſlible reaſon of the departure. 
Sir Jobn declared his apprehenſion that his 
4 nephew 


—— ——— — TS TT 


— 


CT — — 


— 


— ...... 2 


— rr 


3 
— 2j» — — 


7 
I 
: 
: 
: 
: 
1 
5 
3 


: 
# 
Tx 
{| 
T: 7 
1 


3 The HISTORY of 5 

nephew had taken it in his head that Ce- 
linda was not, in every article, the woman 
of his dying mother's imagination, and 


ſwore never to change his reſolution of a- 
bandoning the fool for ever, unleſs he re- 


turned to the family at the firſt meſſage. 


From Lord M's, Clerimont had rode di- 
rectly to Amander, to return Celinda's let- 
ter, and thank him for ſuch an effort of 
friendſhip. From Amander he obtained ſe- 
veral other particulars, which confirmed 


his purpoſe to ſee Celinda no more; and 


about midnight he got home, where he 


received, on the morrow, a meſſage from 


Sir John, which he anſwered by the fol- 


loving! letter. 


5 Dear 1 honour ed Sir, 


OU command me to return. Believe 
me, my heart bleeds when I ſay, 1 
cannot. Celinda is not what ſhe appears, 


and I know it: I hope You may recede 


with honour. I am confident I may. Till 


I can love the diſſimulation that would 
have ruined me, I cannot think of Cælinda. 


In every poſſible inſtance, vou find a du- 
| tiful nephew in 


Your | Clerimont,” 
At 


a MIS me 
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At the receipt of this letter Sir Jobn's in- 
dignation was ſufficiently diſcernable in his 
countenance, before he begun to vent his 


paaſſion, which however he could not con- 
tain, but expreſs d in fifty imprecations on 


his nephew, and on himſelf. When his 
rage was a little abated, faid he, My 
Lord, he refuſes to return. I aſk pardon 


2 of the family for the trouble we have given 


it, and may Celinda be bleſt with a man 


who deſerves her!” Lord M— and his 


lady applauded his reſentment ; and Celin- 


; da, with undiſſembled rage, vowed to re- 
pay the ſlight, with everlaſting contempt. 


The ſame evening, after ſupper, it was 


” hinted by ſomebody, that perhaps Cleri- 
non might have ſtolen a glance beneath 
the maſk of Celinda. Sir John then ac- 
knowledged that his nephew's letter inti- 
! mated as much; by what means nobody 
could conjecture. Nor did Celinda, in at- 
tempting it, once think of her letter to 
| A FINES . 


While Sir John was compleating his fort- 


night with Lord M—, Clerimont was ſtrug- 
gling with his paſſion at home; a paſſion 
| however which gave him leſs pains to con- 
quer than he imagined. The fortnight ex- 


Pired. 
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pired. Sir John was expected every hour. 
He returned. Cleri mont met him at the 
door, with thoſe terrors which could not 
fail of attending the dread of his diſplea- 
ſure, yet With a degree of firmneſs as na- 
tural to a conſciouſneſs of not having de- 
ſerved it. He afked the ſmile of forgive- 
neſs, and received the curſe of fury. He 


attempted often to expreſs himſelf, in 


terms of ſubmiſſion; but was as often pre- 
vented, by the reproaches of paſſion; and 
at laſt, ſaid Sir John, © Yes, you will ſubmit 
whenever your humour happens not to in- 
terfere with your duty! In one point how- 
ever I will be obeyed: you quit my houſe 
this night: your allowance till of age is 
three hundred a year, which ſhall be tranſ- 
mitted to your order; and for my brother's 
ſake, I ſhall take care of the eſtate, till 
you rid me of the troubleſome office, which, 
however, I ſhall find alleviated when 1 am 
fairly rid of you.“ 

Let me beg,” ſaid Cleri mont f you 
reſolve to be denied, anſwered Sir John; 
but the ſame roof ſhall never again cover 
the uncle and nephew.” Tears forbad a ver- 
bal farewel; he bowed and withdrew. 
When paſſion would permit, he returned 


to 
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to the parlour, and aſked his uncle, if he 


pleaſed to name any place to which he 


might retire. The anſwer was, © To. 


H—11.” Heaven for ever be my uncle's re- 


ſidence !” ſaid Clerimont, and again left the 


parlour. 
It was near ten at night when Cleri mont 
with his ſervant ſet out from his uncle's, 


before he had aſked himſelf this queſtion, 


« Whither ſhall I go?” The queſtion how- 


ever ſoon occurred, and concluding that 
Euſebius was at the houſe of his brother 
Horatio, about the diſtance of fifty miles, 
he reſolved to direct his way thither. He 
rode hard all night, and in the morning 


was at the end of his journey. Euſebius 


ſaw him alight, and haſted to receive him, 


wondering what extraordinary occurrence 


had brought him. Clerimont fell on his 
neck, and wept, at the recollection of 
what had paſt fince their laſt interview. 
The ſtory was told and heard with equal 
emotion. Euſebius congratulated him on 
his ſurpriſing eſcape, and good Horatio felt 
his ſhare of the pleaſure. 

Horatio, at dinner, appearing diſtr eſſed, 
that the proviſions of his little family were 


unworthy of his gueſt ; Clerimont not only 
profeſſed 
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28 The His Tory of 
profeſſed his ſatisfaction with the preſent 
entertainment, but invited himſelf to board 
in the family; an honour, indeed, which 
Hbratio could not have hoped, and which 
yet he could not but accept. Nor was 


Clerimont diſappointed in the expectances 


he had already conceived from Horatio, 


whom, though a poor clergyman, he found 


a man of learning, piety, and good breed- 
ing. His company was courted, not only | 
in his own, but the bordering pariſhes ; fo 
that, by his means, Clerimont was intro- 
_ duced to a large circle of acquaintance, of 


whom he could not but learn ſomething, 
though ſeldom ſo much as he taught. 
Amander took a lodging in the neigh- 


i bourhood on purpoſe to be near his Ceri- 
mont. They were nearly of an age. Their 
circumſtances, their diſpoſitions, their 


ſouls were a-kin. Their friendſhip was not 
leſs ſincere than intimate. They were ever 


ſeen together; and the villages knew them 


leſs by their own names, than by me of 
David and Jonathan. 
This removal alſo was happy to 1 


dier in another reſpect; he now avoided the 
porn of a covetous father to marry 


a lady, 
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a lady, whoſe only merit was a fortune ſu- 
perior to his own, which yet was very con- 
ſiderable. 


Amander propoſing to ſpend a few days 
with his father, Clerimont offered to accom- 


74 pany him. They went. The old man, 


who was no ſtranger to Clerimont's circum- 
ſtances and character, entertained them 
with courteſy ; often applauded his ſon's 


choice of a friend; and obſerving that bro- 
5 ther was the reciprocal term of familiari- 
ty, he took occaſion to inſinuate his wiſhes 
that the relation might be more than no- 


minal; expreſſing, at the ſame time, his 


concern, that his eſtate was not large 
enough to exalt his wiſhes into hopes. 


 Clerimont ſaw plainly enough, that Au- 


F 72, the eldeſt daughter, was intended; a 
lady indeed, of whom, from the little ac- 
quaintance he had with her, he thought 
very highly; but danger having rendered 
him cautious, he gave an anſwer which 
prevented further intimations of that kind. 
This happened in the preſence of Amander, 
who, the firſt time he was alone with Cle- 
rimont, declared that he as little approved 
his father's motion, as he had ſuſpected his 
deſign. This declaration was ſufficient. 


Such 
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such intimates believed each other without 
: oath or repetition. ' 


vinced him that he was far from thinking 
of Aurelia with indifference. Amander an- 


the heart of Cleri mont, with the virtues of * 


becauſe of his circumſtances; but hearing 
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Cleri mont, however, aſked Amander thoſ 
queſtions concerning his ſiſter, which con- 


ſwered honeſtly, yet his anſwers warmed 


Aurelia. 

About a twelve- month before, Rofarin 
a clergyman, whoſe income was a hundred 
a year, and who had beſides a ſmall for- 
tune, had ſeen Aurelia with defiring eyes, 
and ventured to afk her father's permiſſion 
to viſit her. The old man refuſed him, 
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of a rich old uncle who as likely to make R 


this nephew his heir, he retracted his re- 


pulſe, and invited the ſuit. Roſario ad- N hi 
dreſſed ; ſaw his paſſion returned; but ſoon n 
received a blaſt on his hopes by the death 
of his uncle, who left his whole fortune to h 


a diſtant relation. Aurelia's father inſtant- w 


ly forbad him his houſe, and commanded Þ « 
his daughter, on pain of his laſt reſent- Þ 
ment, to ſee him no more. Roſario diſcon- th 


tinued his addreſſes, but could not deſiſt to vi 
love. Aurelia obeyed a father, and ſeemed Þ ne 


to 


Went: 


: der circumſtances; 
duty of a ſon, with the fondneſs of a bro- 
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Aurelia could not leſſen his love. 
return to Horatio's family he conſulted Eu- 
5 | ſebius, who having known Aurelia from 
her infancy, and believing her to be an ex- 
| cellent lady, faithfully gave her that cha- 
racter, intimating however his wiſhes that 


: CLERIMON T. 
to have conquered her affection. Amander 
told this ſtory to Clerimont with all its ten- 


31 


he told it with the 


ther, with the frankneſs of a friend. 
A ſtory which increaſed his eſteem of 
At his 


the family had been noble, and the fortune 
larger. 
Cleri mont allowed himſelf time for ot 


deration; but having no taſte for a life ſu- 
perior to that in which his own fortune 


would ſupport a family, he ſaw charms 
ſufficient in virtue and beauty, and deter- 
mined to hope for Aurelia. Amander knew 
this determination almoſt as ſoon as the 
heart that formed it; and 'tis hard to fay 
which of the friends Panted moſt for the 
event. 


Before the matter went fariken it was 


thought proper to viſit Roſario; our friends 
viſit him; open the deſign; and his ge- 
nerous reſignation of an object apparently 


dearer 
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dearer than life, fixed Roſario in the heart 
of Clerimont next to Amander. 


Friendſhip however is not love. Cheri 


mont made his propoſal to the father, and 
was accepted; but at his firſt viſit to Au- 
relia was repulſed. She expreſſed her ſen- 


ſibility of the honour intended her, and 
her good opinion of the perſon who had 


intended it, in this declaration, at once un- 


affected and unreſerved: Sir, I cannot 


encourage you, becauſe I ſhould not. My 
heart is, ever muſt be Rofario's, What 
have I then for Clerimont? My paſſion is“ 


indeed a ſecret; a ſecret even to Roſar ; 


but you have honour." — How aſtoniſhed ! 


He held himſelf anſwered ; took his leave; 


and in tenderneſs-to Aurelia, ſo managed 
with the father, that he drew the charge 


of indifference upon himſelf. 
Clerinunt flew to Amander, with this in- 


telligence: the diſtreſs was mutual, and it 


was exceſſive. But a generous mind can- 


not long be entirely wretched, having al- 
ways the power to alleviate, if not remove 


* 
* 
5 
£ 
* 
2 
"a 
T's 
rg 
* 
ſp. 
3 
3 . 
>. 
bt 
Pb 
. *x 
3 
7 
9 
= 
>.< 
42 
bs, 
8, 
3 
1 E, 
AS. 
Eh 
EI 
8 
MT eos + 
N 
5 
ZI 
98 
N 
4 Ls. 
BZF,. 
_ 
. 
+» es 
33 
PS 
£08 
4 TE 4 
=. 
> 
< N 2 
8 
; + 
8 
2 
— 
& 4 
Ra 
3 
3 
MS 
Rr. 
1 
1 
3 
bo, "Pp 
3 
I 
71 5 
Ro”: 
2 
3 
Rs 
1 
4.5 
8 2 
<a 
pee \ 
3 
13 
2 
x 
2 
07. 
. f 
* 
\,4. 2253 
= FIT 15 
* — 4 
1 
1 
3 
33 
= 
* 
3 
1 
r 
1 + 
TAP: 
2 
E 
5 
- 4 
N 
£14 
9 
8 
7 
TI 
w 
8 
2 1 
* 
; 
3 
es 5 
nn 
Fa * 
= 
5 
7 5 
85 
2 
* 
ED 
Fn 
Few 
Ihr 
= 
N 
4 Ny 
=, 
YZ 
. 
8 
3 


. 


any ſort of affliction. Nor is any virtue 


ſuperior to that of ſecuring for others the 
happineſs we cannot reach ourſelves. Such 


wouls had Clerimont and Amander + Cleri- 


% mon 
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q Clermont aſked his friend what was the 
7 utmoſt of Roſarios income, and whether 
another living of three hundred a year 
would qualify him for Aurelia, in her fa- 
ther's opinion; obſerving that ſuch a liv- 
ing would probably be at his diſpoſal when 
he came of age; of which he now wanted 
ſcarce three months. Thus they relieved 
their own diſappointment, by the hope of 
procuring, for two worthy lovers, a diſap- 
pointment of a different kind. 

In purſuit of this ſcheme, Amander wait- 
ed on his father, and acquainted him 
with the true reaſon of Clerimon?'s reſolu- 

tion not to marry Aurelia; and with his 
; | propoſal, in favour of Roſario. His father 

* hſtened hard; and after a little delibera- 
tion, wiſhed the clergyman would renew 
his addreſſes. Clerimont haſted to Roſario, 
who received him with coldneſs, and ho- 
neſtly aſſured him, that his heart was too 
full of Aurelia to find room for her new 
lover, whom if he did not hate, he at leaſt 
heartily wiſhed to be diſappointed ; and 
whom he was determined to rival, what- 
ever might be the conſequence. Cleri mont 
applanded the love that could not diſſem- 

D”- ble 
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ble its bitterneſs, and anſwered the me- 
nace with his propoſal. Roſario heard him 
like a man ſcarce half awake! 
length Clerimont got himſelf believed, but 
could not reſcue Rofario from his own re- 
proaches. The tear of gratitude now 
ſtood in his eye, applauding Clerimont with 


more than Roman, it was Chriſtian elo- 


quence. Wanting no other kind of ac- 


| knowledgment, the obliging friend abrupt- 


ly withdrew, happier, if poſſible, than the 
man he obliged. 

The next morning Roſario waited up- 
on Clerimont : Amander was preſent; eve- 


ry heart turned for friendſhip, will eaſily 


conceive this to have been a tranſporting 


interview. On the credit of Clerimont's pro- 


mile, he now renewed his pretenſions to the 


lady for whom he had once forborn to 
hope; but who never ceaſed to be the cen- 


tre of his wiſhes; and her father conſented 
he ſhauld marry her, when he received the 
expected benefice. 

While Clerimont continued with Horatio, 
by the advice of Euſebius, he wrote three 
letters to his uncle, intreating a reconcilia- 
tion; but received no anſwer. He once 


| attempted a viſit, and had the doors thrown 


a gainſt 
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.- <OLMRSIMONT..- an 
againſt him by inſulting ſervants. The on- 
ly notice his uncle took of him, was by a 
lawyer who poſſeſſed him of the eſtate, and 
demanded a diſcharge. 

He entered the manſion-houſe of the 
family on his birth-day, and held an enter- 
tainment ſuitable to his rank; the compa- 
ny conſiſted of choſen friends, who neither 
wiſhed the riot which virtue forbids, nor 
affected the gravity ſhe never commanded. 


Not a perſon was preſent who could not 


burn with pleaſure, when Cler:mont pro- 
felled his gratitude to the hand which had 
made him rich, and his wiſhes to fill the 
ſphere it aſſigned him. 

Euſebius became his chaplain ; he kept 
no ſervant,, who twice, to his knowledge, 
tranſgreſſed the rules of ſobriety ; and he 
retained ſeveral as ſupernumeraries, who 
had unhappily exchanged competence for 


bpenury. All the neighbouring gentry 


fought his acquaintance, Sir Thomas T. and 
his lady, Horatio, Roſario, and all the friends 


of his exile, - were among his intimates ; his 


friendſhip with Amander was ſuch as no 
accident could leſſen; and it is hard to 
conceive what could increaſe it. 
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The living deſigned for Roſario did not 


yet fall; the conſumptive incumbent hold- 


ing out longer than had been expected he 


could; nor would Aurelia's father think of a 


ſon-in-law, while there was a poſfibility that 
Clerimonts promiſe might never be fulfilled, 


Clerimont's birth- day returned. Pleaſure 
was at the celebration, ſo was Virtue, her 2 
parent. Every one obſerved with what an 
| honeſt rapture Euſeb:us gloried in his pu- 


pil. After the company withdrew, the old 
man, who had not yet vented all his heart, 
reſumed his favourite theme ; The good 


are happy, and they fba/l be ſo.” He uttered 


himſelf with uncommon fervour, and 


wiſhing Clerimont a good night, obſerved, 
that a © worthy man might always fall on 


his pillow, 
« Indifferent in his choice, to live, or die.” 


Clerimont was ſtrangely touched with his 


manner, and could not fail to anticipate 


ſomething of the diſtreſs he ſhould ſuffer 
whenever he loſt ſuch a friend. He went 


thoughtful to bed. Imagination agitated 


his flumbers. He roſe early, and his feet, 
almoſt without his direction, carried him 


to the chamber of Eubſebius. He found him 


aſleep, 
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aſleep, but could not forbear ſaying aloud, 
« Is Euſebius well?” Well he was, for his 
ſleep was that of death. © And where's 
my friend ?” was his firſt exclamation. His 
ſecond, «© O that I was with him!” Nor 
was his anguiſh violent alone, it was laſt- 
ing. His language through the next year 
was © Now am I an orphan indeed!“ and 
perhaps the lamentation had been fatal, 
but for the thought, My Jonathan is ſtill 
living.“ 

 Amander, among other methods of amuſ- 
ing his melancholy friend, often carried 


him to Amaſia, a lady whoſe character is 
7 ſufficiently deſcribed, by ſaying, Amander 
deſigned to marry her. She was the per- 
ſon that diſcovered Celinda's treachery to 
5 Clerimont, an incident which gave Amander 
an opportunity of talking with her upon 
virtue; the force of argument prevailed ; 
= convictions urged endeavours; what ſhe 
had till then imagined impoſlible, ſhe 


found, upon trial, eaſy; and after having 


once taſted the bread of Wiſdom, would ne- 
ver more fit down to the empty table of 
t Folly. She had alſo confeſſed to Celinda the 
uſe ſhe had made of her letter; repreſent- 
ed the monſtrous immorality of the diſſi- 
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mulation, and, in ſhort, the convert of 
Amander made Celinda her convert. 


His breath in vain a man ſhall ſeldom ſpend, 
When virtue's advocate is virtue's friend. 


Of this change in Celinda, Clerimont had ne- 
ver received the leaſt intimation. She had 
charged Amaſia not to mention it even to 
her Amander, without obtaining his pro- 
muſe of keeping it from the man, who 
could never think the woman ſincere that 
had been ſo complete an hypocrite, the 
man of whom ſhe could not think without 
a bluſh; and with whom ſhe hoped no 
accident would oblige her to another inter- 
view. Amander was indeed informed ; but 
paſſed his honour for ſecrecy, and was 
faithful. His maxim was juſt ; © your dear- 
eſt friend has not a right to al! your {e- 
crets.” 
Celinda was never kindly treated by her 
father from the day when Clerimont de- 
parted. His lordſhip, it was believed, ſtung 
by neceſſity, had ſollicited part of her for- 
tune; was refufed; and had hopes of ſuc- 
ceeding by cruelty; for in caſe of her 
death, the fortune was his. Cruelty, indeed, 
had thoſe effects which it would not have 
produced formerly: through a tenderneſs 
6 | | | of 
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of diſpoſition lately acquired, every in- 


ſtance of parental unkindneſs pierced her 


to the ſoul, and though ſhe retained her 
life, it was not without the loſs of her 
health. Even her mother neglected her ; 
yet perhaps, the principal enemy to her 
ſtrength and beauty, was the bitterneſs of 
her own reflections. Her ſpirits Ianguiſhed ; 
and for the bloom of health, her counte- 
nance contracted the wrinkles of age. Such 
was the change, that the face with which 
you was intimate to-day, to-morrow was 
no more. 

Clerimont, who was often e early, 
called one morning upon Amander, and 
obſerving his paſſions uncommonly agitat- 
ed, inſtantly enquired the cauſe, and was 
thus anſwered ; © I was yeſterday a ſhoot- 
ing; and having purſued my game into 
the heart of a large wood, loſt myſelf ; 
rambled to no purpoſe ; it grew dark; 1 
ſat down under an oak; fell aſleep ; and 
was awakened by the ſhricks of a woman 
in diſtreſs. Following the voice, I found 
her fainting before the force of a villain 
about to debauch her, from whom I deli- 


vered her, but the wretch is eſcaped « Who, 
and where is the woman *” 


' {aid Clerimont 


D 4 impa- 


8 The HisTory of 


impatiently. « Who ſhe is I know not,” 
anſwered Amander, but my ſiſter and a 
maid are with her in the next room; I bore 
her home in my arms; and ſhe has not 

et been able to ſpeak.” That moment they 
A her ſhriek, and ſtepping into the 
room, found her ſtrugling, and crying out 


Villain! villain! After a while, ſhe reco- 


vered enough to know Aurelia, whom ſhe 
had ſeveral times ſeen before, and Amander, 
whom ſhe once had known intimately ; 
but when her eye glanced on Clerimont ſhe 
relapſed into a fainting fit. Again reviv- 
ing, ſhe deſired to ſpeak with Aurelia alone. 


5 The reſt withdrew ; the then aſked Aurelia, 


Who delivered her; and was informed 
it was Amander ; at which ſhe expreſſed 
great ſatisfaction, and intreated, that ſhe 


might not again fee the gentleman who 


went out with Amander. Aurelia now 
thought the diſcovered the remains of a 
once known face; by attending te the voice, 
became certain, and flying to Amander and 


Clerimont, exclaimed, Celinda ! Celinda ! 


They ſprung into the room, and, worn as 
ſhe was, ſoon remembered her. She again 


fainted; was again recovered ; but could 
not to be Prove upon to tell her ftory Þ 


in 
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in the preſence of Clerimont. He retired ; 


| and ſhe acquainted Amander and his ſiſter, 
| that as ſhe was walking in her father's 


rove m the evening, two ruffians ſeized 


and forced her into the wood, where ſhe 
knew, by the talk on the way, they intend- 
ed to murder her, after they had debauch- 
ed her by turns; but that the other, his 
heart failing him, had made off, leaving 
her to the mercy of him from whom ſhe 
uas reſcued. 


Amander told all to Cheri mont, and they 


, concluded the ruffians to have been em- 
2 ployed, and poſſibly by her own father. 
They haſted to his ſeat, but his lordſhip 
had confeſſed his guilt by flight. Clerimont, 
returned to his own houſe, and Amander 


to the care of his charge, a care to which 


he wanted no quickening from Clerimont, 
who yet had conjured Lim, by their inviola- 
ble friendſhip, to conſider Celinda as the 
life of Cleri mont. 


Faithful to the laws of friendlhip and 


| humanity, Amander behaved with a tender- 


neſs for which he more deſerved the name 
of a father than the wretch from whom 


the ſprung. 


It 
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It was long before ſhe would conſent to 
ſee Cleri mont; nor at laſt, could any one 
have perſuaded her; but the man to whom 
ſhe owed her life and her honour. Aman- 
der prevailed ; Clerimont was admitted; the 
ſoul of Celinda retired beneath the bluſh of 
ingenuous ſhame ; the foul of Clerimont 
penetrated the charming veil ; they em- 
braced ; they became one; and Amander 
| treaſured up to himſelf more than the 3 
wealth of the Indies, by an incident that 
ſaved a life, and reſtored a lover. 

6 In leſs than half a year Celinda regain- 
ed her faded charms, and the country was | 
impatient for the wedding. Clerimont now 
put Roſario in poſſeſſion of the promiſed 
benefice; and the ſame day was fixed for 
the marriage of the three friends, Amander, 

Roſario, and Clerimont. At the requeſt of 
lady T— and fir Thomas, the nuptials 
were celebrated at their ſeat. Horatio per- 
formed the office. Amander was bleſſed 
with the Amajia he had formed upon his 
own principles; Rofario with his long 

loved Aurelia; © but who fo happy as Cleri- 
mont and Celinda ?” And the happineſs 
they poſſeſſed, they deſerved, becauſe it was 
their glory to communicate happineſs. 

| | Their 


Et 
RS 
. 

. 
+l 


S 8 


By AY ©) 22 K bw” mp A. 


58 r 
n n 

ee 
muß 


2 y 2 » 2 
% ⅛˙1 ⅛ ͤXT—2T—ͤ— s 0G 112 it my 6 > N n + eee 
r e . ER 5 Sr 1 ANT. k 

D N 3 777. DTT DE Dog et ee INTO 5 
Nee 2 % 2 * 8 »; — 0 . > * N 3 - 


8 
YEE 


CLERIMONT. 43 
Their iſſue was numerous, and worthy 


of ſuch parents. If ever woman attained - 


whatever is attainable by woman, it was 
Celinda. It ever mere man acquired a per- 
fect character, it was Cleri mont. 

They lived of one mind, and died the ſame 
day, in a good old age, and in that coun- 
try their names will be precious to the 
lateſt poſterity. No woman can be men- 
tioned with honour, but ſomebody will 
obſerve, © an excellent creature, but not 
a Celinda. No man can be the theme of 
applauſe, but a ſhade will be caſt on his 
merit by comparing him with the inimi- 
table Clerimont. 
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Occaſional Reflections. 


eee 


On the CREATION. 


N the viſible things of the creation, we 
ſhould ſee the glory of the inviſible 


of 

J. 
s 8 O Ll 2 
=, 


The formation of the worlds out of no- 


, thing, diſplays his infinite power; the ex- 


cellence of the ends propoſed, and the fit- 
| neſs of the means contrived for ſecuring 
| thoſe ends, declare the glory of his wiſdom; 


N and the rich proviſion which he has made 
for the communication of happineſs, ma- 


nifeſts his boundleſs goodneſs. 


When we diſcover the marks of God's 
perfections in his works, we ſhould endea- 
vour to elevate our knowledge! into devotion. 
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If a lover of ingenuity ſurveys an orrery, 
which repreſents the / and the planets, 
and deſcribes the ſituation of the ploners in 


regard of the ſun, and their ſeveral mo- 


tions; he will have ſome value for the 
contriver of that curious, and entertaining 
inſtrument. And ſhall we be unaffected, 
when in the moſt beautiful frame of nature, 
we ſee the glory of its author? Surely 
we ſhould ſay, with hearts full of admi- 


ration, love, and tranſport, Bleſſed be thou 
O Lord God for ever. Thine, O Lord, is 


the greatneſs, and the power, and the 
glory: for all that is in Heaven, and in 
the earth, proceedeth from thee. 

Since all things are of God, it is fit they 
ſhould be under his controul, who will or- 
der them according to the rules of mY 
wiſdom, and infinite kindneſs. 

A view of ourſelves, as bearing the na- 


tural image of God, and capable of his 
moral image, ſhould excite us to a beha- 


viour ſuitable to the r of the human 


mind. 
Shall J live the life of a brute, FORE may 


| live that of an angel? Shall I not employ 


the noble power of my immortal ſoul, in 
the purſuit of knowledge, and a reſem- 
blance 
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„ | blance of God in purity ? Shall I not la- 
5, bour to ſubdue my irregulai paſſions, and 
n appetites ? This courſe will be rewarded in 
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the preſent ſtate with the ſublime pleaſures j 
le [of religion, and with eternal felicity in the i 
o kingdom of Heaven. 1 
ly i 0000000200000 SSODSHOOD 
i- | 


ae r is an enquiry of no importance, whe- 
in | ther God appointed innocent man to keep 

a Sabbath, or whether Moſes mentions the 
ey {inſtitution of it, by anticipation: there 
r- {have been learned men on each ſide of the 
15 queſtion. Thus is certain, that God com- 

manded the T/ae/ites to keep the ſeventh 
a- day of the week, in remembrance of his 
us reſting from the works of creation, and 
a- delivering that nation from the Egyptian 
an yoke. It is alſo evident, that the primi- 

tive chriſtians obſerved the firſt day of the 
ay week, in honour of their riſen Saviour; 
oy and as no inconvenience attends the ſet- 
in ting apart one day in ſeven for the exer- 
n- eiſes of devotion,” ſo an unprejudiced per- 


ce 8 ſon 
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fon muſt allow, that it hath an admirable 
tendency to promote a divine temper, 
and a correſponding behaviour. 
O my ſoul! account the obſervation of 
the Sabbath equally thy duty, and thy pri- 
vilege. Love this ſacred day, and care. 
fully improve it, by worſhipping God, the 
infinite mind, in ſpirit, and in truth; 
then wilt thou enjoy much of Heaven up- 
on earth, and be fittted for an - overiaiting 
Sabbath. 

B. 


— 
On the State of INNOCENCE. 
JVEthinks, I ſee the firſt happy pair, 


placed in that delightful garden, 


which was planted for them by their be- 


neficent Creator, enjoying the various ob- 


jects that ſurrounded them, as the gifts of 
God, not ſuffering their affections to center 
in them, but adoring the giver. Free from 
care and toil, and ſorrow, they maintain 
a conſtant intercourſe with him; and they 
knew, that if they preſerved their integrity 
they ſhould continue in thoſe agreeabl: 


cir- 
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circumſtances, to the end of their proba- 
tionary ſtate; and then, without ſubmit- 
ting to death, be fixed in immutable puri- 


ty and joy. Except to obſerve the law of 
Nature, which was engraven on their hearts, 


the only term required was, to abſtain 
from the fruit of the tree of knowledge 
of good and evil. A life equal to this 


is not attainable by their offpring, in a 


world that brings forth thorns and thiftles : 
but Chriſt, the ſecond Adam, ſhews me the 


; paradiſe of God above, where all the work, 


and all the enjoyments are divine; and 


B. 
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A View of DEA TH. 


& is the mighty conqueror of man- 

kind; at whoſe approach, the greateſt 
monarchs reſign their crowns, and by 
whom they are led captive from their 
ſplendid palaces to the gloomy apartments 


of the grave. How juſtly is he ſtiled the 


King of 7. erraurs, when he ſeizes the unre- 
formed finner, ripe for cverlaſting * 
tion! But to the ſincerely good, he is 


7. nendly meſſenger, ſent to free them from 
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co OccslOoN AL. REFLECTIONS. 
all the incumbrances of this life; to diſ— 
miſs their immortal ſpirits, that they may 
enter the world of eternal peace and 
joy. 

How heartily welcome Death to me, if 
God ſhould condeſcend to ſmile on my de- 
parting ſoul ! How willingly ſhall I fink 
into his icy arms! that my nobler part 
may be number'd among the ſpirits of juſt 
men made perfect, and enjoy the happi- 
_ nels of the ſeparate ſtate, till the laſt trum- 
pet ſhall ſound, when he ſhall be compel- 
led to ſurrender all his ſpoils, and wy glory 

ſhall be compleated. _ 


er cnc nt cher b ISS SPSS H66 


Confiderations for the MRxLANCHOLLV, 
haunted by particular Thoughts, 
one ſort of which are called Blaſ- 
phemous Injetions. 


HEN the melancholy are troubled on 
account of particular thoughts, to 
which perſons in that circumſtance are 
liable, they ſhou'd conſider, that theſe 
thoughts are for ced on them altogether 
through 
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through bodily diſtemper ( unleſs Satan 
hath an influence) and are entirely diſa- 
greeable to them. 


ſuch thoughts. 

That for this reaſon, they ſhould not 
produce the uneaſineſs which they fre- 
quently occaſion: alſo, becauſe the more 
they diſquiet, the more cloſely they follow 


RSS he 93 n in 
e eee 5 


thoſe who are under this diſorder : and that 


they who are thus afflicted, while they 
} diſapprove and ſtrive againſt theſe intru- 
ders, have cauſe to poſſeſs their ſouls in 
| patience, expecting a ſtate of everlaſting 
. mn, 9 
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RREFLFCTION of a Man in eaſy 
Circumſtances: 


V heavenly father hath very liberally 


beſtowed temporal comforts upon me: 


great hath his goodneſs been, in furniſhing 
me plentifully all my days, with the ac- 
commodations which ſubſtance procures ; 
in 1 preſerving me from accidents; granting 
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That therefore guilt is not contracted by 
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me fo much eaſe and ſtrength; giving 
me agreeable friends; ſupporting me 
under, and delivering me from calamities. 
And he affords me the proſpect of a good 
ſhare of tranquillity, and a ſufficiency of 
the world, the reſidue of my life. O that 
I may conſtantly be led by all theſe ſtreams 
to the inexhauſtible fountain from whence 


they flow! 


on che Approach of WIN TER. 


BEHOL D the ſeaſons 3 vary, 


like the circumſtances of man, and 
that outward frame which advances apace 


towards the grave and corruption. it ſeems Þ 
but yeſterday, when the ſmiling ſpring i 
cauſed a glorious reſurrection in the world 
of vegetables; and nature diſcloſed her 
beauties to my raviſhed fight. The de- 


lightful proſpect improv'd ; and ſoon ar- 
rived at its perfection; immediately began 
to decline; and now the face of the eartl 
languiſhes: the trees are ſtripped of their 
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lovely verdure ; bleak winds, pinching 
froſts that bind up my animal ſpirits, will, 
as uſual, admoniſh me that winter is re- 
turned ; the ſnow will deſcend to clothe 
the trees and fields; hard rains will fall; 
the bright regent of the day will often, 
and long, be wrapped in gloomy clouds, 
and ſo ſoon ſink below the horizon, that 
he will ſeem to leave half his journey un- 
finiſhed. But may my foul enjoy a perpe- 
tual ſpring, while the nouriſhing influen- 
ces of divine grace cauſe me to abound in 


the fruit of righteouſneſs, like a tree 
= planted by rivers of waters, and while 


| God, my ſun, cheers me with his reſplen- 
dent rays! 


B. 


e ͤ ͤ öh 


What is this World ? Thy School, 
O Miſery ! | 


* IS true, that man is born to trouble, 


as the ſparks fly upward, if we ſpeak 
of the circumſtances of mankind in gene- 
ral. We are expos d to numberleſs calami- 


ties; to thoſe which are very great ; to many 
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£4 OccastoxAL REFLECTIONS. 
at the ſame time ; and frequently, they are 
of long continuance. Yet, by our miſma- 


nagement, we render life much more un- 


comfortable than otherwiſe it would be. 
Folly magnifies little ſorrows, and imagines 
thoſe which are not. It 1s not however 


impoſſible for a good man to enjoy, for the 


moſt part, great proſperity, though his hap- 
pineſs will have ſome allays. | 
B. 


FCC 
The Pracock and Ass compar'd. 


E are never ſo liable to miſtake, as 
when paſling a judgment on perſons 
and thi::gs at firſt ſight. When I view this 
Peacock, its gay plumage and majeſtic 
mien challenge all my attention; and when 
it gives back its radiant beauties to the 
creative ſun, I am ready to conceive it the 

maſter-piece of nature, in we anumal « crea- 
tion. 1 | 
On the other band; -when I contem- 


plate the awkward ſhape, and unmeaning 
| look 


| an 


| ind 
| the 
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; look of this 4s, I can ſcarce withold my 
| contempt. 


But when I compare their different qua- 


ties, when I conſider that by the former 
my ſight is only regaled, while by the lat- 
ter, I am provided with a ſovere:gn remedy, 
which the divine bleſſing has rendered uſe- 
ful in reſtoring many a decayed conſtitu- 
tion, and prolonging many a uſeful life; 

| when to this I add my own frequent expe- 
rience of its ſalutary effects; it appears 
from hence highly unreaſonable, not to 
tt a far greater value on this animal, de- 
| ſpicable as it ſeems on a curſory ſurvey, 
than on the gaudy Peacock, which attracts 
praiſe and admiration from every ſpecta- 
tor. 


Let this appearance in nature furniſh 


me with a leſſon of morality, and make 
me very cautious of judging mankind. 


An agreeable perſon, pleaſing form, 


and polite addreſs, gain reſpect and 
| applauſe, at the firſt interview : On 
| the contrary, we are diſpoſed to look with 
| indifference, perhaps with contempt, on 


the man who has none of theſe ſhining 
qualifications. Whereas, upon further ac- 
quaintance, we might find him endowed 

E4 wal 
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with thoſe ornaments of the mind, which 
would fully compenſate any deficiency in 
outward accompliſhments. And our eſteem 
for him might rife in proportion to the 
growing intimacy : whilſt the charms of 
the former might appear at length, to con- 
fiſt only in a fair outſide, which concealed 
an empty, uſeleſs head, or an uttworthy 
heart. 

Hence let me reſolvs never to be deter- 
mined by /hew alone hence let me learn 
ever to prefer the honeft ruſtic to the flat- 
tering courtier ; the plain, but fincere and 
humble chriſtian, by whom I may be edi- 
fied, and animated in virtue, to all the 
glitter of dreſs and beauty, or the pompors 
parade of empty notions. 
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\ MONG my live walnut-trees ſtands 
a ara one, which through the winter 
looks as well as the reſt, but in ring, the 
diſtinction will be viſible. An emblem of 
the ſtate of the dead, and the difference 

that ſhall obtain at the reſurrection. 
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MISERY to DESTINY. 


| gixe the day when I began to range 
the world, the declared enemy of 
| mankind, ſeldom have I triumphed ſo 
much to my ſatisfaction, as yeſterday 
at Liſbon, when my car was an Earth- 
quake, 

Yours, 


Nov. 2. 1755. MISERY. 
From the ruins, where 1 | 
intend to continue ſome time, 
contemplating my trophies. 


Reflection on the EARTHQUAKE. 


Nov. 29, 1755. 


WHO: can image to himſelf the horror 
that poſſeſſed the people at Liſbun, 
during the . Earthquake * What 
heart but pities, what hand, if able, but will (| 
relieve the ſurviving ſufferers? Let Britain # 
remember 
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remember her preſerver, and remember it 
to be the power that deſtroyed: Liſbon . A 
power, perhaps, never kinder to his crea- 
tures in general, than when, apparently, 
moſt ſevere to individuals. Surely ſuch an 
incident, beſides exciting the compaſſion, 
muſt, at leaſt, for a while, awaken a ſenſe 
of providence, which too often ſleeps, and 
leaves the world an atheiſt ! | 
Such judgments, how ſuddenly "REID ar- Wc 
rive] How indiſcriminately they proceed! |. 
No fagacity foreſees, no piety defends! WW 
If any intimation of impending danger | m. 
recedes the blow, how uncertain its ef- 
feet ! Flight is natural, but who can be 0 
ſure they are flying from the calamity? I da 
To quit a tumbling city for the fields, if I me 
that be poſſible, ſeems, indeed, the dictate life 
of reaſon ; but, alaſs! this were, ſome- aln 
times, impracticable even to the wing of the 
an eagle. Reaſon, on ſuch an occaſion, 801 
:M Perceiving herſelf incapable of ſuſtaining Þ ;4. 
14 her character, reſigns the whole ſcene to | ( 
Fear. All the aſtoniſhed inhabitants fly, * 
| but. it is little more than changing places the 
with one another; while neither theſe nor N or n 
; thoſe ſhift to any purpoſe. What a ghaſt- I 


lineſs on every countenance! Each indivi- the 
dual 
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dual collects the terror of all the reſt, 
i while to all the reſt he communicates his 
own! Perhaps, a diſtortion of features 
i may render intimates and relations ſtrang- 
ers to one another! if not, but ideas friend- 
5 h and relative can obtain, in thoſe moments 
: they muſt deepen the horrors of the ſcene! 
I At other times, houſe and home, what ſecu- 
© rity in the thought! Now, no where fo 
formidable! for a ſtronger than Sampſan 
: has taken hold of the pillars ! 
The ſhocks began about nine in the 
J morning ; the twenty thouſand, ſuppoſed 
to have periſhed, how ſound aſleep, a few 
hours before! And how little dreaming of 
danger People, moſt of them in health, 
| many witn ſanguine expectances of long 
life, and great felicity ; twenty thouſand, 
| almoſt inttantiy in eternity ! where were 
| they yeſterday ? Where are they to-day? 
| Some too, of my countrymen among 
them! 

Of the ſurvivors, none but have loſt 
ſomething, many a great deal, and ſome 
their all, All have loſt relations, friends, 

or neighbours. 
If the feet that have eſcaped durſt enter 
the city, what awful ideas muſt the ruins 
inſpire ! 


K 


. ———— — 


＋ 2 en r 4c. 


— — whe 2 
n. 3 = £2: 


. — 


— > 1 8 12 
— — — ꝓ 


— — 


— 3A 
GE, 2 


rr 
5 r re 
mu — — ——— 


—— 


60 OccsroNAL REFLECTIONS. 


* "0 But this city, may poſſibly re-af- 


cend. 
The ruins of a world every eye muſt be. 


hold with ſelf- intereſted concerns! Ruins | 


never to be repaired, and from which 
there can be no eſcape but to the city 
which has immoveable foundations, whok 


builder and maker is God. 
— 


Returning home after a JourNsy. 


ONCE more I have been permitted to i 


return to my delightful habitation, 
after a long fatigue, occaſioned by the diſ- 
agreeable circumſtances which unavoidably 


attend travelling, and the great diſorder Þ 
Under which I laboured. And though the 


laſt part of my journey was the worſt, the 
conſideration of my ſwift advances home- 
ward cheered my mind. I entered my 
houſe faint, weary, and pained, and in- 
creaſing diſtemper ſeemed to imbitter all 
my future enjoyments. But, contrary to 
my fears, I gradually revived, and had a 
night of repoſe. The proſpect this day 
f n been — ; and [ * I ſhall 
ſo 


: OccasroxAT REFLECTIONS 61 
ſo far recover health, as to be capable of 
reliſhing life. O may I be as ſolicitous to 
improve, as to enjoy it! May I exert my- 
ſelf in this narrow ſphere of action, and 

| the leſs I have to do for others be the more 

| diligent in adorning my own mind, by 
adding to its furniture of knowledge and 

| piety! And may I finiſh my chriſtian 
| courſe in the lively expectation of being 
admitted into a manſion infinitely ſupe- 
| rior to what I call my little paradiſe, 

$ manſion, which I ſhall never quit, and 
wherein my happineſs will have no allay ! 


B. 

FF 
$OLETUDE. 

e- Solitude, moſt acceptable to the de- 

ny vout worſhipper, thou ſource of ſolid 


n- pleaſure, unknown to the vulgar ! How 
all do I covet, and ſeek thee, averſe to the 
to the ſociety of the profane multitude ! 
144 Here, here, are to be felt the ſerene 
ay gales of the ſpirit : Here enter not rage 
all rage and clamour: here no impure vapour 
ſo ſpreads 
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| ſpreads its contagion. The fields entertain 
me with the concert of the feather'd choirs. 
Here I mix with the holy angels, and paſs 
my life in fweet repoſe, free from the in- 
cumbrance of buſineſs, free from corroding 
cares and fierce contentions, free from the 
ſnares, and neither a ſharer in, nor ſpec- 
tator of the intrigues of a court. Here 

T juſtly eſtimate the gain of a good con- 
ſcience, and by undiſſembled piety, pre- 
pare for the happineſs of heaven. Let 
others defire a towering palace, im- 
menſe treaſures, and all the ſplendor of 
equipage; ſilence is my delight, who am 
an enemy to falſe appearances. Solitude 
and reſt ſhall conceal me from the notice 
of man, content to be under the obſervation 


of God alone. | 
p 
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NaTuRaL REL1G10N preferable to 
Aan PriLosoPHY. 


Nato ral Reli gion 1s preferable to Natu- 


ral Philoſophy ; for they are related, 


as end, and means. The former imme- 
| diately, the latter remotely, ſets to view 
the nobleſt objects; the former is imme- 
diately, the latter remotely, ſubſervient to 
the moſt valuable purpoſes. 


The objects ſet to view are God's eſſen- 


tial perfections, his relative characters, du- 
ties which he requireth of the human race, 
and motives to enforce the obſervation of 
his law. 


The deſigns are, that men ſhould not 


| deſerve the title, and receive the puniſh- 


ment of rebels againſt the ſupreme ruler, 
but ſhould behave ſuitably to him, and ob- 


tain ſolid a 
| B, . 
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Of the Uſe of Rx As om, and the 
Affections, in RzLIG10N, . 


7 knowledge of the nature au hi 
grounds of religion, muſt be obtain- 
4 reaſon; reaſon alſo muſt regulate W 
the affeRions ; ; and then the affections ſM Th 
will anſwer worthy ends. By the exercik I ©" 
of them in devotion, part of that tribut: 
will be paid, which we owe to the great 
author of our being; and they will beg 8 
wings to aſſiſt us in eſcaping evil, and pur- 
ſuing good. But from external cauſes 
they are ſo different in different perſons, 
and fo liable to vary in the ſame; that the 
general bent of the will for God is th: 
proper evidence of ſincere piety, and by 
the frequency and efficacy of holy reſo-þ 
lutions, a judgment is to be formed of 
its degree. 


4 


OccasIoNAL REFLECTIONSs 65 


| 009200000 S0064 
On ſitting for my PI C TURE. 


/ Me, this painter furniſhes me with 
5 uſeful inſtructions: he ſets before 
himſelf the perſon whoſe likeneſs he would 
take, frequently caſts his eye upon him, 
and endeavours to obtain a clear idea of 
his form; labours to imprint it ſtrongly 
on his imagination, and then endeavours 


4 to expreſs it; he expunges, alters, and 
en! heighitens; and thus proceeds in hope of 
1 producing at laſt a finiſhed piece. In the 
u. kme manner, O my bleſſed Saviour, I am 
%% copy after that fair original of thee 
| E: which is drawn in thy Word, that at length 
"WI ma ertectly reſemble thee. 

the * 

1 
the 
by ö 
eſo⸗ 


! 0B On the Sight of an infirm Old Man. 


B, | ORD, what 1s man ? Altogether vanity | 

even in his beſt eſtate. Is he ſprightly 

in his temper? ſtrong in his conſtitution? | 
F yet 
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yet ſoon muſt he fail; and frequently, 
when age approaches, a few months make 
a prodigious alteration. How remarkable 
an inſtanee of this have I before my eyes 
He, who was lately ſwift in motion, is ſo 
| feeble, that he can ſcarce walk; he who 
had all his ſenſes lively, all his powers vi- 
gorous, is now dull of hearing, and ſlow 
of perceiving : His eyes are ſunk, his 
countenance is faded, his fleſh is waſted. 
O may I be provided for all the decays of 
nature! I always advance toward them: 
but I need not fear them, if my ſoul is re- 
newed day by 9 


B 
eee eee ee 
On the Szr PA RATE STATE. 


Ir is e a \ principle of the ele 
tion contained in the New Teſtament, i 
that the ſoul is fixed in a ſtate of action, 
and of pleaſure or pain, upon its depar- 
ture from the body. Perhaps there is a 
vehicle belonging to it, ſeated in the head, 
which at dcath flies off with it, and ren- 
ders it ſtill age of imagination, and 
aftec- 


OccAS¹QbAL REFLECTIONS. 67 


affection. Be it ſo, or be it otherwiſe, I 
cheerfully conſent, that God, who is infi- 
nitely wiſe, and powerful, and good, and 
to whom I am devoted without reſerve, 
ſhould allot me what ſtate he ſhould judge 
proper, when my eyes ſhall be cloſed, and 
the preſent ſcenes muſt for ever diſappear. 


SEO I CD CH dba .cc t pct 
On the 8 UN, under a CLovup: 


1 Look up to the Heavens, and I ſee 


light; the body of the Sun is not 
quite obſcured z but how much hath he 
in appearance loſt of his brightneſs, by 
reaſon of the clouds which paſs under him; 
whereas, to an eye placed beyond them, 
he would appear in all his luſtre? A fit 
emblem of the preſent, and the. future 


ſtate ; for here I can ſee no more than 


ſome glimmerings of that everlaſting light, 
which I ſhall behold in all its ſplendour, 
when I leave theſe gloomy regions of mor- 
tality, and aſcend beyond the ſkies. 


F 2 On 
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On my Troucnrs in Sleep. 


FF is an occaſion of concern to me, that 
have ſo many thoughts in ſleep, which 
bear no proportion to the workings of my 
| mind in the day. When my nature is not 
remarkably betrayed, I am generally en- 
gaged in that which is trifling ; my beſt 
thoughts have a ſtrange mixture of reaſon, 
ſeriouſneſs, and abſurdity. The moſt I 
can do towards the removal of this com- 
plaint 1s, to improve, as well as I can, 
my waking hours, and get my heart more 
above the world ; and to beg of God that 
he would interpoſe ſo far as he ſhall ſee it 


proper ; and I would comfort myſelf with 2 

the frequent view of that happy ſtate, in wo 

which I ſhall enjoy perpetual day, and all | : 

my noble powers ſhall, without ceaſing, be ya 

exerciſed ſuitable to the dignity of my 2 
nature. 8 

: B. - 
11 

am 

"ow ſo 
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On ſeeing the Sz Ar of the Duke 
of CHANDO1s. 


. W H EN I behold the ſtately edifices 


which great men erect, the variety of 


the apartments, the lofty cielings, the in- 
laid doors, the marble pillows, the fret- 
work, the nice carving, the coſtly painting, 
the rich and glittering furniture, ſilver, 
gold, and fine embroidery, I ſay to myſelf, 
though all this is entertaining, I, who make 
no figure here, expect ſomething infinitely 
better. When my body is raiſed, I ſhall 
have ſomething analogous to what I now 
call ſight, and the beſt proviſion for the 
| uſe of it. There is a manſion preparing 
for me above, more beautiful than any 
| thing my eyes can behold on earth; a man- 
ſion, which ſhall always affect me in the 
| ſame manner, becauſe its luſtre ſhall 
not fade, nor my ſenſe of its beauty decay. 
In the firm belief of this, I would proceed 
in my courſe, undiverted either by the 
amuſements or ſorrows of my life, from 
ſo noble, ſo reviving, ſo animating a pro- 

—_ B. 


F 3 On 
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On ſeeing a HaTCHMENT on a new 
built Houſe, the Owner of which 
died ſoon after he had retired 


from Buſineſs. 


ſo eagerly covet? That idol to which 
they pay their blind ador ations? It 1s a 
ſhadow, a bubble, a dream. As it yields 
not the imagined ſatisfaction while enjoy- 
ed, ſo it frequently takes a ſpeedy, unex- 
pected flight. Of this 1 have now a ſtrik- 
ing inſtance before me. 

Here was one, who had acquired a hand- 
ſome fortune, built an elegant habitation, 
ſituate in an healthy air, with pleaſant 
proſpects, and property ; he had pleaſed 
himſelf with the thought of many years 
retirement from the hurry and fatigue of 
buſineſs. But here behold the uncertainty 
of the moſt promiſing ſcheme for earthly 
happineſs ! Scarce is he ſettled in this peace- 
ful and delightful dwelling, when inexora- 

ble death approaches, ſeizes the inhabitant, 


and 


"HAT is that proſperity which men 


E 
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and conveys him to his dark domains ; 
while an hatchment, with a memento mori, 
proclaims to the world that he has ſeen an 
end of all temporal felicity. 

B. 


gbd Ph dx paß h e 
A Reflection on CHRIST MAS-DAv. 
HOU, O Lord, art full of love, good 


to the indigent, gracious to the ſinful, 
compaſſionate to the miſerable, patient to- 


wards the obſtinate; and with a peculiar 
luſtre hath thy love ſhone forth in the 


redemption of mankind by Jeſus Chriſt, 
Thou didſt ſend thy only begotten ſon, one 
inconceivably glorious, honourable, and 
* dear to thee. Thou didſt ſend him, from a 
world of ſpotleſs purity, into a world that 
lay in wickedneſs; from a world of unmix- 


| homage, into an ungrateful and cruel world. 


ed delight, into a world of toil and ſorrow ; 


from a world in which he received univerſal. 


Thou didſt ſend him, not on the account of 


apoſtate angels, but revolted men, prone 
to offend, even after they have been drawn 
to thee by the cords of love. Thou. didſt 

F 4 > ſend 
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ſend him to obtain for ſinful man a life 
of grace and a life of glory. Often would 
I contemplate the noble ſubject! and I 
moſt earneſtly defire that the whole deſign 
of the Redeemer's coming may be anſwer- 
ed in me and by me! 


The Excellence and End of the 


CHRISTIAN RELIGION. 


"PHE Goſpel is a compleat rule of faith 


and practice; it needs no aſſiſtance, 
and can admit of no improvement from 
the other religions which have been profeſs d 
in the world: None from the Jewiſh; for 


Chriſt is the end of the law for righteouſ- 


neſs ; none from the Pagan, the model of 


the Popiſb ſuperſtructure, which is little more 
than the religion of the heathen world, 


ſet off with the chriſtian name. 
And as to multiply rites, whether origi- 
nally of human authority or divine, they 
contribute nothing to our ſalvation; as in- 
effectual for that purpoſe, is the mere out- 


Ward profeſſion of Chriſtianity, even in its 


ſimpli- 
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| implicity. If Chriſtianity ſaves a ſinner, 
| it muſt previouſly change his temper and 
conduct, by means worthy of the wiſe inſti- 
tutor, and by divine power rendered ſuc- 
| ceſsful. A power, however, which ope- 

rates upon man as a reaſonable and ac- 
| countable creature. 


The man thus converted by the Goſpel 


aſpires after a happineſs, worthy of his im- 
mortal nature, and purſues it in a courſe, 
which encourages him to expect, while 
it prepares him to poſſeſs it. 


On me may the Goſpel anſwer this glo- 


| rious end! Then ſhall I honour the chri- 
ſtian name by a character to which infi- 
nite mercy has promiſed a bleſſed eternity. 


B. 


FEC O01 


A Morning Reflection in WINTER. 


NCE more, my eye-lids are unſeal'd; 
darkneſs is departed before the dawn- 


ing day ; and the ſun like a bridegroom 


lets out on his appointed race. Long was 
the night, but morning ſucceeds. Thus 


the night of forrow foregoes the morning 
of 
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of joy. To the power that created, and t 
ordained the ſun his courſe in the firma. W - 
ment, I owe it, that I ever beheld the Su in 4 
Proſperity. My life has been a cold. Winter, » 
but not without a ſun. - _ In 
And, while my grateful heart thus ren- h 
ders a tribute of praiſe to God, as the God d: 
of Nature and Providence. let me not for- 
get him as the God of Grace! j pe 
My foul, with the warmeſt gratitude, pc 
adore the mercy that preſerv'd thee, thro' cl 
my night of ignorance ! The mercy which, MW 
to diſpel that night, called up the Sun of ho 
righteouſneſs, whoſe courſe is thy direction, I th: 
and whoſe beam is thy better life ! | 
TI have ſeen reaſon to be thankful, ver 
thankful, for thoſe enlivening rays of proſ- 
perity, which have been intermingled with 
the dark, and frequent hours of affliction; 
but muſt my acknowledgments ſtop here 
Had theſe been my only mercies, ſurely, | 
had not been inclined to write this thank- 
ful memorial of his goodneſs, to warm mi 
heart with devotion, and inſpire my tongut 
with praiſe. Shall I ever forget that lov: 
which led my feet into the way of truth, 
and has enabled them to continue there! 


Muſt I not, with the pious king, declare, 
that 
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that unleſs the Word of God, and the pro- 
| wiſes of his covenant bad been my delight, I 
| bad periſhed in mune affluciions : This Word, 
wherein Jeſus appears in all his glory, I 
| muſt aknowledge, to the divine honour, 
has been my joy in ſorrow, my light in 
| darkneſs, and my life in the views of death. 


When the ſun firſt broke forth, I ex- 


| pected a fine day, but how am ] diſap- 
pointed! quickly he retires behind the 
clouds; a thick gloom overſpreads the azure 
| ſky, which ſo lately delighted me; the 
hoary froſt and fleecy ſnow convince me, 
that Winter is not yet gone. Such has 
been the ſtate of my temporal concerns, 
through a long courſe of years. 


This too is an emblem of my ſpiritual 


| condition. Sometimes the beams of the 
| Sun of righteouſneſs have reached my ſoul ; 


but oftener, alas! have thoſe beams been 
| intercepted by the black cloud Unbel:ef. 


But a morning, a glorious morning 1s 
approaching, when my fun ſhall riſe, and 
advance, but never paſs his meridian. It 


is true, a dark ſeaſon precedes, but the hand 


that has ſuſtained me through many a night 
of affliction, in the night of death will 
never deſert me. My ſoul, 1t ever protect- 

ed 
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ed thy companion, the body, on a bed of 
down, and will as ſurely guard its ſlumbers in 
the grave; and ſo well entertain thee, when 
ſeparated from it, that this night, however 
long, will not appear tedious. And O0 
_ anticipate the happy moment, when the :- 
vered companions ſhall rejoin to ſeparate 
no more. Whata day, what a ſpring ſhall 
ſacceed ! A day, which no evening ſhall 
cloſe, no cloud obſcure! A ſpring never to 


be ruffled, and never to conclude ! 1 
What thanks can I render, in any de- 3 
gree, worthy of theſe immortal hopes? 
Yet often to repeat the weak attempt may 
illuminate the zighis, and — the 
Winter of my life. 4 
| e 
GGG ö G G c. n Gr Gf . A 


A MORNING HYMN. 


- REHOLD the Day ring. from on high 
Unſeals! and ſtreams away! J 
What millions drink! hence raptur'd, | {cad 
Can drink the flood of day. Fe! 
8 {With 
it ch 


This 
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of This moment what gay ſcenes appear, 
. To millions, late fo faſt ! 

| Millions (tle mercy to endear) 
Who might have ſlept their laſt ! 


Ah! no: have wak'd with rueful cauſe, 
That waking to deplore ! 

(Strange that the world no more it awes!) 
Have wak'd to ſleep no more | 


To Virtue let ne wake for, breath 
Was lent, alone for this ! | 

Thus wake, O world! from ſleepof death, 
You then ſhall wake to bliſs. 


an EVE NIN G rien in 


. great Weakneſs, 


þ © | HE day is far ſpent, the ſhadows of 

the evening are ſtretching over my 
I head, which will uſher in the darkneſs of 
the night, I view the change, not only 
without concern, but with pleaſure, ſince 


| * cloſes the ſcene of hurry and jatigue, 
his! 0 _— 


78 - Occasionar, REFLECTIONS. 


and gives me an opportunity to lay the! 


c 
weak and weatied body on a bed of reſt; u 
in the hope that ſleep will renew ny li 
ſtrength and ſpirits for the work of the n 
morrow. 10 

But, methinks, I mould with yet mon fl 
delight contemplate my declining day d m 
life, and the approaching ſhadows of death. ar 

Has not my day been filled up with pains, 
_ diſappointments, temptations, and ſins & 
May not theſe things excite my wiſhes ti 
quit ſuch afflifting, ſuch enſnaring ſcencs! 
Will not this weary body be glad of rel 
in the grave? My nobleſt faculties, whit 
are now oliten locked up in ſleep, whuk 
fancy roves on the moſt impertinent or d. 
ſtreſſing themes, {hall then find themſelves 
free, enlarged, and equal to the fublin: 
| ſervice, and happineſs of the ſepara 33 
ſtate. 

Come then, my ſoul, by faith, antic: 4 
pate the tranſporting ſcene ! The antic- 
pation will preſent thee with a thonfand 
motives, ſweet and ſtrong, to pals the 1 1] 
mainder of thy time on earth, with pi 
tience and cheerfulneſs. Nor let the app \ 


henſions of the laſt hour diſmay thee ; fo 
how inconfiderable is the pain of bein 
I ; clotiie 


the! 


ſt; 


my 


the 
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clothed upon, by an houſe from Heaven, 
| when mortality ſhall be ſwallowed up of 
life? Perhaps thy tender father, who re- 
members thou art but duſt, will gently | 


looſen the bands, that the garments of 
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| fleſh may eaſily drop off. Poſſibly, Heaven 


may deſcend upon thee, in thoſe moments, 


and permit nature to expire without agony: 


ODOR SSSISDOSPODODSSD 
An EVENING HYMN. 


OEcurely have I paſt the day, 
And well my foul knows why; 
An arm eternal was my ſtay, 
My guard th' eternal eye. 


This night, that arm, that eye be near, 
Then midnight ſhall befriend, 

And morning, to th' eternal car, 
In incenſe ſhall aſcend ! 


Thro' all my days, and nights below, 
Be equal care ſupply'd; 
When thro' the n:ghf of Death I go, 
Be God my guard, my guide! 


That 
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Dat night, if God his care ſupplics, 


O I am ſafe indeed 
Then ſhall I ſee the morning riſe, - | 
Which night ſhall ne'er ſucceed. 


— 


S0I0S2025S005<0I0000000 
Crooked RIchARD's Marriage. 


EING determined to be married, I be- 

gan to look about me for a wife : ſhe 
was to be rich and handſome, becauſe my 
ferſon was ordinary, and my purſe empty. 
In the city, and at court, I heard of charn- 
ing, of exquiſite ladies; but they were ſure 
to be married, or in keeping; and, almoſt 
without exception, the rural beauties were 
At length, I was ſmitten with the wery 
handſome daughter of a wealthy Turky mer- 
_ chant, who, to avenge himſelf of the con- 
plicated affront of my propoſal, bid me mar- 
ry the monkey Poverty. 

My next attempt was juſt as ſucceſsful : 
the rich old Banker diſmiſſed me, abſurdly, 
aſſigning inequality as the motive, Abſurd- 
. | 1 ly, 
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y. in my opinion, for a cypher and a figure 

will give a ſum, while added ophers are 

nothing ſtill. 

| As a third attempt was not prevented 


. ga ſixth failure, I reſolved to try once more. 
1 remembered the ſaying, Faint heart 
never won fair lady : and © Seven is the 
perfect number.“ Accordingly, I took a 
ſaall box in the privateſt village I could fix 
upon; A likely place, ſays the world, to 
Vield a fine rich lady /” The world may 
© /augh on, but in good earneft here I ſought, 
: and here I /ound her: I wanted a wife, but 
Enot, like him of Balens, to make me uneaſy : 

Land without drinking with the Father, talk- 
ling with the mother, romping with the /jter, 
por gaming with the Brother, I gained her 
[ith a ſingle “ Will you marry me?“ 


er! ſays the ccd. Another truth, ut- 
ü Itcred in jeſt. She is handſome, or beauty 


2 55 3 ugly ; rich, or crowns are poor. Charm- 
6 ing creature! Not All; Crooker, but ALL 
Y CoxrENT. She has never yet found fault 
ith my among or pocket ; though, poſ- 
1. G fibly, 


; by the failure of the firſt and ſecond, after 


— . ˙ I ERGetteetT 1, 


„A rich lady, and handſome, 1'll warrant 


82 Crooked Ricuanry's Marriage. 
ſibly, the match might never have taken 
place, but for an eſtate of twenty pounds 
a-year, left by a deformed country ſquire, 
CRrookeD RICHARD. 
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ce ef be . d c v c c rc r re cr xx c 
From Eus E BIUS to EL Iza. 


My dear ELIza, 


"oo with pleaſure I received an ac- 
count of the manner in which you 
bore up under my removal from you ; that 
you have ſo frequently been enabled to turn 
your thoughts from this lifeleſs clay, and 
that dark and filent grave wherein it is 
interred, to theſe bliſsful realms, at which 
my more noble part is ſafely arrived. 


But your guardian angel informing me 


how greatly your ſpirits were depreſs'd on 
the revolution of that day which gave me 
birth into your world, I could not forbear 
giving you a gentle reproof, and letting 


you know how different the ſentiments of 
| our bleſt inhabitants are from thoſe your 
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world imbibe. Nay, I would labour to 
brin IE you, even by the. conceſſions you 


be forced to make, on your imperfect 


way of reaſoning, to acknowledge it is act- 
ing a moſt irrational, and contradictory 


part, by giving way to ſuch torrents: of 
tears for my removal. 

What was the reaſon, my dearkitne, that 
you, who formerly, with ſo much pleaſure, 
call the returning day, and mention it with 
delight, now became dejected, wept all 
the morning, and ſaddened your friends all 
day long? Will you reply, Alas! the caſe 
is now widely different? I uſed on thoſe 
days to enjoy thy company, and when de- 
prived of that pleaſure, had the ſatisfaction 
of hearing from my dear Euſebius; but now 
alas! we are parted, to meet no more, 
whilſt my reſidence is on earth Will you, 
dare you, Eliza, you, who profeſs yourſelf 
a chriſtian, argue in this manner? Do not 
your own exalted hopes, and ſometimes 
bright and enlarged views, lead you rather 
to think and ſay, © O my Euſebius ! with 
what raiſed delight ſhould I celebrate that 
day which gave thee birth, now I am aſſur- 
ed that all the wiſe and kind deſigns of 
pr ovidence, and gr ace, are fully anſwered by 


and 


"46 
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| and upon thee? Thou haſt now attained, 


and art perfect ; thou haſt entered upon a 
happineſs for which thou walt born, for 


N which every ſcene of life prepared thee. 
A happinefs, large as thy withes, and laſt- 


ing as thy immortal ſoul : and fhall I re- 
pine at thy felicity, and urge the ſtrength 


of my affection as the motive? How ab- 


ſurd !” By ſuch reflcctions, I well know, 


you, ſometimes, ſtem the tide of immode- 
rate ſorrow ; but too often faith reſigns to 
nature. Shall I then give you ſome little 
deſcription of the change I have paſſed 
through? 


You know well, Elizs, it was the br ight 


| proſpect I had of future glory that com- 
| poſed my mind, amidſt the tedious lan- 
| guors of decaying nature, and ſuſtained 
me through the laſt encounter. The mo- 
| ment the painful ſtruggle was over, I per- 
| caved myſelf diſengaged from all terreſtrial 
| ſcenes, and in the preſence of a celeſtial 
being, who kindly offered to conduct me 
through the unknown regions of the air. 
The amazing ſcenes that preſented on the 
| way were beyond deſcription ; but be aſ- 
| {ured} that while you were lamenting over 


the juſt forſaken clay, I was entertained 
LOS with 


8 


86 N 
with ſcenes ſo new, and delightful, that, | 
believe me, for this felicity alone it had been | 
well worth while to die. Yet, well know- | 
ing theſe to be only the outward courts 
of thoſe manſions, to which I was aſcend- 0 
ing, I was not tempted to loiter on the t 
road, but with eager impatience preſſed on, F 
till I came within the gates of the New t 
Jeruſalem, the city of the living God. No t 
ſooner was J entered, than a number of be- 9 
nevolent ſpirits (many of them my old þ 
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acquaintance on earth) came to congratu- 

late my arrival; one of which diſcovered a 
peculiar joy, and the welcome he gave 

me produced (though I knew not why) 
correſpondent ſenſations of pleaſure. l 

ſoon knew the cauſe, when he addreſs'd me ; 

in theſe terms: My dear ſon, as I left nc 
your world, while you were but an infant, 
I wonder not that I am unknown to you; 
but 'tis with unſpeakable delight I meet 
you here, after all the difficulties and trials 
you have encountered in your militant 
ſtate, of which I have had frequent intel- 
ligence, by thoſe friendly ſpirits that mi- 
niſter to mankind, With tranſport ſhall 
I lead you up, and preſent you, as one of 
thoſe children God has gractoufly given 
Me, 
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me, and with you offer my moſt exalted 
praiſe to him who has fully anſwered my 
wiſhes, and my prayers. ” He ceaſed, and 
led me to a throne, before which I bow- 
ed with reverence, and received my acquit- 
tal, From thence I was conyeyed to my 
appointed manſion, near the beloved au- 
thor of my natural life, and not far from 
that yet better friend, to whom I am Wy 
debted for life everlaſting. My father, or 

| by what ſuperior name ſhall I call him (for 
his affection is now, if poſſible, more than | 
. paternal) takes infinite pleaſure in reſoly- co x” 
ing my queſtions, enlarging my views, ini- 
tiating me in the forms of worſhip, and 
} inſtructing me in the other employments 
of this happy ſtate. But I can give you 
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t no adequate idea of the ſcenes in which the 
t, meaneſt inhabitants of this world is en- 
gaged. Could I hope to ſucceed, I would 
t not fail to attempt. Recollect the ſweeteſt | 


is W moment you ever knew, when converſing 
WW with a friend, when communing with your 
God, —even this will but weakly affiſt your | 
1- © conjecture. Suffice it to ſay, that here 
ll every power for virtue is exerted to its 
of Þ utmoſt, and every nature as happy as it can 

ä bear. | 
e; c G 4 Per- 


— — — r 
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Perſevere then, my dear Eliza, through 
every difficulty, through every danger, ſuſ- 
tained by the charming hope of arriving at 
all you wiſh, at all you love; in a ſtate, 
where you will find that death has but en- 
creaſed the affection of your ever dear 


N ne 


Jorn and the Mown's;: 


| SOME time, in the early ages of the 
world, mankind began 'd fpeak literal- 

ly againſt the government of Jupiter; and, 
by degrees, became imptous enough to 
charge him with fending them nothing but 
curſes, under the character of Bleſſings. 
Fove took the matter into confideration, 
and ſent Mercury to fummons all men to 

meet, ſuch a day, at a certain place, and 
make a choice for themſelves. The enrap- 

tured world convened, and there ſtood 
Fufiice between two large heaps (one larger 

indeed than the other) inviting every per- 
ſon to take what ſuited him; nor aid ſhe 


* 


f 
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intimate which was the heap of Bleſſings. 
The general ſelection was made from the 
L heap, which abounded moſt with 
gold and jewels ; and which preſently va- 
| Cited, while the other was not apparent- 
ly leſſened. The world preſently perceived 
its miſtake; and defired Jove to inflict 
© what puniſhment he thought proper; but 
at all events to reſume the government. 
Jupiter fent Mercury to receive back the 


© curſes, and diftribute the heap of Bleſſings 


E cnacting, at the fame time, this law, 

ve from this day ſhall govern the world 

as he pleaſes, and all the curſes which men 

impiouſly with for themſelves, ſhall neither 

E viſit them in this life, nor eſcape them 

in the next.” The law was ratified by 
| Fare Let the world praiſe Jupiter. 


* * * 


Dear 
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Dear Doctor, 
| SHALL I recommend you a patient? 
| © Thecaſe1s, I believe, a dangerous one, 
but you know the medical maxim,“ While 
| there is life there is hope :” and I know 
8 that deſpair muſt come a moment too ſoon, N of 
| if it could have been precluded a moment We 

longer. Friends are, perhaps generally, 
the firſt to apprehend danger, and ther 
apprehenſions will bear ſome proportion to 
the power of their affections: now, nobody WM 4: 
loves the patient I am recommending bet- W/ 
ter than myſelf ; none ought to love him bre 
better; for he has ſerved me to the utmoſt MW ſeei 
of his power; has indeed ſerved every one to ¶ dee 
his utmoſt, not excepting the perſon whoſe {Moree 
{kill Iam endeavouring to intereſt in his fa- Nef 
vour. And Jam miſtaken indeed, if yoy are the Zen 
phyſician whoſe gratitude can bear to be ¶ eert 
addreſſed in vain ; who cannot be ſmitten com 
with the charms of merit, or who poſſibly ¶ var 
can be blind to the merit of benevolence. 
The life then, for which I am concerned, 
g b 
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'F is that of a being, benevolent as an angel; 
a being, that has already bleſſed the world 
f with more than the wealth of the Indies ; 
who, whenever he expires, will bequeath to 
5, þ multitudes very conſiderable legacies ; will 
| bequeath to every ſurvivor ſomething. And 
now for the name of the diſeale—Why 
e, cher lies the difficulty; but names are 
le nothing; 3 tis a complication, a nervous caſe. 
Have not I hit of (excuſe me) the cant 
of the faculty? Upon a conſiderate ſur- 
vey of the face of the patient, I take it to 
be the yellow, juſt turning into the black 
jaundice, 
© But judge from the ſymptoms. The 
| Hair changes colour, and falls apace ; the 
aſpect is melancholy ; he weeps much; 
E breathes hard and hollow; ſometimes 
| ſeems to rattle again; now and then. in- 
deed, the countenance is ſun-ſpine, and the 
breath ſoft ; but I ſuſpect it to be a kind 
pot /ightening againſt death. His pulſe is 
generally J; keeps fnking ; the habit is 
certainly very conſumptive ; but (as it is 
common in ſuch a caſe) he often appears 
warmly to hope a recovery. 


It 
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| It may be neceſſary to give a hint of his 
3 conſtitution, and manner of life. He was, 
then, extremely gay in his youth, which 
one may term his ring; in his manhood or 
ſummer, he exerted his ſpirits, till he even 
fainted again. He was mightily given to 
muſic; kept the moſt exquiſite band of per- 
formers ; which, indeed, he has diſmiſſed 
retaining only a couple, to ſing to him in 
the agonies of death. 

For my own part, I cannot entertain | 
the warmeft hopes for my dear friend, but 
even tremble in expectance of his cataſ- 5 11 
trophe. Not that I doubt your abilities; 


no, without flattery, if any one can re- j i 

cover him, you can. I mentioned his ll. Wh 

neſs, which will appear ſtrange, when 1 exc 

tell you, that he is not ten months old; Nr 

nor can J hope that he will reach fourteen. "of 

But by all your wiſhes for fame, let me ont 

conjure you to ranſack the whole materi i 905 

medica; if you ſucceed, you are more than age 

the foventy-ſeventh ſon of the ſeventy-ſeventh. i * , 

0 Can you think of no cordial for one, who Nh 
l has (if I may be indulged the expreſſion) % 
lf by all the art of nature, prepared cordiab if of 1 
for the world? Protract his period but for I to . 
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| a moment, and you more than raiſe the 
E dcad. Nature herſelf ſhall raiſe you a ſtatue, 
in which all her diamonds ſhall cluſtre, and 


| the diamonds ſhall be ranged into this in- 
ſcription, « To the man immortal, the 
man, who added a moment to the life of 


| the year. 


P. 8. I ſhould have applied to Phebus 


; | himſelf, but he happens to be on a journey to 
| rifit the fick South ; and ſhould the North 
| | purſue with lamentations loud and doleful, 


till the intended viſit were diſcharged, the 
I pleader would be told that words were but 
uind. Indeed, I never heard, that he ſtopt 
on a journey, or returned before his time, 

except once; he ſtood ſtill a while, to won- 
der at a great General, and went back, a 
few ſteps, to heal a pious King. But with- 
out reflection on the Duke or his Majeſty. 

Such N and kings live not in every 


| age. 


And ſtill my hopes are on Plaus 
Though no maſter; no child of arts; no 


fellow of a college; Phebus, the firſt-born ſon 


HF nature, Phæbus ſhall return, not merely 
to cure the ſick, but to reſtore the dead, the 
| | dead 


zarus live. 


He rern 
dead year; a reſtoration which defies 1 
power inferior to that which reſtored Ly. 


zarus. Nature, the parent of Phebus, i; 
herſelf child to the phyfictan who bid Ls. 


* * þ 
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Chriſimas-Day, 1755, 
Mapam, | 


E Aving owed you a little money a pretty 


while, like other tardy debtors, [ 
endeavour to excuſe myſelf as handſomely 
as may be. You may, then, depend upon 


it that I have not forgotten you; but thro 
one misfortune or other, neceſlity has, al 
ways, pleaded for caſh before it would 


come. 

Believe me, madam, 1 not infenſ- 
ble to the goodneſs which has already wait- 
ed ſo long; and which, you may be ſure, 


J mentioned from no intereſted motive; 
though it happens ſomewhat unluckily, 
| that 
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LETTERS Is 
that I ſhall be obliged to treſpals on your' 


patience a little longer. | 
Upon ſearching my little repoſitory, I 


can find no money which I could honour- 


ably venture to put off, eſpecially upon you. 
The only fterling pieces, you know, are 
thoſe which are coined from good metal, 
and which carry the face of Reaſon ; of 
which ſort, indeed, I picked up about half 
a dozen; but they are clipped, till conſide- 
rably beneath the fandard-werght, The 
clipper I caught in the fact; one Folly; and 


very haſtily did I wiſh to have made her 


an example; but twiſting up the clippings 
in the corner of her cap, ſhe cried, Catch 
me if you can;” and mocked my efforts, 
as a feather, or a butterfly, eludes the per- 
| ſuing ſchool-boy. Dullneſi too, I found upon 
| theſpot, caſting leaden counters, againſt whom 
| my reſentment wasequally bitter, and juit as 
impotent; for all my endeavours to turn 
him out of doors he withſtood, like a moun- 
| tain of his own metal, and diſcovered as 


little feeling. My firſt blow ſet him a yawn- 


ing, and my laſt left him faſt aſleep. 


| Reaſon herſelf, the only comer of her 


| own pieces, and in whoſe place, it is im- 
debe to procure an artiſt equally excel- 


lent, 
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lent, is upon the ramble ; and will hardly 
| be prevailed upon to ſettle to the mint till 


after the holidays. 
This, madam, you may depend upon it, 


11s a true ſtate of the caſe. There are, to 


be ſure, deceivers in the world ; people of 
no principle, who pretend to be hard dri- 


ven, on purpoſe to awaken the compaſſion 


of the creditors, when at the ſame time 
they could pay all their debts, were they 


ſo minded, and have wherewithal beſides. 


But for my part, I am an othergueſs perſon, 
be it known, and have, though I fay it, 


as honeſt a heart as Mr. Anybody ; being 
_ diſpoſed by little and little, as its comes, to 
render to every one their due. So that 


the moment I can make up the ſum, it ſhall 
wait upon you; for the character of a 
debtor I am reſolved to retain, no longer 
than till I can fairly part with it. 

From an accurate ſurvey of my circum- 
ſtances, I am indeed inclined to believe, 


that a compoſition muſt ſoon take place; 


which I prefer to a bankruptcy : however 
that may be, I am determined to ſec yu 
paid to the utmoſt tarthing. 

And clearly to convince you, that Ihave 


no 2 of cheating any body, much 
» lels 


5. 
* 


„nr... 


leſs your good ſelf, madam, I aſſure you 
that a copy of this letter is gone to every 
creditor, from their, and your humble 


ſervant to command | 
EY * * * 


NN 
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From BeriinpDa to LETITIA. 


J Will not attempt a deſcription of the 

anguiſh with which I took my laſt fare- 
of my native country, and my dear 
8 Letitia, My father's ſevere threatnings, 
© ſeemed to forebode what treatment I ſhou'd 
meet with when I came to town, though 
he informed me, that it would be better 
than I deſerved : and indeed, the two days, 
at I continued there, I found it better 
tnan I expected; jo that on the third day, 
| when my brother came and aſked me to 
; go on ſhipboard with him, I began to take 
heart, and with cheerfulneſs accepted the 
: invitation. But I ſoon diſcovered that 1 
was trapp'd, and deſtined for a voyage. In 
| vain were my moſt earneſt intreaties to re- 


| turn with my brother : [ fell down and em- 
| H braced 


98 S. 
braced his knees, but prayers and tears 
were ineffectual: with a ſtern countenance 
he bid me deſiſt; and told me he only exe- 
cuted my father's orders. Having ſaid this, 
he roſe up, threw me off from him, and 
went away. I immediately fainted beneath 
my affliction, and when I recovered, look- 
ing around me, I ſaw a young lady, who 
ſeemed very aſſiduous in her attendance 
upon me, and ſpoke to me with great ten- 
derneſs. ** O madam! ſaid I, your con- 
cern for me is very generous, but I am 
beyond the reach of your friendly care. 
6 No, replied ſhe, I hope not; take this 
(putting a glaſs in my hand) and you will 
be better in a little time. I drank what 
ſhe gave me more out of complaiſance than 
inclination, and it ſo far recovered me as to 
give me ſtrength thus to addreſs the lady: 
Why, madam, ſhould you deſire to pro- 
long the miſery of a dying wretch ? My 
own father hath given the firſt ſtab to my 
heart, and left it ſhould prove too {light 
a wound, my brother, whom I loved as my 
ovn ſoul, has pierced it deeper. Death 
alone can give me eaſe.” Having ſaid 
this I fainted again, and when I recover- 


ed, tound — on a bed 1 in a ſmall ca- 
bin, 
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| LETTER Ss. - 
bin, with the lady ſitting by me. I con- 

tinued for ſome days ſo ill, that I took no 
notice of any thing, nor once enquired 
„ © what was to be done with me. But when 
d I grew a little better, the young lady came 
to me one morning, and deſired I would 
make myſelf eaſy, for ſhe would do all in 
o her power to render my place agreeable. 
„e Buy this I perceived I was either a ſervant, 
or a flave, though which I could not de- 
termine. I commanded mylelf fo far, as 
m to tell her, that as I found my time was 
bers, I was ſorry I had been ſo long uſeleſs 
us and troubleſome; and that I hop'd I ſhou'd 
ill now make the return of a diligent atten- 
dance for all her compaſſion. My lady 
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an replied, Indeed, Belinda, I heartily pity 
to you, and would never have conſented to 
ly: take you in this capacity, had I been at 
ro- þ all acquainted with your ſtory. My uncle, 


My the captain, told me he had provided me a 
my waiting-maid, who, on the death of her 
ght parents, was inclined to go abroad 79 7ry her 
my /ortune, I ſaid, I did not doubt their in- 
ath © venting ſo plauſible a pretence; for it could 
ſaid © not be thought a parent would openly act 
ver- ¶ ſuch a part; however, I had great reaſon 
ca- to be thankful, that I had met with a ten- 
bin, H-2 der- 
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derneſs in ſtrangers, of which my neareſt 


relations were deſtitute. 
Thus encouraged, I entered on my new 


ſtation, with more calmneſs than cou'd have 


been expected. My lady treated me more 
like a ſiſter than a ſervant, by which ſhe 
gained my high eſteem and affection. I 
ſoon perceived, that ſhe had ſenſe and piety 
as well as uncommon good nature; and 
ſhe, alſo, ſoon diicerned the diſadvantages 
J had laboured under in my education; 
eſpecially that I was a great ſtranger to re- 
ligion. She laboured with great diligence, 
but in the moſt engaging manner, to com- 
penſate theſe defects; and as my know- 
ledge increaſed, war mly excited me to im- 
prove it. Her condeſcenſion freed me from 
all reſtraint in her company; but I durſt 
not enter on the ſubjects neareſt to my heart, 

leſt ſhe ſhould extend her enquiries far- 
ther than I choſe to carry my reſolves. The 
laſt day of our voyage, after ſhe had been 
ſpeaking of the obedience due to parents, 
ſhe added, in a mild tone of voice, „1 
tear, Belinda, in this reſpect you have been 

greatly deacient ; for 1 can never imagine, 
that a parent could thus behave without 
{ome high provocation. I have not men- 

5 tioned 
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TE RS. 101 
tioned this before, becauſe J was not wil- 
ling to add to your grief; and as you ſeem- 
ed ſo ignorant of your duty, both towards 


God and man, I was defirous to furniſh 


you with ſome principles of this kind of 
knowledge, that you might be the better 


prepared to judge of the affair.“ I was 


ſo confounded, that I could not reply for 
ſome time, but fell into a violent paſ- 
tion of weeping. Come, ſays the, don't 
give way to this diſtreis ; for Jet your caſe 
be what it will, thank heaven, it is not 
hopeleſs : and I think, that the manner in 
which I have treated you might claim a 
true account of your ſtory. I am appre- 
henſive there may be ſome circumſtance 
which you would chuſe to conceal, but I 
{hall be glad, if, by a ſincere relation, you 
can free me from my ſuſpicion.” She 
waited for my reply, which was this : 
Alas! madam, I am wretched for this 
world, and the next. I fell a victim to 
love. A young gentleman, whoſe name is 
Philander, made his addreſſes to me, with 


the conſent of parents on both ſides; but 
| aquarrel, not to be reconciled, happened 
between the families; upon which we were 
enjoined to meet no more; and for the grea- 


H 3 ter 
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ter ſecurity, Ph:lander was ſent ſeveral miles I 
further in the country: but our love wou'd 
not be controuled by the caprice of parents; 
we frequently wrote to, and ſometimes had 


interviews with each other. The morning 
after the laſt interview, I was going with 
him to the next town to be married, but 
being diſcovered, I was carried back to my 
father, who kept me a cloſe priſoner, till 1 
he ſent me hither. This, madam, 1s a 
true account of the unhappy wretch be- 
fore you, who dare not entertain a hope 
of mercy from God, or compaſſion from 
you.” As ſoon as I had ended, the cap- 


[lt | tain called my lady away, and I was left 
l | alone ſome hours, to ruminate on this 
ly converiation. When ſhe returned, ſhe 
iff found me very uneaſy, and told me, when 


we came on ſhore ſhe would do all in her 
|| power for my advantage ; but ſhe feared 
= that I could not continue long with her: 
which I found too true, for I had not been 
a month at Barbadoes, when ſhe informed 
me, that we mult part, adding this for my 
conſolation, that ſhe had, unknown to her 
uncle, provided me a reſidence for the pre- 
ſent; to which ſhe further ſaid, ſhe her- lic 
ſelf would attend me, as ſhe was afraid 4 2 
tru 
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truſt any one with the ſecret. She viſited 
me often at this place, and continued her 
friendly advice, which ſeemed ſometimes, 
to ſupport my ſpirits, but at others, I was 
driven almoſt todeſperation, and more than 


once, was providentially hindered from 


ending my life ; the laſt intention I had of 
this kind, was to throw myſelf into the 
ſea, "and as I was walking for that purpoſe 
on the ſhore, to my inexpreſſible ſurprize, 
and joy, I met Philander ; his aſtoniſhment 
and pleaſure, ſeemed equal to mine ; after 
a filent embrace, how much, cried he, 
do I owe to contrary gales which drove me 
into this port, where all my treaſure lay !” 


Some time after he proceeded thus : 


* when your father had diſpoſed of you, 
I determined upon a voyage, imagining 
that life would be leſs burthenſome in a 
ſtrange country. Whilſt I was contriving 
the beſt method of acquainting my father 
with my deſign, he was ſeized with a vio- 
lent fever; which in a few days put an end 
to his life. As ſoon as I could, I ſettled my 


affairs, and embark'd for but the 


winds have blown me into the port of fe- 


licity,” 


H 4 To 
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To finiſh my tedious narration, we went 


together to my obſcure retreat, where my 
lady was waiting for me, to whom I relat- 
ed the ſurprizing occurrence. She imme- 
diately conducted us to her houſe, where 
the captain moſt obligingly received us. 
The next day he gave my hand to Phi- 
land:r, and has deſired us to make his houſe 
our home, till we can return to our native 
country; when J hope again, with plea- 
ſure, to meet my dear Letilia. 


h 20050006 CD e ed b 
From AMANDA to bans Bender, 


Dear Brother, 


OR ſo I muſt ſtill call you, g a, 
ing what has paſs'd : heaven is my wit- 
neis, that I have not only loved you as a bro- 


ther, but honoured and obeyed you as a pe- 


rent; ſince you kindly took upon you that 
office, when I was left an infant orphan. Nor 


can you upbraid me with having ever diſ- 
puted your orders, till the mournful night 


I leſt ſaw you. However harſh the com- 
mand appeared, to ſee Myrtillo no more, 


(0 
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(to whom you well knew my heart was 
united by a ſtrong and virtuous love) I ſi- 
| lently obey'd, and at your deſire wrote to 
him not to repeat his viſits. But when 
you inſiſted on my marrying Meander, who 
had nothing but an eſtate to recommend 
him, and further added, that without I 
| would conſent to this on the morrow, you 
| would turn me out of doors immediately; 
no tongue can expreſs my concern. Hard 
k vas the taſk to betake myſelf to a wander- 
| ing life, with the pittance you tendered 
me, proteſting it ſhould be all you would 
ever beſtow ; but {till harder to break thro' 
Pall the ties of nature and conicience; I 
(therefor e made the peremptory refuſal, which 
You termed. diſobedience and obſtinacy. 
This, from a br other, was the hardeſt of all. 
IWhither ſhould I turn! Such was my con- 
cern for your reputation, that inſtead of 
repairing to ſome friend, I determined to 
eck ſome diſtant place, where J might in 
Wccret bewail my misfortunes. Committing 
Myſelf therefore to providence, I ſet out 
towards * * * hut could not reach the firit 
town in my way by day-light, which 
pbliged me to lodge that night in a field. 
in the morning I went forward, ſpent 
with 
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than I intended, though concealed by th » 


I was able to converſe, they enquired whi Wm 
ther I had been going; and why a perfor 


the author of my diſtreſs forbad the rel. 
tion; that my intention, however, was to 
keep a ſchool where I was unknown; 1 
_ ſphere, which till yeſterday, I little thougit 
would have been my lot. A flood of tea 


the parlour; ſurprizing ! it was Myrtili 


Amanda! “ Howloſt ?” Ihinted my ſtory 


E , 
Fr...... 


with grief, and deſtitute of refreſhment; 
obſerving a little houſe at a diſtance, [ 
made towards it, but fainted by the way, 
in which condition I was found by a gen. 
tleman, who, when I revived, conducted 
me to his own houſe, yet nearer the cottage Ny 
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trees, and committed me to his lady. When N ne 


of my appearance was alone? I told then 
my ſtory was melancholy, but a regard t 


interrupted me, and that moment a cler 
gyman, who had been expected, enter 


« My Amanda,” ſaid he eagerly—“ Thy lol: : 


Catching me in his arms, thy griefs ſha 
end, and my happineſs commences.— 
« Mitigate you may, ſaid I, but ſhall nem 
ſhare my ſorrows !” * Providence, ſaid b 
ſhall anſwer for me! I am come to tak 
poſſeff on of a a ng at B— ſufficient u 


* mall: | 
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t; maintain us. On this alteration in my cir- 
1 2 cumſtances, I intended to have waited on 
„Hour brother to-morrow.” 

n. The gentleman and his lady comgratulats 
tel ed us on this happy event. The next day 
ge ve were married, and removed to the vi- 
the carage houſe, which tho' not a ſtately is a 
en neat pleaſant habitation. In the beſt of 
h. men I have the tendereſt husband. Let 
lon Wanimoſity ſleep to wake no more. A viſit 
en from their brother wou'd render yet hap- 
| to pier the very happy couple, 
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From AunETIA to CELINDA. 


ill. 

lot Dear CELINDA, 

0, Imagine you have laid aſide the expec- 
ha tation of hearing from Aurelia. 


I have oft reflected on your parting 
u ords, when you were going into the 

coach for London. © From the elevation 
pf balls, plays, operas, I ſhall drop a pitying 
thought on Aurelia, \ immur d with Myron, 
aa and 


{ 
Fi 
t 
| 
; 
q 
: 


W 


and learning to ſing pſalms. Nor ſhall 
forget my anſwer, © Ihope to ſhake off my 
religious ſpark, keep on terms with my 


uncle, and till I turn prude at fifty-fire 
hug in both my arms the charmer of th: 
world, dear liberty.” Thus we parted ; my 
uncle ſaw my concern, and enquired the 
occaſion. I told him it was partly for th: 
loſs of my friend. O, he replied, that 
will ſoon be more than made up in Myrm's 


friendſhip ; but pray let us have the other 


part. I ſaid, that I could not think of be. 

ing confined to the country all the winter, 
and therefore 1f he would allow me to fol- 
low Celinda, and ſpend two or three months 
in town, I ſhould be greatly obliged to him. 
I think I never ſaw him ſo much mov'd; 
he told me, if I choſe to ſpend the winter 
with my thoughtleſs companions rather 
than with a perſon of Myron's merit, he 


thould not proceed any farther in an attar 
which he had not without ſome difficulty 
_ purſued ſo far: ſince his obſervation on n 
conduct made him ſometimes fear, that | 
fhould prove an unſuitable wife for a pe!- 
ſon of his worth, affection forbad him to 
lay aſide the deſign, in hopes of a favours 


ble turn in my diſpoſition and behaviour; 
m 
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but as the event defeated his hopes, he muſt 
!! 1 W now be fo juſt to Myron, as not to leave 
my him any longer a ſtranger to my real cha- 
my Wracter.” Without appearing diſconcerted 
five Fat my uncle's ſpeech, I ſaid, I ſhould be 
tie much obliged to him, if he would fave 
my me the trouble of diſmiſſing Myron, who 
was as diſagreeable to me as I could be 
to him, when he was more thoroughly ac- 
quainted with me. My uncle with much 
grief, and ſome indignation, replied, 
E Since, againſt all my remonſtrances, you 
Liſten to folly, take her advice and her por- 
don, ruin: for the future, be your deſert 
ſhe rule of my conduct: I relax a little; 
to the pleas of your Nature my purſe ſhall 
: Preys be open, ſhall always cloſe to the 
Pleas of your Fancy.“ Theſe words, pro- - 
bounced with an air of authority, almoſt 
Janquiſhed my reſolution : and I believe 
ny uncle perceived it; for taking me by 
Ide hand, he tenderly ſaid, © Will you 
bring down my grey hairs, with ſorrow to 
he grave ? But forgetting an uncle, can 
Hurelia— forget: Aurelia? Will ſhe buy 
anity at that extravagant price, her ſoul ?” 
was too much affected to reply: © Go, 
zura- Huld, laid he, think an hour in ſecret; con- 
Oui 3 | ſideration 


ſideration is the parent of virtue; Igive you 


was impoflible, and thought was agony, 
This was my ſoliloquy:; My uncle has 
been my father! has promis'd! pleaded! 
pray d! threaten'd ! yet hen kind as ever. 


on my knees, not quite, indeed not quite 
Celinda ! I recovered my footing, and con- 
tinued my ſoliloquy. © Am ] then jut 


was pleaſure; I could not be an hypocrit 
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an hour's time to reflect on what I hay 
ſaid.” He left me; I retired ; not to think 


what goodneſs! how abus'd ! how to be 
repaid !” Laugh not, Celinda, 1 was al 


diſpos d to beg my uncle's pardon, and cry, 
Well, indeed now, uncle, I will make a 
grave a wife as need to be? At family-praye WM 

I will ſigh fo deeply, at church fit ſo dei 
murely, not the parſon's good ſpouſe ſhal 


go beyond me. I cannot, I cannot,” Ac 
the very thought I was crimſon. 80 


humm'd a couple of tunes, and returned toi 
the parlour; told my uncle that pleaiur 


and would not be a nun. The men tab fl 
of greatneſs: was not this great, Celina! 
The good old man lamented my choice, and 
prayed God to change it. But could (ht 
who ſo bravely reſiſted a motion to pri 
for herſelf, be ſubdu'd by the prayer d 


all 


you 


1ave 
hunk 
om. 
has 
ded | 
ver! 
0 be 
20 
quite 
con- 
jut 
| cr}, 
ke a 
raya 
) de- 
ſhal 
"i 
So | 
ved to 
ealuſt 
Qcritt 
1 tall 
linda! 
e, all 


d ihe, 


0 pla 
Jer 0 
All 


LETEFER 9. 111 


another? Yet ſurely, ſo it was; ſuch a con- 
ern in his look ! again I retired. Virtue 
had ſeized me, but I diſpoſſeſs d her; and 
afraid of her return, dreſs'd and viſited 
(elia. You may be certain, I was applaud- 
ed for the ſteps I had taken, and encou- 
raged to purſue what we call liberty. I 
ſtaid there a week, and when J returned 
Found my uncle ſo dangerouſly ill, that he 
took no notice of me, nor any one elſe, 
pnly I was informed that he once had ſaid, 
Poor Aurelia ! what will become of her? 


| was alſo told, that the Evening after I 


I:ft the houſe, Myro came, and had a long 
Conference with my uncle; that in the 
night my uncle was ſeized with a violent 


iſorder, and that the phyſician, who had 


peen there about an hour before my re- 
turn, had given his opinion, that he would 
hot live till the morning: his opinion was 


00 well founded, for my uncle died in 
bout three hours after. I was really 
afflicted, and reproached the ſervants for 
not ſending me word of his illneſs; but 
he houſe-keeper told me ſhe had propoſed 
t to my uncle the morning after he was 
aken, which with a deep ſigh he refuſed, 

adding, 
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| adding, I would now diſengage my affect. 
| TH ons; but however ſend for Mr. T. the 
| lawyer; for I would not have her expoſed 
to want, though ſhe deſerves it; my lowe 
| will not permit it. This alarmed me;] 
Th haſtily enquired, did the lawyer come? Se 
if anſwered, yes, with all poſſible ſpeed, but 
| your uncle was quite delirious, and J fer 
he has cancelled his will. I fear ſo too, 
[ | {aid I, and if he has, I am undone indeed, 
for my Coz G. is his ſole heir. According 
to my fears it proved. I foon found mylcl 
deprived of all means of ſubſiſtance, e- 
cepting ſome plate and jewels of my own, 
with ten guineas which Mr. G. gave me; 
with theſe I was obiiged to put in prac 
_ tice my fatal reſolution of trying my for 
tune: I determined for ſome diſtant plac. 
J travelled acroſs the country, without 
knowing whither the way led. This fol- 
tary walk awakened my reflections on m 
paſt fooliſh conduct, and preſent melancho- 
ly circumſtances. Toward the evening d 
| the ſecond day, I reached a gentlemani 
ij | houſe, at which I deſired the favour of! 
i lodging; a lady came to the door, who ob. 
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"|: perience enabled her to give me. 


fol- 


lace. 
thou 
fol Madam, have you forgot Miro] When 
* I recovered from the ſurprize into which 
ng , i me, 1 replied 2 cc Indeed, fir, I did not at fir ſt 
wanrecollect you; but I thought that your ge- 
of! neroſity would not have allowed you to 
mſult the unfortunate.” 
eren you, madam, faid he haſtily? Inſult you! 
ron Can you entertain ſo mean an opinion of 


[0] ob. 


e 
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from that of thoſe perſons, who generally 
aſk ſuch favours, gave me ſuch queſtions, 
as unavoidably brought on a recital of my 
ſtory, and my determination to try for a 
living, in a place where I was unknown. 
The lady was affected with the account J 
gave, received me into her houſe, and ac- 
commodated me in a very friendly man- 
ner. The next morning ſhe offered me her 
waiting-maid's place, which happening 
to be vacant, I readily accepted, As L 
found her a perſon of great humanity and 
good ſenſe, I opened my mind freely to 
her; the benefit of which I reaped in thoſe. 
exhortations and directions which her ex- 
When I 
had lived about a month in the family, a 
gentleman paid a viſit there, who ſeeing 
me after dinner, eagerly addreſſed me: 


0 unexpected an interview had thrown 


What mean 


I me ? 
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me? It is yet in your power to make me 
happy ; for I eſteem this change in your 
condition, which has produced ſuch an alte- 
ration in your conduct, the greateſt bleſ- 
ſing heaven could beſtow.” I will not 
trouble you with farther particulars of our 
converſation, but only add, that I was 
ſhortly after married to Myro, and ſhall be 
glad to ſee you, my dear Celinda, at R, 
that by your own obſervation you may 
be convinced how greatly we have both 
been "deceived, and own that the nobleſt 
pleaſure, the molt ſolid felicity earth can 
yield, is the lot of the late unfortunate, 
but now happy 

| AMELIA, 


See eee 
From As pASsTA to ELVIRA. 


＋ HE peruſal of my dear Eluira's letter, 

filled my heart with grief, and my eyes 
with tears: I had before: heard from my 
brother, that you was likely to loſe the 
gr eateſt part of your fortune by your guar- 
dian's failure, and you may be certain, 1 


heard 1 it with great concern ; but this was 
much 


1. 


| much increaſed, when I found that it had 


thrown you into ſuch dejection and ter- 


 rour. Your affliction, I own, is great, 
nor can it be wondered, that ſo unexpect- 
ed a change ſhould deeply impreſs your 
mind; but I perſuade myſelf, that when 
time ſhall have calmed the firſt emotions 
of paſſion, you will retract ſuch haſty ſen- 
| timents as theſe. © I am utterly undone, 
and muſt bid adieu to all comfort and plea- 
ſure for ever.” Is this the language of El- 
dira? Elvira, who has renounced the world 
as her portion, and profeſs d to ſeek after 
far ſuperior enjoyments. Be aſſured, my 
dear, there is ſtill a proviſion for your 
comfort here, as well as your happineſs 
| hereafter. That wiſdom and goodneſs are 
unchangeable, to which you have reſigned 
| yourſelf ; thoſe promiſes are ſure, in which 
you have formerly expreſs'd your confi- 
| dence: ſhew your firm belief in them, by 
| compoſure and patience in this ſeaſon of 
diſtreſs. I know it is much eaſier to give 
advice than to purſue it in ſuch circum- 
| itances : You may think, perhaps, that as 
you have found it no hard talk to talk of 
| adverſity like a philoſopher and a chriſ- 
nan, while attended with affluence and 


12 peace, 


, 

peace, though you now ſhrink under the 
trial, J might poſſibly behave no better, | 
were it my own caſe. All this I readily 
grant; nay, I fear that my courage would W , 
ſooner fail than yours: but however weak WW | 
our nature, thanks to our redeemer, we W , 
have the promiſe of ſtrengthening grace! : 


a promiſe, which we often feel, was not i 
made in vain. An inſtance of which take f. 
as follows: F g1 
My brother and I, the other day, i in our WW 
walk, which was longer than uſual, reach tu 
ed a ſmall cottage, into which were cour- W +; 


tcouſly invited by its inhabitants, a mother N da 
and her daughter, in whoſe manner of po 
behaviour we ſoon diſcovered a ſuperiorit) 
to their preſent circumſtances. They were 
then at dinner on the coarſeſt proviſions; 
we ſaw in their countenances a with to be 
hoſpitable, and a diſtreſs, becauſe hoſpitality 
was not in their power; diſtreſs, however 
which entered but with us, content being 
evidentiy the ſauce of the table. We fel 
into converſation, which ſoon engaged the 
old gentlewoman | to give us the following 
ſtory. 

My huſband was a merchant in Lond, 


dehere WE lived in a genteel manner for 
many 
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many years; nor had I the leaſt ſuſpicion, 
that our appearance was above. our for- 
| tune, till about two years ago; when my 
| huſband died, and I, with ſurprize, diſco- 
vered, that inſtead of a handſome provi- 
bon for myſelf and ſix children, there was 
not ſufficient to anſwer every juſt demand, 
| without making off part of my plate and 
| jewels, which I willingly ſurrendered 
for that purpoſe; and then turning the 
greateſt part of my furniture, and the reſt 
of my plate, into money, I placed out my 
two ſons apprentices, and equally divided 
the remaining ſum between myſelf and four 
daughters, which amounted to about five 
pounds each; my other three girls are, I 
| thank God, each well fixed in ſervice, and 
his who is with me might have been, had not 
her duty and affection inclined her to con- 
tinue with me. We hired ſmall lodgings 
in London, where ſhe propoſed maintaining 
| herſelf by her needle; but as this depend- 
ed on acquaintance, and they, on this 
change of our ctrcumſtances, fell off as 
| faſt as the leaves in autumn, we found it of 
very little advantage; nay, we were again 
in ſuch ſtreights, that we were obliged to 
ell ſome of our beſt cloaths, and go deep 


1 3 | into 
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into our ſmall ſtock of money. You will 


eaſily imagine, that ſuch a ſituation filled 
me with ſolicitude; I began to perſuade 


my child to follow the example of her 


ſiſters, and leave me to the care of provi- 


dence; but the abſolutely refuſed it, add- 


ing, that ſhe had determined, if ſhe could 
not eaſe my grief, to ſhare my lot. While 
we were in this diſcourſe, a friend, who was 
well acquainted with my affairs, brovght 
us a piece of newswhach proved very accept- 
able. She told me, that a gentleman of her 
acquaintance, to whom our caſe had been 
repreſented, had made an offer of a little 
cottage, near his feat at D——, where 


we might hve rent-free, and had farther 


ſaid, that he was perſuaded my daughter 
would find conſtant employment from his 
family, and ſome others in the neigl- 
bourhood. I readily accepted the ſcafon- 
able propoſal : we now have lived here 
almoſt a twelvemonth ; my daughter has 
generally as much work as the can do, and 
thereby maintains herſelf and me, for my 
fight being almoſt gone, I can do ver 
little myſelf, You may imagine, madam, 
her hands will not furniſh us with any fu 


perfluities, but we have for the moſt part 
5 


LBFTERS. 119 
neceſſaries; at this time indeed we are 
more ſtreightened, becauſe we have both 
been very ill, which has prevented our ob- 
taining our uſual ſupplies.” My brother 
ſaid, he was aſtoniſhed to ſee them ap- 
pear fo eaſy and chearful, under a change 
from aftluence to ſuch wretched indigence. 
« Oh, fir, replied the old gentlewoman, I dare 
not call our condition wretched; for tho' we 
meet with many difagrecable things, yet 
when I conſider the mercies we ſtill enjoy, 
we have reaſon for praiſe ; God had an 


| unqueſtionable right to take from us the 


bleſſings he ſo long lent ; thoſe he continues 


are more than our deſert; we ought 
to be thankful for the provifion he has 
made for us; and eſpecially that our minds 
are in a great degree reconciled to the lot 
| which he has appointed. Since we have 
| ſtill a habitation, food, and raiment, tho 
| of the meaner ſort, we ought ſurely to be 
not only contented, but thankful ; and we 
oft ſolace ourſelves with this thought, 
that theſe are only little inconveniencies 
allotted us in the journey of life, to quick- 


en our ſpeed in our chriſtian courſe, incite 


our deſires after an arrival at our native 
country, and our father's houſe, where all 
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our wants will be ſupplied, and our moſt 
enlarged deſires ſatisfied.” 

My brother and I made her a mall pre- 
ſent, for which they teſtified their grati- 
tude in the ſtrongeſt terms; I told them, I 
would ſoon make them another viſit, and 
returned home with my brother, aftected 
and edified with my morning excurſion, 
So plain an inſtance of the uncer tainty of 
_ outward proſperity, and fo convincing a 
proof of the power of real religion to ſup- 
port the mind under poverty and other 
afflictions, could not fail to produce ſeri- 
ous, I hope, profitable reflections. And 
now, my dear Eluira, I ſhall leave you to 
apply the ſtory, and only add my carneſt 
prayers, that as the ſupreme diſpoſer of events 
Has appointed ſome ſuch trials for you, you 
may be a like example of ſuffering virtue, 
which, as 1t will greatly redound to the 
glory of God, the credit of religion and 
your own true intereſt, will adminiſter no 
{mall pleaſure to yours inviolably, 


AMIDA- 


To 


* 


) As 


foot a pretty while between Lord M 
and Lady C 
well advanced, that I publiſh the banns of 
| matrimony. If you know of any lawful 
E impediment, in the name of Cupid, ſpeak 
away; if not, I deſire your hand as a 
| witneſs ; for in this caſe, it is abſolutely 
1 neceſſary, that the number of witneſſes 
be very confiderable.(@)* * * * * * * 
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FFC ee O00 0600494 


To Mr. P*** a MS. 


Dear Sir, 


treaty of marriage, which has been on 


- and which is now ſo 


(b) T do you to wit, that his lordſhip is, 


without exception, the fine gentleman in 


(a) Every one, who is at all converſant with ancient 


| manuſcripts, knows the impoſſibility of making out every 
| ſentence 3 and generally, a note-writer had better give 
E ſtars, than his own inventions. If we may judge of 
what is loſt, by that which remains, perhaps, nobody 


will wiſh the tranſcript of this letter to have been more 
} per fect. 


(% If any body ſees reaſon to regret the want of a 


| gate to this letter, he may recollect that the expreſſion, 
e do you 1 wit,” was uſed in the reign of that 


i ney to whom the tranſlation of the Bible is dedi- 
| cated, 


England ; 


OU have undoubtedly heard of a 


1 
: 
. 


122 LETTERS. 
England; and that my lady is, in no re- 
ſpect, his inferior; ſo that it can be no 
very unequal match. Among other accom- 
pliſhments, his lordſhip is remarkable for 
modeſty. He might, indeed, very honeſtly 
ſay, after an old friend, I any one hai 
whereof he might boaſt, I more. But his 
talent 1s taciturnity. No one, however, 
can pretend, that black is his eye; a nut: 
was never ſeen in it, except by a bean. 
It would be impoſſible to pick in his coat 
a pin-hole; or to faſten a ſpot that would 
cleave to it à moment. * + . 
I faid before, that Lady C was, at n 
leaſt, his lordſhip's equal; and ſhe is lite. 
rally, a celaſial. She has, indeed, a couple m 


of charming ſiſters ; one of whom never r 
| looked through a tear, and the other can th 
| behold 77viibles. But ſtill Lady C—— | 

i is the ſparkker, What is ſaid of ſome paint: 
| ing is true of this original; ſhe is the bet- 1 | 
1 ter ber wear. Time improves, but eters {MW lf 
|! will moſt exquiſitely finith her. The ſiſters IM ( 
| muſt die, but the fparkler is ſure of wh ; hy 
| for ever. n ** | 7 ome 
| But into whatever hands my lette ip 1 
il ſhould fall, ſurely Male colence herſelf could 


Not 


maſculine gender 
right to laugh at him at all. You obſerve 
the neceſſity I was under. Had we pro- 
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not conſtrue it a (c) libel. My fine gen- 
tleman, then, is Lord Merit, and my ſpark- 
Fer is Lady Charity. You will not be angry 
that I have given them birth. J? Heaven 
A) created them. I could wiſh that ſome 
of our nobility would give it under their 
hands, that they approve the match. I 
think, however, that the (e) late act does 
not make this condition indiſpenſible. 
Thus much I thall venture to affirm, that 
| lords and ladies, who wiſh to obſtruct the 
marriage, carry in their own boſoms, the 
ſevereſt ſatires upon themſelves; and can- 
not be libelled by others. 


You may poſſibly laugh at Merit in the 
but, hold! 'tis not 


(c) This will walk enable me to date the letter. 


J When was not a panegyric upon virtue, a ſatire upon 
vice? And when would not vice call a ſatire upon her- 
elf, a libel ? 


4% The ceremony of making a nobleman is called 


creation z and a witty gentleman obſerved, there was 
| ſome propriety in the term ; ſince it frequently was 
E /omething from ncthing. 


(e) With us, indeed, the act concerning marriage, 


; made at the concluſion a the laſt parliament, goes by 
be name of the late act; but can a writer refer to what 
happens after the time of writing. 


poſed 
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poſed to pair two females, what infant 
would not have forbidden the banns ? 
Even your (% book-worm would have done 
it. 

We ſhall have none of your vulgar, nor 
indeed, any great matter of doings, at our 
wedding; I believe, not a ſingle dance, 
And yet methinks, upon this occaſion, in- 
valid as I am, I could foot it as well as 
Ready-to-halt (g) before the head of the 
giant. A trifle of hiſtory, a few moral 
reflections, a tale, and a fong, will be 
the principal things with us. Our ſong, 
however, ſhall not be Alli (hb) Croaker; 
for our lover wants not a wife to make 
him uneaſy. We may, perhaps, have two 
or three letters and hymns ; for though we 


Vt is more than poſſible, that Mr. P in one 
of his letters, might have mentioned a child of his, ans 
| humorouſly called it a * devourer of books.” 

(z) In Bunyan's Pilgrim, Ready-to-halt dances before 
the head of a giant. But Bunyan uſes, Ex corpore, © 
ſanguine Chriſti, when he did not underſtand Lai 
And who, that has not read every earlier author, can 
affirm, that his name, and ſcene, are of Bunyan's in- 
venting ? 

(%) Might not the letter-writer have ſeen the hiſtory 
wo Croater, from whence the modern ſong ws 
taken 


Ale 
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are no (i) methodiſts, there can be no ſhock- 

ing impropriety in holding a He-feaſt at a 

wedding. FEES % 
E Yours ( cordially * * * ® ® (the 
| reſt wanting) 


FFC 


Dear 1— 5 | 

OUR letter of this day has given me 
1 more entertainment than, ſtrictly 
| fpeaking, ten ſubſcriptions would pay for. 
| To the wedding I have no objection, ex- 


_ deept the old one, Perhaps the parties may 
ve be thought too near a-kin. 

| You with ſome of our nobility would 
de give it under their hands, that they ap- 


and ö prove the match. I wiſh ſo too. But had 
you ſent the letter with which you favour- 


fore 

ain. (i) we ſuppoſe, that ſome people lived by method, a 
can moufand years ago; that love-feaſts were held before 
in- then; and in ſhort, that Merit and Charity were then 


old enough to marry. 

tor MM (+) Whether the writer was a ph ian, or not, it is 
pretty clear, that he endeavours to engage his corre- 
> ipondent in favour of ſome other perſon, who was en- 
deavouring to get above diſtreſs, whether publiſhing a 
dook by ſubſcription was the ſcheme, let the reader 
Judge for himſelf. | 

| ed 
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ed me, to my Lord 
would have anſwered ; 


To Merit? Merit? Who can Merit be? 


Some German baron, or ſome French marquis; 


Some caft-off valet, from a foreign nation, 
With trawling title of his ow72 creation. 


I wonder where the fellow ſpends his 
nights! 

(a)For I remember no ſuch name at — 

Modeſt, and ſilent !—Bleiled pair, byCup:a! 

That is, they're awkward both, and migh- 
ty ſtupid. 


The woman's rich, I grant you; but the 


peer 


Was made to chuſe him an immortal dear; 


Unleſs he knew, meer mortal might deceive 
her, | 


Call in her caſh, pack up, and fairly leave 


Her. 
As for that ſifter—Pſhavw ! I've loſt her 
name !— 
Endu'd with jecond-/; obs, an Highland dame 
Whom no chorce ſpirit ever cou'd endure; 
A dupe, yet coy ; and frolick, tho' demure. 


yy a ) The critic who can prove that 1//hite's was meant 


by the writer, fhail have the liberty of faying ce theſe 


letters are no ancient manuſcript.” 


* - Long 


. his lordfi p 
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| Long will it be before her fortune's paid, 
She'll wed a parſon, or muſt die a maid. 


The zearleſs ſiſter I admire the moſt ; 


Not quite an angel; for not yet a toaſt. 
Dear, ng lyar, be mine ! and mine for 


life ! 


| Wits, I'm a villain, if I meant a whe. 
| Hope is the mi/treſs I cou'd ne er forſake : 
| She bids me ſmile, when /aznts and aſpens 


hake. 


| but, hark !—a knell! TIl to my charmer 


fly. 


[Bo Hehe my miſtreſs, and let tems die. 


The verſes, I perceive, are more than 


trcady-to-halt ; but for more reaſons than 
one, I could not make ſuch a character 
ſpeak good poetry. 

| You writ to me long ago, in favour of 
your friend, and I ſhould have anſwered 
you ſooner, but did——not. To puniſh 
myſelf, I engage half a guinea, for a five 
ſlilling book; a puniſhment which alrea- 
dy gives me an exquiſite pleaſure; like 
the penance which a ſober prieſt once in- 


joined a drunkard, bidding him get drunk 
again, 


My 


— 
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— ny book-worm is become fler to a jilj 

boy. My (6) wife deſires to be remen- 
bered to mis (— | [ 

| Yours, &c. i 
J. P### j E 


Dear P * * * 

I thank you much for my friend, and 
much I admire your pattern for penancz 
who probably was a ſober prieſt in theſe 
rious ſenſe of the word, and knew, that vic 
would puniſh herſelf. For my part, I be. 
lieve the monſter might be perſuaded to 
turn ſuicide : to Lord 's anſwer | 
would have replied thus. = 


Your re peer? Thank heave ti 
no ſuch thing ; 
Hope, never yet was miſtreſ to a king. 
She ſneers at ſaints ? In {miles indulge yur 
grace? 
T was ſur ePreſ unption, Hope has not the fac 
She's quite an angel. Marriage you deſpik 
And yet, who ſays you'll never marry, „lis 


(6 ) Would a modern correſpondent have ſaid, * VI , 
wife, upon this occaſion? We have allo found al 
auſwer to the above. 

Youlſl 
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C vou! wed——1 queſtion if you know the 
S ai; 

Pereſiumption's daughter. What 8 her name? 
7 —Deſparr. | 
Her eyes are lightning, and I've heard you 

: cry, 

« The only lightning is a woman's eye.” 
| Her lungs are braſs, and what you hate, 


a | Afhe'llpreach 

= | Of heav'n, till ſtrange to text? you'll with 
5 5 to reach; 

* For then your fool- deluding creed ſhall fail; 
45 Then heav'n and hell's a fool-deiuding tale. 


q Againſt your maxim, too, my lord, you'll 
er! 3 

| find, 
| That Vie and Cenſlancy have once been 
$- 10nd; - 
Eternal conſtancy; no fraud, no force, 
Shall e're procure your lordſhip a divorce, 


Dear P— 


| T have, juſt now, been with the ſecond- 
ted lady, in the Highlands; and the 
W/cariefs Lowland dame tells me, this mo- 
nent, that I ſhall thortly {ee the immortal 
//rkler on a mountain, not only above the 
| R clouds, 


clouds, but beyond the ſkies. There P— 
ſhall meet his old friend 


*correſpondence ; and by a key in our poſſeſſion, we hai! 
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J. 1 (c) 
002000000009030000000000 


Dear Coz, 


RE you really in good ang look \ 

ing out for a wife? Live ſingle till i 
ſeventy-three, and think of marrying nw! e 
Are you quite mad, coz ? Aſk me to recom- i __ 
mend ſome blooming beauty : ? Madder till! {MW I 
Heaven and earth commit matrimony! Ig 
am fond of »o unequal matches; but to {MW m 
this have an unconguerable averſion. Be 


Conſider, my dear couſin, have you net MW pr 
fins enough to repent of, at this age, 
without increaſing their number, by tempt- IM lo 
ing a young woman to tell lies, at the ln. 

- altar ? one 
the 

(c) We can aſſure the reader, that theſe letters wet / 
written by two perſons in the wonted courſe of thei ha 


diſcovered, that their chriſtian and ſirnames, are form- a % 
ed by the ſame number of letters; the names, howeren i her 
Sy very dons The notes to the three letters at 


by . 


SCRIBLERUS 


; 
Ba ford 
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But as every character 1s a mixed one, 
you have, I perceive, your fits of thinking 


| juily; one of which was, certainly, upon 
| you, when your pen dropt that indiſputa- 
ble propoſition, © I have money enough.” 
| Sure, it could be nothing more than a fit! 


You have not, for good and all, renounced 


| your darling project of dividing the globe 
into atoms, and coining thoſe atoms into 
j guineas | 


If you have, let me ſuggeſt another in 


lieu of matrimony. Turn a few of = 
guincas you have into broad wheels : 
may prolong your life to an ba 
| Your pad-nag, J remember, is wonder _ 
| prone to fumble J 


1n ſhort, to have quitted avarice for 


| love, fifty or even forty years ago, had been 
| laudable ; but now 'twill be only turning out 
one bad tenant to make way for ano- 
ther. 


And yet, if I hag you ſerious in the 


matter, have then a lady in my eye; and 
| a blooming beauty the is: ſuch a beauty, that 
her charms are peculiar to herſelf, and ſu- 
perior, incomparably ſuperior to all others. 


Your wife, you lay, muf come of a 


rod family; now, in this point, the lady 


K 2 1 in 


a 
three -roeren ano xtatoncs 


PREY 


—— —Lu—ä———ñ—i4ʒ ᷑ — —— — oo 


"EE, en ee 


S? 


neighbourhood ; for inſtance, by banuſh- 


| prodigality. And, indeed, if in ſome arti- 


as nothing can equal her natural colou, 
ſhe has the wiſdom to now it. 


idleneſs. I dare ſay, ſhe will engage you to 
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I intend, will anſwer your utmoſt expec- 
tances ; for ſhe is right honourably deſcended, WM - 
She is ally'd to a great number of a, 
families, but the relation ſeems to be wear- MW 


ing out apace. Many of our young nobi. ] 
lity treat her but mndifferently, and {ome | 
are apt to be aſhamed of her. | 
Her ſoul is all generoſity ; ſo that, pe- 
haps, ſhe may per rſuade you to keep open bo 
houſe; and make ſome alterations in you ſt 
re 


ing poverty, and introducing induſiry; but, 
on my honour, ſhe ſhall never countenance 


cles ſhe proves a little expenſive, in nothing 
you will find her extravagant. In drefs, it 
ſhe affects any thing, it is ſimplicity ; and 
in faint will ſhe never ſpend a ſhilling ; foi, 


She may poſlibly perſuade you to reſign 
your buſineſs to your nephew; but in that 
caſe, ſhe will be far from ſeducing you to 


turn merchant, and make a conſiderable 
adventure by the good ſhip Charity, an at- 
cient veſſel, indeed, but a veſſel, which no 
enemy was able to take, a veſſel, enſured by 

| an 
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an office, which you are certain can never 
ſtop payment; and a veſſel, in which thou- 
ſands have traded at the rate of more than 
a thouſand per cent. 

She is generally pleaſant, ſometimes 
humorous; but never frolickſome. She 
has no ſort of ill- nature: I don't ſay, that 
ſhe never frown'd ; but I will enter into 
any bona you can deſire, that ſhe ſhall ne- 


ver be in a pet, or in a paſſion ; nay, that 
| ſhe ſhall never indulge a with that is not 
| reaſonable, After this, it were impertinent 
to intimate, that o as you are, you can 
have no cauſe for jcakuſy; and that ſhe 
cannot turn wh—re. And yet, ſtrange as 
it may appear! even when your affe, ſhe 


| may retain all the lovers ſhe can, without 


any imputation on her own character. 


Her only portion is a ſmiling daughter ; 


the girl is, indeed, for ever in a ſmile; a 
| imile, however, which no body can think 


diſagreeable. This damſel, if ſhe gwells 


not in your houſe, will, at leaſt, viſit you 
every day, I am pretty confident, that you 
will rather chuſe her as a reſident than 


a viſitor ; and that ſhould you ever take 
it into your head to divorce your wife, it 


would be with a vie to detain her daughter, 


K 3 ._- though, 
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though, believe me, you would, inevitably 
be di appointed, The mother, ſometimes, has 


been ſeen without her daughter, but the 
daughter never, yet, appeared without the 


mother. 


In the article of courtſhip, 1 am per- 


5 ſwaded, there can be little difficulty ; ſhe 


values none of your modern modes ; if you 
can but ode her, hold me anſwerable for 
the ſincerity and ardour of her affection, 
Be a warm ſuitor, and you ſueceed. Give 


her but your Heart, and ſhe requires no 
other ſettlement. 


To conclude, the lady's name is Virtue; 
and her daughter is called Peiiciry. I am 
ſatisfhed her ladyſhip will incline you to 


put into your laſt will and teſtament 9 


very poor, but very 
affectionate cozen, 


& * %$ 


To 


To 
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FF 


To Mr. B- -- --- 


Dear Sir, 


Nequal diſtribution of what; Money 
is, indeed, unequally diſtributed ; but 


; 1s money felicity ? Is not a perſon happy 
in proportion to the attainment of his 
| wiſhes ? In this view, is not ten thouſand 


a year that pines to be twenty, leſs than 


| a ſingle fifty, that never ſighed to become 
| fifty-one? Much and Little; which, in ge- 
| neral, is the moſt fervent wiſner? Of the 
| rich, what multitudes are conſtantly 
| wretched, by endeavouring to grow richer? 
Of the poor, it can never be pretended, 
| that unequal numbers diſturb their preſent 
cares about futurity. They are born to 
poverty; poverty obliges them to labour, 
and labour allows them no leiſure to lament 
the neceſſity : Even in the laſt extremities, 
| hope ſupports, ſtrangely ſupports them ; 
| while the rich, as unaccountably, ſuffer 
; —_—_ apprehenſion. 


K 4 As 
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As the ſphere in which you obſerve is 


not narrow, you muſt have made theſe 
reflections over and over. What think 
you of the following little narrative? 
Laſt Monday, I viſited Sir John M. 
In the afternoon came one of his tenants 
with only a part of his little rent ; aud 
hoped his landlord would wait a while for 
the reſt. Sir John took what he brought, 
and diſmiſſed him, with reaſon to expect a 
ſeizure, if the remainder did not arrive in 
a week. The knight then aſſured me, 
that the low intereſt of money obliged 
him to keep a tight hand upon his te- 
nants; and that after all, he muſt lower his 
manner of living, or foon ſink bencath 
the meaneſt of his tenants. He ſpoke this 
in all the horror of apprehenſion ; yet all 
the world knows the knight to be worth 
two thouſand a year. 
The next morning, I called upon the 
tenant, whoſe circumſtances I knew to be 
diſtreſſing, and his character to be un- 
blameable. The honeſt creature ſaid, he 
| hoped he ſhould be able to get up his 
rent; yet I could not diſcover that his hope 


had any reaſon to ſupport it. I inſiſted 


on his landlord's impatience, «© Why, 
- then, 
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s blen, fir, ſaid he, Sir J%n muſt take them, 
e 6 two or three chairs, and my bed.“ In 
k WW fort, George Marſon was, at that inſtant, 

| happier than Sir John —— — I came 
„home, ſent the man a trifle, which he can 
„ never trace from my hand; and in my 
d Ebou-Chair had this dream. 
Jupiter ſituated Wealth upon a moun- 
t, WW tain, and Poverty in a valley. They were 
a his own daughters by Minerva, and born 
in pregnant. Wealth, in due time, brought a 
e, daughter, who was ſtruck with the palſey 
ed Wain her birth, and had a down look. She al- 
£ vways trembled, and never could give her eyes 
an horizontal direction. Poverty, the ſame 
day, was delivered of a daughter, who ne- 
ver ceaſed to ſmile, and could look up- 
ward. The daughter of Yeaith was called 
Har, and that of Poverty, Hope. Poverty, 
by the ſoft hand of her daughter, was led 
up the ſide of the valley to a plain, on 
which ſhe met Mealtb, who had been forc- 
ed thither, from the mountain, by her 
trembling daughter. Poverty ſaluted her 
Miſter, who ſcorned to return the ſalutation; 
but Jupiter deſcended, joined their hands, 
und commanded them to live together, 


upon 


| 
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lf upon that common. I waked by, pro- 
nouncing aloud, the words, which I dare 
= - ſay occaſioned my dream: Rich and pur i 
ll _—_ together ; wy Lord zs 1 maker of thew 3 
My heart deceives me, with a witneſs, ii | 
it thus endeavours to put off Charity. It 


only honeſtly ſeeks to. ſolace itſelf with a I 2 
rational perſuaſion that, bitter as it is, t. 
the cup of Poverty is not all bitternes; Nu 
that, after drinking often, the ill taſte may Nat 
in a manner wear off, and that ſome drops ! 
of ſweetneſs are, inviſibly, diſtilled into it, MW 
by the paternal hand of providence. 
Nay, believe me, I am not, deſignedly, NX 
ſoliciting for any of your poor tenants. {W be 
lere comes one of mine, who, though &. 
I have not one thouſand a year, ſhall not N ca- 
tind a Sir John M— im | 


Yours, Ge. 


* * % 


To 
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my | 0800900000000990 See ese 
oor 
n 10 Mr. 3 


1 Was yeſterday vehemently fluſtered 
about going to court, in the evening; 
a and after all, an unexpected incident de- 
is, ftained me at home. You may imagine 
s; hat a facetious companion I proved, 
nay after the diſappointment. However, what 
ops I could not perform awake, I muſt, for- 
) it, booth, attempt in my ſleep. = 
dome high and mighty potentate, but not 
dy, WW Ang GROROR, ſent me word, that I ſhould 
nts. WW be welcome at his court, if I came properly 
ugh creed. I dreſſed and ſet out, upon the 
not N carey, which the king had raiſed to his 
palace; ſound road it was, the palace 
c. appeared near me; and I made no doubt 
of being preſently there. I had not 
made three ſteps before IF was obſtruct- 
ed by a chain that croſſed the road. So, 
thought I, here ends my expedition! That 
inſtant, a woman with an honeſt face, 
and altogether the handſomeſt creature I 
erer beheld, came and offered to ſee me 
lafe to the palace; ſhe then looked upon 
the 


To 


140 LETTERS. 

the chain, and it fell aſunder. After 
ſuch a proof of her ability, and inclina- 
tion to ſerve me, and with ſo much reaſon 
to apprehend that I ſhould need further 
aſſiſtance, I accepted her offer, and we 
went on together; my friend always keep. 
ing at my right-hand, or juſt before me. 
Another chain came acroſs the road, and 
it was looked aſunder. Could I avoid the 
merry thought, was there ever /0 re an 
eye? 


We were not far advanced, when up 


came a woman with a large globe under 


her arm, and attempted to ſtep betwixt me 
and my protectreſs ; and when that was 
impracticable, ſhe chucked me under the 
chin, called me her dear child, ſhook her 
globe, which, by rattling ſomething with- 
in, appeared to be hollow; and ſaid 
« There's for you, my dear!” * Whats 
for me?” ſaid I. © Alk this die,” ſaid ſhe. 
By turning round the die, I obſerved on 
the firſt ſide, Riches; on the ſecond, Honour; 
on the third, Pleaſure ; and on the fourth, 
The World. © Spin away, ſaid ſhe, and try 


your luck; as you turn up Rzches, Honour, 
or Pl-aſure, demand from my globe; turn 


up 7, he World, and the whole globe 1s your 
1 own. 
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own.“ I now re-examined the die; and 
| over Riches, diſcovered decertful; over Ho- 
| ur, falſe; under Pleaſure, of ſn; and 
| under The World, loft foul. Upon this, I 
returned the die, telling her, that ſhe had, 
| indeed, the knack of ſaying things round- 
h; but her words were probably as hollow 
as her globe; that ſhe was a pretty ſort of 
| woman to look upon and away, but was 
painted up to the eyes, I could ſee that; 
and as to having any dealings with her, I 
deſired to be excuſed; as I had no great 
| itch for her globe, or any thing within it; 
nay, was perſuaded by the poliſh of its 
| outſide, that, was it in my hand, I ſhould 
not be able to hold it a moment. Finally, 
J aſſured her, that ſhe was either miſtaken, 
| when ſhe called me her child, or knowing- 
ly falſified : that, if ſhe was, indeed, my 
parent, ſhe ought to have provided for me; 
which yet ſlre had never done, nor ſeem- 
ed capable of it, ſince her globe was more 
like a fone than bread; and in the king to 
hom I was going, I expected to find the 
friend that would not ſuffer me to think 
of ſeeking for a parent. The gameſter 
withdrew, and my companion gave me a 


mile, 
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ſmile, to which, the 23 25 ted globe, wha 
a bauble ! 

After this, came a /“, plump and 7 
Bur dirtier than 'a ſifter of cinders. Who, 
like the firſt, endeavoured to ſeparate the 
travellers; without fucceſs ſhe pretendel 
to be my very hearty friend; and to gin 
the creature her due, ſhe ſpoke in charac 
ter; her terms were none of the pure. 
My companion gave me to underſtand, that 

if I ſuffered her to come near, T ſhould get 
ſome of her dirt; and if T continued to 
talk with her, it was ten to one, whether 
I got clear off. So we kept her beyond 
arms length; and by ſevere looks, and lan. 
guage yet feverer, ſoon fent her farther, 
My feHlow-travelter, again, laid her eye ful 


upon me; and began——But the things ſ (.* © 
ſaid, and her manner of ſaying them, he 


only can conceive, who has ſeen and heard 
her. Happily, ſhe was an everlaſting tall. 
er; while yet, her Took alone was all the 


Powers of eloquenee combined. We met 
with difficulties, which: to a lonely travelle 


had been inſurmountable, but in ach com- 


pany, they appeared as nothing; and While q 
ground, ti 
way ſeemed to run backwards, like a lap 
wing ö 


our feet ſcarce touched the 


+ 
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Nt | wing. And it was impoflible to be very 
| | impatient of getting to court, ſince I was 
of in the preſence of one, who had the hon- 
ho, et art of ſhewing me the company, and 
the eren raviſhing me with the muſic of the 
1) WW palace before me; which I knew, had a 
band of Muſic, no where to be equalled, 
Now the road all along was clean as a 
„ ſummer's day; and as my concern was to 
1.+ WW appear quite decent at the palace, I could 
not forbear expreſſing my ſatisfaction, at 
u baving eſcaped the dirty woman, when my 
her companion obſerved to me, that I was in 
ond danger of getting daubed by the paws of 
an. von Vin. Daubed, faid I! I ſhall be de- 
her, voured! © No, no, ſaid ſhe, leave me to 
fall anſwer for that.” She then put herſelf in- 
{he to an attitude, which convinced me, that, 
pe had the beaſt ventured nearer, as he did 
ear not, the had ſeized him, like another Da- 
alk £79, and if not lain, at leaſt, made him 
remember it. And by his looks, at ſheer- 
ing off, T imagined he muſt then have had 
to do with ſuch a fort of an enemy. 
{ In ſhort, IJ had reaſon enough to believe 
that a truer friend was not to be met with 
Fon this fide the palace. For my part, I 
= Vas PREY enamoured, and once in the 
ing. 5 | lan- 


„ RS. 
language of a rapturous lover, attempted, 
but was not ſuffered, to ſalute her; refuſed 
chiefly, I ſuppoſe, becauſe we were in the 
public road. She teſtified her reſentment, 

however, in a manner which exalted mz 

paſſion, which obliging me to deſpair of 
ſeeing it returned; ſhe told me, indeed, 
that love was not exactly the thing; but 


on ſome degree of veneration ſhe peremp- 
torily inſiſted ; and that, if I valued myſelf, 
I ought to be entirely at her devotion ; for 
t 
in proportion as ſhe was well or ill- treat. 
ed, ſhe ſhould be capable of ſerving me; : 


that much of her ſervice I might yet want 
that upon the whole, it was in my own 
breaſt to determine at what rate ſhe ſhou = 
ſerve me; and that her very being depend | 
ed on my arbitration. 4 
Would you think, that, after this, | F 
ſhould ſuffer myſelf to be injured by ene- WF 11 
mies, from whom my partner would hav i | 
protected me? Yet fo it was. The «ir 
woman again preſented ; and I muſt need 
imagine, that, under her filth, I perceived 
beauty. I permitted her firſt to embrac 
my feet, and then my neck; upon which 
J found myſelf polluted all over. Dit 


was in my yes, dirt in my feet; that! 
was 


| morſel. 
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was half blind, and quite lame. At that 
juncture too, came the firſt woman, tak- 


| ing advantage of my dimneſs, and before 


I was aware, her globe was under my feet, 
and threw me to the ground ; where I lay 
feeble as water, and my aſſiſtant afar off, 
when moſt I wanted her aſſiſtance. I 
made ſhift, however, to get upon my 
knees, and immediately my champion was 


| with me; lifted me up to my feet; beat 


off the *o women, and ſaved me from 


| the lion that was making at me with open 


mouth, and had undoubtedly made me but 
He was ſo near, that my delive- 
rer had hold of his beard, and he was as 
glad to eſcape as I was. With my tears I 


| fetched the gravel from my eyes, and feet; 
and the ſpots from other parts; but it was 

not ſoon that I ſaw fo clearly, and walked 
| ſo firmly as before; though after a while, 
| | had better eyes and feet than ever. 


Not that here ended all conflict : we had 
ſeveral pitched battles afterwards; ſome- 


| times with the gamefter ; ſometimes with 
| the dirty creature; ſometimes with the in; 


lometimes with all three together ; and ne- 


ver failed to come off with the better. 


L We 


1 


the ſteps, when the gameſtes attacked us, 


globe. The dir ty thing appeared, whom, 


 cified. Then one in a fine ſuit of cloaths 


ing itſelf out, appeared to be the paw of 
the lion; my champion began the fight, 


' poſe; he could not have exceeded the 
image now before me, which, I hope 13 
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We at length came near enough to the 
palace, to call to the porter, who obſerving 


that my garments were unſpotted, told me 


I was welcome. I aſked his name; it is 
not Peter, ſaid he. We were mounting 


whom we quite overcame, {ending her head- 
long down the ſteps after her trundling 


without judge or jury, we ſtraightway cru- 


met us, and would needs hand us into the 
palace; but the pretended hand, on ſtretch- 


and in five minutes we had him under 
our feet. He roared horribly, and I awoke, 
perceiving the roar ſtill in my ears, which 
however, was no other than that of 4 
mad ox. 
This dream I conclude to have been put * 
together by my Genius, who took the mate- 
rials from Ideas of the day. IJ wiſh, m- MW R 
thinks he had carried me into the Palacc! 
Upon reflection, it had been to little pui- 


far enough from a true pattern. He may 
poll! ibly 


SS... 
poſſibly have ſeen the inſide, and to an 


angel could have painted the immortal 
| ſcene for eternity; but what a taſk had it 
| been to wrong the original, by daubing to 
q my imagination? How 1t pleaſes me to 
think, that I am upon the cauſey! and 
| ſhall ſhortly, under that inimitable He- 
wine, Good Conſcience, overcome the world, 
| crucify the feſb, and have the devil under 
my feet! I hope my Genius is a good prophet ! 
Alf after all, my hopes are a mere dream! 
Alarming thought ! To remove it, let me 
| relieve yon poor widow, who, I know, 15 

coming to ſolicit charity ! | 


Yours, abruptly, 


*% VV 
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| Reverend Sir, 


WO ſheep that were grazing in the 
wilderneſs, are tumbled into a pit; 


Fould you affiſt us in getting them up 
gain ? If to pluck up a fallen goat is by 
[0 means wrong, to reſcue thoſe of the 
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the flock fell, he might obſerve who would 
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this pit, I have often heard the 20z/y, and 
almoſt uninterrupted bleats of a goat be- 


this caſe or not, that he may ſucceſsfully 
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fold muſt needs be right: Nor are you to 


be informed, that the good ſbepherd left this 
pit a»railed, by deſign ; that when any of 


act the part of under-/hepherds, and ſet them 
at liberty; a part, not to be acted without 
his notice, and not to be noticed for no- 
Ang. 

The ſheep J have mentioned, beyond 
all diſpute, are ſheep. The voice of an 
hireling, you know is not readily miſtaken 
for that of the goed ſhepherd ; and from tle 
voice of a-goat, that of a ſheep is generally 
pretty diſtinguiſhable. At the mouth of 


low; but thoſe which now aſcend are, 
evidently, uttered by ſheep in di iftreſs ; ; 70% 
and then a bleat ; rather gentle than violent; 
and with an zunocence which renders tht 
plaint pecul.arly piercing. 

Whether Mr — can lend us a hand in 


watch the ſheep of his encloſure, and pit 
vent their leaping the fence, which ti: 
good ſhepherd, at the expence of his life, has F 
raiſed round a deeper pit than that of 
Poverh. a 
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| Poverty, is at leaſt * wiſhed by his 


very 
Humble Servant, 
„ * * 


FCC C ( 


To Mik A ** ** 


FF you are happy T am ſo was a Roman 
way of beginning a letter; but alas! 


| I have not yet fo much of the Roman in me 
lam but a common perſon ; and the happi- 
| nels of common people ſeems to depend too 
much, on the miſery of others. If this be 
ill nature, T retract it. It is at leaſt, true, 
that people are prone to think others hap- 
pier than themſelves; and that ſuch a 
thought often renders them leſs happy than 
they might be. Now, ſince you can be 
| happier than I can, how ſhould I be hap- 
| py at all? To this purpoſe runs the fable. 


It is ſaid, that, from all eternity, Japi- 


| fer created world after world, and diſpoſed 
of their inhabitants, according to the mo- 
' dels propoſed by Minerva; models, of which 


L 3 the 
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the beauty always ſtruck him as ſoon a; 
they were pr eſented, and as they opened 
in the execution, never failed to raviſh the 
inferior deities. At a juncture, when three 
deities believed it impoſſible for Foe to 
proceed any farther, imagining infinite 
ſpace to be thus full, Minerva preſented 
another plan, upon which Jupiter inſtant. 
ly reſumed the work of creation; and aſton- 
iſhed the aſſembled divinities with a new 
world, which neither crowded others, na! 
was itſelf crowded. 

This, it ſeems, was the world of man- 
kind: and upon this occaſion, in honour 
of Jupiter and Minerva, the other celeſtial 
performed the grandeſt piece that was ever 
compoſed ; of which, indeed, Harmony her. 
ſelf 1s ſaid to have been the compoſer. The 
moment the muſic ſtruck up, the delighted 
planets began to figure, and their move- 
ments ever ſince, are ſuppoſed to be an 1 
luſtrious dance to the uninterrupted re- 
3 of the divine hymn. 

By way of parentheſis, (as the learned ſup- 
poſe ſeveral heathen authors have borrow- 
ed from the traditions and writings of the 
Jews) may we not conclude, that the au- 
thor of this fable, ſome way or other, heard 


of 
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of that ſublime ſentence, The morning ſtars 


| ſong together for joy? The author's Minerva 
| ſeems to be wiſdom. With this note I was 
| a little laſt, and will therefore be forward 
enough with the next. The triple diſtri- 
| bution then, undoubtedly fignified How, 
| middle, and high life. 


To purſue the fable. In conformity to 


| Minervd's plan, mankind was diſtributed 
| by Jupiter into three claſſes, of which the 
| firſt was ordered to reſide upon a mountain ; 
| the ſecond on a plain, and the third in a 
valley. Minerva preſented every one with 
| a glaſs, which gave to all objects their true 
| appearances; and they took their allotted 
| ſtations, 


Now Jupiter had a daughter, whoſe 


name was Felicity; ſhe was the faireſt of 
| all the goddeſſes, had been preſent at the 
creation, and was the firſt object beheld 
| by the new-creatzd, through the glaſſes of 
| Minerva. Minerva, who obſerved them all 
to be ſmitten with her charms, moved Ju- 
| fiter to ſend hisdaughter among them with 
| acupof that liquor with which ſhe had vi- 
| lited every other world. Jupiter loved 
| Minerva too well to ſuffer her to ſolicit 
g him, and commanded his daughter im- 


L 4 me- 
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mediately to be gone ; ; and at every door, 
through the mountain, the plain, and the 
valley, offer a draught from her cup. 
Felicity firſt deſcended upon the mountain; 
the news of her arrival was inſtantly upon 
the plain ; ſoon at the fartheſt end of the 
valley, and not a threſhold but expected 
her with the moſt fervent impatience. She 
viſited every threſhold in one day ; was 
again at every threſhold on the morrow; 
repeated her viſit day by day ; was always 
recognized by name, through the g/aſes ot 
Minerva; Mountain, Plain, and Valley, re- 
ciprocally pledged each other as relations 
and the ſhouts of gratitude came up before 
the throne of Jupiter, Yet after thouſands 
had frequently drank, and drank deeply, the 
cup of Felicity was fo far from being empty, 
that the liquor ſtill mantled at the brim. 
This, though confeſſedly ſo ordained by 
Jupiter, was yet the wonder of the world. 
The fable pretends not to determine pre- 
ciſely how long matters maintained this 


courſe ; but informs us, that, in proceſs of 


time, people one after another, loſt their 
glaſſes ; and from that hour, Felicity ceaſed 
to appear the daughter of Jeb, and a 


beauty. RACE and inſulted by every thre- 
ſhold, 
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| ſhold, ſhe wandered a very vagabond ; ſtill 
| offering her cup, which, full as it was, every 
| eye, becauſe 1t was naked, declared to be 
| empty. Is not this again borrowed from 

the Moſaic relation of the fall? Moſes has 
| not acquainted us how long man ſtood ; 
| and if this writer has not walled up his Fe- 
city in a garden, learned men have ima- 
| gined, that the Paradiſe of Mojes was no- 
| thing leſs than a paradiſuical world. 


To the loudly lamenting valley, © Here! 


here!“ ſaid Felicity, ſtretching forth her 
laden hand. Who are you?” ſaid the 
| Valley. Tam Felicity: drink, and forget your 
| forrows,” © Go with your copper cup of 
| emplineſs ! the cup of Felicity is ſolid fulver, and 
as full as it can ſparkle! You are as black 
| as winter; ſhe is fairer than the ſpring |! 
A fine lady, who muſt never come hither, 
till ſhe can ſet her foot upon a flint. She 
is the daughter and meſſenger of Jupiter; 
and Jupiter has. thrown me as far from his 
| thoughts, as from his preſence ! J am ſunk 
beneath the reſt of the creation; and, by 
| the law of my natur re, forbidden to riſe. 
have no air to breathe, but what the plain 
thinks fit to ſend me. And the plain will 
not og think fit to ſend me the Goddeſs. 


Can 
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Can I look upwards? And, which is work, 
on what can I look down; fince nothing is 
lower than me? O that I were nothing! 
Here the valley ſighed deeply, and put by 
the cup which was the only cordial for ſighs, 
She wiped away her tears, with hands, which 
that moment might have clapped for joy. 
The plain would ſend off Felicity, as an WM 
arrogant thing, and fall into this ſoliloquy 
„The Valley undoubtedly dreams, that F. 
licity \ is always with me, dancing on à carpet 
of flexwered velvet. Alas for me! my foft- . 
eſt velvet is a furze : my fineſt flower isa MW © 
_ daiſy: and Felicity is the ſtranger that! P. 
muſt never behold, till I climb yon pol I 
mountain, which may drink, even to drun- We th 
kenneſs, from the goddeſs's golden cup ſer round WE 
with diamonds. The fogs which are too 
heavy for the mountain, creep over my fur- 
face. What am I, but a creeper at the foot 
of a mountain, which waits for the lucky 
moment to deſcend upon me? But for the 
moantain, J might with tolerable propriety, 
call the valley a creeper : and what avail: iſ 
it to reflect, that I am not a valley, when WF © 
I feel that I am but a plain? | 
The mountaz called Felicity a poor | 


| eurwward creature; or by ſome other name 
| o! 


manner 
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of equal contempt, whenever the preſented 
herſelf. | 

A wide circle, next to the ain calling 
itſelf the baſe, deplored its condition in this 
] muſt needs pretend to eleva- 
tion! ſcarce at all, raiſed from the plains; 


and of ſuch a looſe contexture, that I ex- 
| pect ſoon to tumble down, and incorporate 
| with it; and why not? Felicity will never 
| deſcend hither from the brow.” 
What am I better than the Base? ſaid 
| the Brow. - 
on which the foot of Felicity not only 
| perches, but dwells for ever? Since not a 
ſummit, as well be a valley; for all or no- 
| thing, is the maxim with me.“ 


Am I not Baſe to the Summit, 


The Summit even {wore Felicity was not 


there: and indeed, the Summit was the pro- 
| faneſt wretch of them all. 
| proteſted, ove was the ſon of Fancy; Feli- 
| city the daughter of Chance; Chance, the 
creator of the mountain, the plain, and the 
velley. Nay, with impious pretenſion to 


The Summit 


wit, the Summit ſaid, © that probably, 


| Chance, at firſt, produced the world in the 
| form of a plain, but afterwards, in a pet, 
gave it a kick, and formed, at once, a 


moun- 
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mountain, and a valley, without deſigning 
— 

The goddeſs charged en all with fal 
ſification: © the valley, ſaid ſhe, abound; 
with moſs; than which I would not wiſh 
a ſmoother path, or a ſofter pillow ; and 
enjoys a very good air. The plain is, in. 
deed, a carpet of flowered velvet; and it is MW 
on every account, a ſpot that would hae 
ſuited the daughter of Jove 
It ſhould, however, be remembered, that 
though the valley is thus perſonated, there {MW 
was one old man in the valley, who retain- t 
ed his glaſs, called Felicity the daughter of « 
Jupiter, and took a large draught of her 
cup, when he was dying. This o/d man 1s 
preſumed to have been Socrates. 

Jupiter, who had been an eye-witneſsot 
all, ſummoned a council, and propoſe the 
recal of his daughter. Juſtice ſeconded 
the motion with a vehement long ſpeech, 
waving her broad ſword, in token of het 
inclination. Mercy laid hand upon the haf. 

and with her ſweet voice, and anner, faid, 
« Soft, and gently, good ſiſter.” Then fixing 
her eye upon Jupiter, with a kind of a figh, 
rw ſaid « O my father !” * Minerva knew he 
mind; 


nor ſ is it an uncommon thing to receive a 
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mind; and ſhewing a new ſet of glaſs, 
propoſed that Mercy might carry them to 


| the world. Jupiter gave that nod which 
| ſignified a particular ſatisfaftion ; not a 
voice in the council diflented ; Juſtice, at 
| hint from her father, which ſhe well 
| uuderſtood, put up her ſword ; Mercy re- 
| ceived her commiſſion ; departed with her 
| glaſſes, and the aſſembly diſſolved. 


The world, before Mercy's arrival, began 


| to regret the loſs of its glaſſes; and the / 
nan we mentioned, withed mightily, to ſee 
the world favoured with new ones; ob- 
ſerving that his own was half ſpoiled, and 
he ſhould be glad to change it. 


Mercy arrived; the ſhouting valley re- 


| ceived her preſents; the plain accepted of 
great numbers; the mountain of ſome ; 
every receiver ſaw Felicity to be the daugh- 
ter of Jove, and was again welcome to her 
cp. TFuſtice was all for being among the 
| rejecters ; but, at Mnerva's inſtance, Jupi- 
er filenced her, by an awful pronuncia- 
tion of the word hereafter. 


Mercy ſtill travels the world, diſpoſing of 


| her glaſſes to all who deſire them; for, 


ſtrange as it is, they are not deſired by all; 


glaſs 
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glaſs, and ſeldom to uſe it. Felicity 1s here, 

there, and every where, holding forth her 

mantling cup. They ſucceed beſt in the 
valley. 

It is, however, n that, when the 
denounced hereafter arrives, Mercy will be 
recalled, and that thoſe who refuſed, or 
neglected her glaſſes, ſhall be ſacrificed by 
Juſtice, who, it ſeems, ſtands whetting her h. 
ſword, without a reprimand from Jupiter. 
Nor is it to be doubted ; for Mercy has in- », 
timated as much, that they, who, through 
the gloſes of Minerva, acknowledge Felicity WT, 
to be the daughter of ove, and as a pre- 
ſent from him, partake of her cup, in the 
fields of Ehyſium, ſhall receive at her hands 
a more delicious nectar, even that which 
regales the gods themſelves. | A 

In the language of this fable, you dwell 


upon the Mountain; by your glaſs, diſcern 4. 
the divinity of your cup-bearer; and are he 


for ever a-toping. Dear miſs, tope along, 7 
in the name of Jupiter ! I am upon the 


2 | Witt 
plain, where I now and then, get a ſip; Ui 
but live chiefly by the ſcent of the liquor; Nu. 
which itſelf, is enough to make one faint .. 

Ay 


for the nectar of #Z//um. In thoſe fields 
you may poſſibly meet 
'B Yours, &c. 
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p. 8. Does not the latter part of the fable 


| ſuggeſt to the imagination ſcenes that 
roſe in Judea about the time of Auguſtus 
Ceſar ? Nay, have we not Mercy and Fe- 
city upon their travels through Great 
Britain? After all, I am afraid, you will 
diſcover the fable to want the ancient ſpirit, 
and to be the production of ſome weak 
modern: frankly, I find it very difficult to 
| be of a different opinion. 


Two Letters written as a ſequel to 


Mrs. Rows's Letters, from LAuRA 
to AURELIA. 


'AS every reader may not be acquainted 


with Mrs Rowe's Letters, it may be 


proper to give a ſhort account of the ſtory 
referred to in the following epiſtles, which 
he has ſo elegantly related. 


Laura, a lady of great gaiety, retired 


ith her brother, at his defire, though con- 
trary to her own inclinations, into the coun- 
Itty, In one of her evening rambles, ſhe 
as allured by ſome muſical ſounds to 


an 
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an opening in a wood, where ſhe found | 
a youth about ſeventeen, playing upon x 
flagellet. He was the ſon of a gentleman 
of fortune. His appearance was highly 
agreeable, but attended with a gravity 
above his years. When he ſaw the % 
he invited her into the alcove, where he 
fat; they entered into converſation, tv 
which Philocles, for that was his name, 
endeavoured to give a religious turn; in 
which he perſiſted, notwithſtanding Lau. 
ra's raillery. She made ſeveral viſits to 
this beautiful retreat, where the generz! 
ly met with the handſome Hermit, who 
uſed his endeavour to convert her from ti! 
infidelity, to the belief of the chriſtian ic 
ligion; and in which he met with ſom: 


ſucceſs. In the laſt interview, Philocles ac- 


knowledged, that whatever was his appeat- 
ance, he had not been inſenſible to her 
charms; but, on the contrary, conceived i 
very high regard for her, though he hat 
reaſon to believe that all his views in th» 
world would ſpeedily be ended in the grave 
after which he gave her the following le- 
lation. He told her, it had been long 1 
tradition in their family, that none dit! 

out 
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out of it without a previous warning, by 
ſome ſudden muſic that paſſed through the 


houſe.” He added, © that the preced- 


ing night had been ſaluted by the celeſtial 
melody; from which he was perſuaded he 
ſhould die in a few days.” Laura heard 
the ſtory as a romantic tale, though it made 


| ſome impreſſion on her; and at her deſire 


he agreed, if it was conſiſtent with the 


rules of the other world, that he would 
meet her after her deceaſe, at an hour and 


place appointed : which he accordingly did, 
and by this appearance ſhe was confirmed in 


the belief of a future ſtate, and the truth 


of the goſpel. 


ri. 
ITH unſpeakable ſatisfaction I received 
yours, dear Aurelia, in anſwer to my 


| aſt: it will add greatly to my happineſs, that 
our correſpondence can be carried on in a 
| different manner, while we have in view, 


inſtead of trifling amuſements, objects the 


| moſt ſublime, the moſt uſeful, and enter- 
| taining, 


Your account of the manner in which 
jou were affected, on reading my narra- 


hw of the viſit of Philocles, anſwered all 


M me 
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my wiſhes, and hopes on your behalf, 


3 ——— ts 1 _ 


Your thoughts have taken anew and happy 
turn; your affections have received their 
proper bias : you have ſeen the worth of 
your immortal ſoul; you have been convinced 
that you are accountable to the ſupreme 
Being; that this life 1s the time of trial; 


and that your ſtate will be unalterable in 


the life to come. You have examined, you 


ſay, according to your ability, the autho- 


rity of the goſpel-revelation, and reſolve 


through divine aſſiſtance to obey it. What 
remains ?- That you purſue this courſe with 


unſhaken reſolution, expecting the glorious 


recompenſe in the kingdom of Heaven. 


You muſt look for many difficulties : ſnares 
will be laid for you; temptations will of 
ten occur; but through the aids of your 
bleſſed Redeemer, you ſhall diſappoint your 


enemies, and oblige them to retire with 
confuſion. 


Since I wrote laſt, I have had a ſharp 
conflict ; but 'tis paſt, and I again rejoice 
and triumph: my brother, you are ſenſible, 
is one of thoſe unhappy men, who abuſe 


the beſt natural parts; and he is fo wel 


acquainted with the Scripture, deſigned to 


promote religion that he can on all occaſions 
fetch 
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fetch weapons from thence to attack it. 
When 1 had given him an account, in the 
fulneſs of my heart, of what had paſt be- 
tween me and the dear departed youth ; he 
| burſt into a loud laugh: Fooliſh creature, 
| ſaid he, hath this made thee a chriſtian ? 
ll prove from your celebrated Author of 
| Chriſtianity, that it can be no other than 
a a deluſion, and the effect of a heated ima 
gination; for he introduces Abraham re- 
fauſing to grant the requeſt of the rich man, 
| when he deſired a meſſenger might be ſent 
from the dead, and ſaid, I they hear not 
| Moſes, nor the Prophets, neither will they be 
| perſuaded, though one roſe from the dead. 


T left the room in tears, and retired into 


my cloſet : there I proſtrated myſelf before 
my Maker, and beſought him to help me 
in my preſent trouble: and when I had re- 
collected myſelf a little, I reſolved to ap- 
| ply to a learned divine, from whoſe labour 
had received great advantages, ſince 1 
became ſerious. I took the firſt opportu- 
[nity to repreſent the objection to him, 
which my brother had thrown in my way : 
he received me with the utmoſt tenderneſs; 
and pauſing a little he ſaid; © You have no 
Fcaion, Madam, to diſtreſs yourielt ; the 


M-2-. ob- 
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ported, muſt be ſufficient to gain the aſſent 


proper Baſis; the excellency of its doctrines 


in common cales, men are not to e 
pect a meſſenger from the dead; nay, that 
ſuch a miracle would prove as ineffectual, 
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objection is plaufible indeed, but not un. 
anſwerable. Had you been in a dream, i 
continued he, and therein had ſeen the ce- MW « 


leſtial meſſenger coming to guide your feet f 


into the way of peace; you would have hal WW i 
great occaſion of thankfulneſs for ſuch a 3 
viſion, to abate the natural levity of your | re 
mind, and to prepare you thereby for ex- E 
amining the evidences of revelation. But tj 
the real appearance of Philocles is not in- 6 
conſiſtent with the paſſage you cited. It fe 
may indeed be inferred from hence, that de 
when God is pleaſed to reveal his vil, 
the evidence by which the revelation is ſup- 


of an impartial enquirer: and therefore, 
whether you are miſtaken, or not, in the 
firſt riſe of your ſerious reflection, your 
belief of Chriſtianity is grounded on the 


and precepts, and evident miracles. It maj 
alſo be inferred from Abraham's words, that, 


as other means for reclaiming them: forth 
words are oppoſed to the rich man's aſſer 
tion, that, if one roſe from the dead, hö, 
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ö brethren would repent. No, ſays Chri/t 
in the perſon of Abraham, thou art miſtak- 


en, if thou thinkeſt this will certainly re- 
| form them. Yet it follows not, that it can 
in no caſe anſwer a valuable end. It may 
| engage a perſon to examine the truth of 
| revelation, whoſe prejudices againſt it are, 

rather owing to an unhappy education, 
than to the rooted love of vice. And in 
ſuch a caſe, God may condeſcend to vary 
from the common method of his Provi- 
| dence, to reſcue a ſoul from everlaſting de- 
ſtruction.« And from hence, Madam, 


added the venerable man, you may take 
E occaſion to adore the goodneſs of God, who, 


in an extraordinary manner, paved the way 
for your converſion ; and alſo ſhould you 
ever praiſe him, for thoſe aſſiſtances, with- 
out which, the ſerious thoughts occaſioned 
bby the fight of Philocles would ſoon have 
vaniſhed, and left you under the "uy 


of corruption.“ 


returned home with an heart full of 


5 and thankfulneſs to the Father of lights, 


who had thus illuminated my mind, ba- 
Eniſhed my fears, reſtored my ſacred peace 


and pleaſure, and confirmed my pious re- 
Ilutions. 


M 3 Ta 
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To AURELIA, 


Return you many thanks for your agree. 
able epiſtle. 


You rightly judge, that my preſent ſi 
tuation is very unſuitable to my preſent di- 


poſition, When I conſider, that my diſſo- 
lute brother is my own fleſh and blood, 


and reflect on that ſeries of impieties, by 


which he is now expoſing himſelf to the 
future vengeance of the Almighty ; when 
I hear him, in the midſt of his gaicties, 


deſpiſing that tremendous Being, and 
ridiculing the doctrines of a future judg- 


ment, and eternal rewards and puniſh- 
ments: O my Aurelia ! how I ſtart, and 
tremble, and wax pale! With what a mi. 
ture of indignation and pity, do I retire 
into ſome ſecret corner! There I pour out 


my tears, and offer my fervent prayers fa 


Eis amendment. 

Jam ready to wiſh in vain, that he had 
been in my place, when the charming 
Philicles, the celeſtial meſſenger, deſcend- 
ed to viſit me: I might have given cie- 


dit to a teſtimony from him; though be 
im. 


2 
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| imputes mine to fancy, and a deluded 
imagination. = 


Thou God, whoſe ſovereign grace is oft diſplay d 
T awaken, and reclaim the moſt profane, 


Look down 1n pity on this ſinful wretch. 
O fave him, tho? he ſtands on th* utmoſt brink 


Of bottomleſs perdition ! Set his ſins 


| In all their hideous forms before his eyes, 
| And then ſpeak peace, and pardon to his ſoul. 


Dear Aurelia, let your interceſſion with 
Heaven be frequent and importunate, that 
the ſtarving prodigal may feel his neceſſity, 


and accept the proviſions of an indulgent 
father. = 


B. 


. ny — 
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Dear FrokLIA, 


r I ſee you, on the opening this 
; letter, red'ning with ſurprize, and re- 
ſentment; that after behaving in the man- 
ner I had to you, I ſhould have the aſſur- 
ance to give you this trouble; but ſo ſenſi- 


ble am I of your candid diſpoſition, that I 


dare intreat your patience, whilſt you pe- 
ruſe this long epiſtle; nay farther, I flatter 
myſelf, that the account of a returning pro- 
digal, will afford a real pleaſure to fo vir- 
tuous and generous a mind, 

I am now fully convinced, that it was true 
Chriſtian charity, which induced you to 
follow me with kind inſtruction and gentle 
remonſtrances, when I was caſt into the 
fame family with you; but J will freely 
own, that I was an unhappy example of 
Selemen's obſervation z A jeorner hoveth noi 
one that reproveth him; neither will be go 
undo the wiſe, Glad was I, when you left 
the houſe; for J bore with greater impa- 
tience the reproofs of your exemplary be- 


haviour, 
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; haviour, than thoſe ſecret hints of advice 


you were ſo frequently giving me. 
When I left London, I was recommend- 


ed to à houſe at * * * as a place where 1 
might find agreeable accommodation on 
| caly terms: this ſuited both my purſe and 
| inclinations, and I agreed to make the trial. 
The family conſiſted of a middle-aged lady 
and her two daughters, who were both 
| handſome and ſenſible perſons, but knew 
F little of the Beau Monde, having been edu- 
| cated by their pious mother in a very ſtrict 
manner. This you may think was a diſap- 
| pointment to me; but as they were nearly 
of my own age, and carried it very com- 
plaiſantly to me, I ſpent the firſt fortnight 
Jvith them very pleaſantly, in ſuch diver- 
[ons as the country and our circumſtances 

would allow. At the end of this period, 

a young gentleman came hither from Lon- 
Wn, in a bad ſtate of health, for the bene- 
ft of the air. I ſoon found, by his own. 


diſcourſe, that his diſorder was occaſioned 
by his midnight revels. His perſon and 
behaviour was very agreeable to me; and 
as heard he was rich, and heir to a great 
ſtate, it was with no ſmall pleaſure I per- 

| | ceived 
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ceived the peculiar regard he paid to me, 
Now the fields, which I began to be tired 
of, reſumed a freſh beauty, whilſt enliven- 
ed with the company of Libertino; and 
his gaiety rendered the ſober, tho cheer. 


| 
ful converſation of the young ladies, very WF 
inſipid: however, as I had no other female 
acquaintance, I uſed my endeavours to give t 


thema reliſh for our converſation, in which h 
Liberting readily concurred with me, and 
wherein we were in ſome degree too ſuc- 
ceſsful ; ſo prone are young minds to form 
themſelves according to the example of 
thoſe with whom they aſſociate. I ſhoud 
now have thought myſelf happy, had not 
tove, which I never ſuſpected, gained ad- 
miſſion into my heart. This uneaſy pa- 
ſion gave me great diſquietude; for thoug| 
I faw no reaſon to fear that either of the 
young ladies would become my rival, yt 
as I knew they were both my ſuperiors in 
fortune, and the eldeſt in beauty, I ws 
not without ſolicitude on that head; Gy 
cially, as he never made thoſe propoſals of 
marriage, which from the manner of hi 
addreſs, I had long expected; but on 
evening he put me out of this cruel unce!- 
taint), 
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tainty, by plunging me into deſpair. He 
took occaſion, from ſomewhat that dropp'd 
in converſation one evening, to exclaim 
againſt matrimony, and with a thouſand 
proteſtations of conſtant love, offered me 
what he called an honourable ſettlement. 
I ſhould in vain attempt to deſcribe the ſi- 
tuation of my mind on this diſcovery : 
however, I had ſo much command of my 
paſſions, as to reply; © No ſettlement can 
be honourable without marriage :” and 
ſince he had ſo freely told me his mind, I 
with the ſame freedom aſſured him, I 
would never ſee his face more; and on this 
role, and retired to my bed. I believe you 
will not expect I ſhould add, to ſleep: my 
mind was too much agitated with different 
paſſions to admit any repoſe. Had I not 
loved him, rage and reſentment would 
have been more eaſily managed, as they 
ſoon would have raiſed in me a juſt con- 
tempt and averſion ; and perhaps I had 
then made no further reflections. Now I 
began to ſearch into my own conduct, and 
to conſider what there was in my deport- 
ment, that could embolden him to make 
ſuch a propoſal ; and on this enquiry, I 
7 - : {ul 


1 

ſoon was ſelf- condemned; being very 

ſenſible J had given him ſuch accounts of 

my company and behaviour, as might lead 
him to form ſuch hopes. Now, my dear 

Fidelia, for the firſt time I thought of you 
with reſpect and eſteem, and was feeling]y 
convinced of the truth of what you ſo of- 
ten told me, that to keep me from what 
I ſeemed only to account criminal, was not 
ſufficient to preſerve a lady's character; 
that the company I kept, and ſo gay a be- 
haviour, would certainly expoſe me to 
aſſaults. Now I wiſhed, but in vain, that 


I had liſtened to your friendly counſels. el 
After ſo reſtleſs a night, I found my grict m 
and ſurprize greatly increaſed in the morn- MW 4 


ing, by a viſit from the lady of the houſe, an 
who, after ſome apologies for the freedom 
ſhe was going to take with me, ſaid; Twas 
with great concern ſhe had obſerved the 
alteration there was in her daughters ſince 
Tibertino came into her family; that the re- 
monſtrances ſhe had made them, and the 
cautions ſhe had given them, were always 
anſwered with this, that ſhe need be in no 
concern about them, for it was you he 
courted; but laſt night the eldeſt came to 

| 1 
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me and told me, that her ſiſter and ſhe too, 


ſenſible of their folly, begged my pardon for 


their late conduct, and deſired my conſent 
to go to their aunts till Libertino was gone; 


for that he had made a propoſal of mar- 
riage to her; and when ſhe replied, ſne 


thought he was pre-engaged, he aſſured 
her he had never made you any propoſals of 


| marriage, nor ever deſigned it: on which 


the told him he had too plainly diſcovered 
his true character for her to liſten to him. 
I readily granted their requeſt, and they 
ſet out early the next morning. The ſole 
end I have 1n this diſcovery, 1s, that you 
may be on your guard againit ſo baſe a ſe- 
ducer.” The lady perceived my contuſion, 
and repeated her excuſes for this freedom, 


| alluring me of her regard for my welfare. 


As ſoon as I could recover myſelf enough 
to ſpeak, I thanked her for her kindneſs, 
and, to convince her that I was ſincere in my 
acknowledgments, begg'd her advice. Here 
related the caſe in as full a manner as I 


| could, with the various conflicts of my 
own mind, adding ; © Pray, madam, what 


mall Ido?” „As my daughters have done, 
replied the : be ſpeedy and ſecret in your 
re- 
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excuſed, I told the lady, that, if ſhe ap- 
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remove.“ I yielded to her advice, reſolved 
to ſet out for London on the morrow, and, 
as Iwas much indiſpoſed, to keep my cham- WM 
ber that day, that I might not ſec Liberti- 
10 : the lady aſſured me ſhe would ſpend 
great part of her time with me. When 
the was gone down, I found my mind 
greatly agitated with different paſſions; 
however, I was greatly ſatisfied 1n the de- 
termination of removing. When the lady 
returned, ſhe looked pleaſantly on me, and 
ſaid; I have juſt heard news that pleaſes 
me much, and 1 believe will not be unac- 
ceptable to you: Libertino is ſent for to ſee 
a er ſiſter, and is ſetting out for Lon- 
ahn. She had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when 
the ſervant came and told me, Libertin 
begged the favour of a few words with me 
before he went: I returned an anſwer, 
that I was very ill, and therefore mult be 


proved it, I would continue in her family, 
and endeavour to convince her of my ſin— 
_ cerity, by guiding my future conduct agree- 
ably to her inſtructions, and the example 
of her daughters. The lady tenderly em- 


bracing me, replied ; * My dear child, for 


as 
SY 
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as ſuch I ſhall now look upon you, 'twill 
| be with the greateſt pleaſure I ſhall do what 
| in me lies, to encourage and confirm your 
| virtuous and pious reſolutions ; and lend 


| | what aſſiſtance I am capable of to form 
| WW jour mind; and I hope my girls will, by 
their a convince you, that a courſe 


| practicable and pleaſant.” I made my thank- 
ful acknowledgments to her for this kind 
1 {Wrccatment. In a few days, the young 
ladies returned, who were molt agreeably 


es f 

-. örprized to hear from their mother, of 

te the alteration in my temper. We ſoon 

„ ontracted a warm, and, I dare ſay, laſt- 

en Jing friendſhip; and by the good lady's car- 

a r1age towards us, or our behaviour to her, 
| twould be difficult for a ſtranger to diſtin⸗ 

me 5 

4 guiſn which of us are her own children. 


be Now, my dear Fidelia, I enjoy that true ſa- 
ä ſisfaction, that noble delight, to which be- 


fly tore I was an utter ſtranger. 

Gn. [ have no deſire at preſent to change my 

ce. ation, and am fearful as yet to truſt my- 

aple it among the diverſions of the town; I 

em- In willing ſtill to enjoy the benefit of thoſe 
for Naternal inſtructions I am tavoured with, 


in 


| of ſtrict virtue and ſincere religion is both 
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in order to my being more firmly eſtabliſh 
ed in the paths of virtue; but the favour | 
of a letter would be eſteemed a great ad- 
dition to the happineſs of 

Yours, 


S ber td tb f 


Dear Sir, | 

ES! you may ſtorm ! But I am deter. 
mined to write by every poſt for 1 
twelve-month ; for to interrupt 1s to be- 
friend you. Burn your books! A man was 
born to live; and, what is more, to die. 1 en 
perſon that has more gold at his fingers a 
ends than he can ule, after the pbiloſopler vo 
flone ! Think of the dog ſwimming uy yo 
the river. You may pun; but though, u un 
the fable, there is ſome ſhadow, in the moral 
there is nothing but /u4/ance. Your hor pai 
never thought of quitting the meadow fo: pla 
the parlour. Now, if a Being upon fou 7 
legs is wiſer than one upon two, wü t, t 
ſhould not the former turn tutor to tha 
latter? I have heard of a creature, no mat. ape 
ter for its name, that left the crib full c dain 

Pro- 


pr ovender, and thruſting his head into the 
kitchen, when the ante were at dinner, 
demanded © Room for a brother among 
you.” To humour the thing, Tom pulleda 
chair, which he could not ſit in; and Nan 
offered him a knife and fork, which he 


could not handle. © Pray, fir, help your- 


felf,” ſaid Mr. Footman; and, “ dear fir, 
don't want intreating,” cry'd Mrs. Cham- 


bermaid. At laſt, © Hang it, ſaid the coach- 
man, don't let us loſe our dinner, with 


laughing at him ;” and ſnatching a bowl of 
liquor from the boiler, ſent it full in the 
face of the viſiter, and ſcalded out his eyes; 
ever after which, the poor thing had much 
ado to find out the crib. Little better would 
you fare at the table of the Gods, for which 
you pine, while courſe after courſe departs 


untouched from your own. 


In the ſame ſtrain runs the fable of a 


pair of generous Eagles, which Jupiter 


placed in a grove, that covered the loftieſt 
mountain of the globe; directing their eyes 


to the ſun, and encouraging them to expect 
a removal thither, if they would never 


appear beyond a certain claud, which he or- 
Ganed, to determine the length of their 
N flights 
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flights towards that luminary mand rife 


thither as often as their wings would per- 


mit. Their creator's hand left them on a 
cluſtre of cedars, at the ſummit of the 


mountain, from whence to the throne of 
Jupiler, it was ſcarce a ſtep for a God. 


Nay, his breath could reach it; and when 
the branches began to move, the eagles 
knew that their maker was deſcending, 


Often, indeed, he came down, to converſe 


with the favourite pair, and with unaffect- 


ed ſolemnity, the ſacred grove worſhipped 


the divinity it knew to be preſent. Our 
eagles, never aſunder, frequently ſoared to 


the cloud, and deſcended ; and had ſoon 


perched from tree to tree, all over the 
mountain. They obſerved, that their {c- 


cond aſcent, carried them farther than the 


firſt, the cloud having moved upwards ; 
and that, as it always roſe while they were 
deſcending, every flight brought them nea- 
rer to the ſun than the preceding. They 
always mounted, and returned with un- 
wearied wing; but as conſtantly remarked, 
from their ſenſations, that a journey cvel 
ſo little longer, had fatigued them; and 
theſe remarks aſcertained, at once, the 

good- 
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roodneſs and the veracity of Jupiter; his | 
wiſdom, in ſetting them proper bounds ; ö 
his goodneſs, which renewed their ſtrength | 
| as the cloud removed, and his veracity, ſince 
their ſucceſſive journeys appeared to be - 

| that ſeries of events, by which he deſigned ! 
| toaccompliſh his promiſe. i 
| Such was the courſe of the ſun, or of the p 
earth; that the mountain dwelt in perpe- bi 
tual ſun-ſhine; while the eagles were there | 
every other bird ſung to enchant them ; | 


and when upon the aſcent, numbers of the { 
eet ſongſters were always on the wing 
* atter them. Indeed, at their utmoſt ele- 1 
ation, the eye was the chief inlet of plea- | | 
ure, and the ſun the principal object; yet j| 
he grove was always within view, and the 
le r might always be heard. It is true, 
iter oftener viſited them at the chud 
a than in the grove; and wherever the God 


| 
' 
f 
| 
| 
! 


preſented the God was all; if in the grove, 
lis preſence was the ſun-ſhine, and his voice 
he muſic; if at the cloud, the /ark was dull; 
the grove a dark, and the ſun ſcarce a 
bright cloud; rather, Jove was the /ark, 
lie grove, and the ſun. 
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By their airy circles about the grove, and 
their celeſtial journeys, they exerciſed them- 
ſelves juſt enough to need the refreſhment 
of ſleep; and fleep never failed to viſit them 
the moment a viſit was welcome. After 
a return from the cloud, their diſcourſe 
was about the ſun; as when they might 
hope to reach it; and what might be their 
happineſs, when there : It was probably, 
a dialogue of this kind, that ſuggeſted to 
the female eagle, a dream, which ſhe re- 
lated to her partner, in this manner. «0 
my dear, I have been in the ſun, and what 
have I ſeen, or rather, what have I not ſeen 
The ſun is full of eagles, whoſe feathers are 
of the brighteſt gold, and whoſe eyes are 
of the moſt illuſtrious diamonds. Hence, 
that orb has to us the appearance of 1 
blaze. Hence all our ſun-thine, There! 
ſaw Jupiter, who praiſed us for daring to 
ſoar beyond the cloud. There I ſaw my 
partner, yet dearer than Jupiter ——Hold! 
ſaid her partner, we are wrong. What 
am Ito Jupiter. Leſs than the down whuch 
the gentleſt gale ſteals from my feathers. 
Let us away to the cloud, remembering the 


words of froe in due time you ſhall reach 
the 
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the ſun.” They ſoared, talked over the 
dream, on the way; and at the cloud ho- 
| vered, doubtful whether to proceed or re- 
turn. Alas ! to doubt was to proceed. The 
cloud was already beneath them. Jupiter, 
ſad he, is not here, as uſual, to congratu- 
late, but we ſhall, too ſoon, meet his thun- 
der. © Fear it not, ſaid ſhe, remembring 


congratulate our arrival.” They urged 
upwards. Jupiter beheld, and ſuffered it, 
knowing his own councils. They were 
bon farther above the cloud, than that from 
the grove : but ſtill to appearance, as far 
from the ſun as ever, and vainly wiſhing 


ueber a cedar, on which to repoſe their wea- 
5 ned wings. The voice of the lark had not 
. WW aſcended the beat of a wing beyond the 


ed; the grove was now inviſible ; and 
e their hopes of gaining the luminary, leſ- 
ned as they mounted. They became, at 
1d! length, too faint to riſe or ſuſtain their 
hat veight; and, at the ſame inſtant, the ſun 
ſtruck them blind, and ſet them on fire. 
Flaming they fell through the ſky, and the 
rove trembled as they approached, con- 
cluding itſelf about to periſh, by two 
Ihunderbolts from Jupiter. But e'er they 
N 3 touched 


her dream. Jupiter waits in the ſun to 
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dies; their eye-balls were turned cinder ; 


leſs aſhamed to meet his eye, than in dread 


were they beheld him. Yes, they beheld 


riſhed, more than periſhed, under the 


touched the ground, it knew them to be 
the eagles, and began its lamentation. 
Long they lay as dead; but to worſe than 
death revived. Not a feather on their bo- 


and every bird being filent, they never be- 
lieved themſelves to be in the grove, from p 
which they ſoared. Too ſoon, however, a 

ſound in the trees aſſured them where they t 


were, and who was at hand, juſt as they F 
had recovered fight enough to ſee their WM {; 
condition : and if to meet their own orbs 1 


thus dim was inſufferable, how were they ut 
to ſuffer the eye of Jupiter? Nor were they it 


of his hand: to avoid both, the fall had ſtu- 
pied with a witnels ; they crept under a 
briar. The God approached. Dark as they 


him and ved. Strictly ſpeaking, they pe- 


weight of gratitude ; a load that increaſed 
every moment; for Jupiter cloathed then 
with new feathers, without upbraiding fo! 
wanting them.. But he ſent them into the 
valley, more than a thouſand leagues be- 


low the baſe of the mountain; a pak ho 
which 
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which the mountain conſtantly projected 
its dreadful ſhadow ; aſſuring them, that if 
they obſerved the cloud, which he again 
appointed for their bound, they ſhould 
ſome time reach the ſun ; and from thence 
be taken mto his chariot, and carry his 
creator all over the univerſe. 

A Being may ſo nearly ruin itſelf, as 


| to ſee nothing more deſireable than the ve- 


ry condition, which the few moments be- 
fore, it would have deprecated as conſum- 
mate miſery. Almoſt any thing, ſhort of 
utter perdition, from the hand at which 
it has been highly deſerved, ſhall appear its 
reverſe. Before their laſt flight, how could 
the eagles have borne being turned into the 
valley, in which they now thought them- 
ſelves happy? A valley, nevertheleſs, that 
was not deſtitute of harmony, though it 
warbled not like the loſt mountain. Beſides 
a variety of ſongſters, of which, generally 
enough ſang together, to form a kind of 
concert, the valley had a lar, whole notes 
aſcended to the cloud, and no farther. 


Having tried their wings for ſome time . - 


about the valley, they made for the cloud, 
which, though, far enough beneath the baſe 
N 4 8 of 


| 
j 
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flight carried them farther and farther, but 


monds. 


wings grew ſtrong by riſing, and their eyes 
were hopping from ſhrub to ſhrub, in the 
valley. And the puniſhment which they 
petition of the crime that had provoked it. 


_ equally detrimental to their wings, and 


„„ LETTERS. 


of the mountain, they gained with dif. 
ficulty ; but from which, however, they 
got a glimpſe of the ſun. Flight after 


ſtill, and ſtill the ſan at an inconceivable diſ- 
tance; nor could they imagine, that theſe 
wings would ever mount them thither, 
or that theſe eyes could ſuffer its radiance ; 

which they did not now conceive to be 
kindled by golden feathers and eyes of dia- 


Yet, were they not happy enough to 
obey, invariably, the diſcovered will of 
Jupiter. Senſible as they were, that their 


by looking at the ſun, often, when they 
might have urged after the cloud, they 


felt every moment, did not prevent a re- 


Not to ſoar at all, and to ſoar too far were 


their eyes. But ſoaring too far was ſoon 
out of the queſtion; and they would not 
ſoar at all, on the pretence, that it was 
beſt never to ſec, what could never be reach- 


ed. 
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ed. Impious pretence ! for was not their 


arrival at the ſun, the promiſe of an omni- 
potent? Vet, if they did not ſoar, they were 


ſtill ſometimes on the wing, though never 
after the cloud, but as wide of it as poſſible, 


pretending to ſee a cloud, where there was 
W none; and where the cloud was, to ſee 
nothing. The truth was they were grown 
almoſt blind. 
Jupiter, who could not bear to ſee them 
fluttering about the valley, to no purpoſe, 
illuminated the cloud, by touching it with 
f Ws ſceptre, upon which it again became 
r Wiilible ; and the eagles, for a while, purſued 
$s dkeir illuſtrious director; but at laſt, fal- 
ng into the notion, that by taking them 
y ito the /n, Jupiter intended nothing 


e {Wrnore than to brighten the luminous cloud, 
ell the valley collected rays enough to be- 
e- Wome a ſun, they ſettled upon the ground, 


and called upon Jupiter to fulfil his promiſe 


re y this event. Here they fat till their 
1d Wings, for want of exerciſe, were loſt in 
on eir bodies, and their eyes, wanting pro- 
;ot er objects to engage them, were ſealed. 
as agles no more, they crawled with the 
h- Porm; nay, they ſtiffened into images. 


Jupiter, 


_ 
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Jupiter, touched with pity, deſcended to 
the cloud, from whence letting down the 


flirt of his robe, its hem touched the 


ſtatues, and made them alive; their wings 
were looſened ; their eyes flew open; the God 


appeared in the cloud, which after his al- 


cenſion, was bright enough to ſet them a 
ſoaring, and as before, the warblers were 


after them. 


This cloud carried them, by degrees, as 
high as the mountarn; their eyes, fince open- 
ed by the hem of the robe, ſeemed to be 
ſtronger than ever ; and they now made no 
doubt of arriving at the ſun. Elſe, why had 
Jupiter ſhewn them all this favour ? Thi: 
was to reaſon right; and they found it ſo. 
They fell aſleep in the valley, praiſing Ju- 
piter; and they awoke in the beloved Jumi- 
nary awoke—renewed. The term is poor. 


As noon to midnight, as power to weakneh, 


ſuch were the eagles,the moment they entered 
the ſun, to the eagles, which when laſt atthe 
clud having ſurveyed all the glories of that 


world, were coupled to the chariot of Jup!ter 


The eagles on the mountain will oblige 
you to think of Eden's pair; and you will 
ſee that pair turned into the <o7/dernefs, in 

55 the 


they were on the mountain. 
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the eagles of the valley. This world, like 
Paradiſe, has its innocent ' pleaſures, but 


they not beyond the cloud. Think of f 


Eden, and will you not fee! its ſhadows ? 
Who always obferves the cloud? To think of 
out-ſoaring it, to any good purpoſe, is to 
iream. Was not the male right, in refuſing 
to be loved more than Jupiter? And was 


it not delicately tender to ſay, We are 


wrong?” The fallen eagles knew not that 
To fallen 
man, Paradiſe was no longer Paradiſe. By 
gilding the cloud, could the writer mean 
enlightening the world by Jewiſh Prophets? 
Is not a greater than a Prophet ſhadowed, 
by Jupiter at the cloud letting down his robe? 

O my C———:! where are you, this 
moment? For my part, I am hopping from 
ſhrub to ſhrub. Indeed, I can never touch 
the cloud, but with weary wing ; and the 


lun never looks in at my eyes, but he fetches _ 


out the tears. Methinks, I could gladly 
go to fleep, if ſure to wake in —— you 
know I don't mean yon circling blaze ; 
but a ſun, of which, perhaps, that is the 
Ihadow ; and ſhall you and I-— what a 
thought! ſhall we-—not be yoked to the 

chariot 
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chariot of Jupiter, but be admitted to ho- 
nours—of which I have no idea? © You 
ſhall,” ſays the ſweeteſt girl that ever ſpoke; 

a girl this moment in your arms, as well as 
mine. Would ſhe were omnipreſent! I can- 
not conclude better. F arewel. 


e ee eee 
| To Mrs. A“ LECTED 


| Dear Madam, 

Sent your favour to the man that broke 
0 3 his leg, and before now, the broken 
i bones are rejoicing. I forgot whether | 
ti told you how the fact happened; it was 
thus : He had been to viſit a diſtant friend, 
i and upon his return fell down, I think, 
5 | with his leg under him, or perhaps, his leg 
ſlipt into the cart- rut, for it being grown 


lj dark, and the ſnow pretty deep, he thought 
0 it ſafeſt to walk in the horſe-track. Per- 
It ceiving a violent pain in his toes, he ſup- 


| | poſed, that the only hurt he had received 
| „„ ul 
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was there; but in attempting to riſe, found 


his leg was broken. What ſhould he do, 
was naturally the firſt reflection; and that 
here he was to paſs the night, was as na- 
tural a concluſion, becauſe it was evening, 


and the road only a paſſage from one town 


to another. So (to uſe his own expreſſion) 
turning his arms, thrown back, into a pair 
of legs, he made ſhift to walk up to the 
hedge, under which he laid himſelf in the 


beſt poſture he could, wrapping up his 


leg in the ſkirt of his great coat; and from 
ſuch a ſituation, in ſuch circumſtances, 
holding it very improbable that he ſhould 
recover, he commended himſelf to God, 
praying however, very fervently, that in 
the mount of difficulty, God would ap- 
pear. © His mind, he ſaid, was then quite 
compoſed, his leg 1n little or no pain, and 
though a ſevere night, the cold ſcarce at 
al affected him, and he had ſome ſleep.” 
Could you hear the narrative from his own 
mouth, it would moſt delightfully affect 
you, You would be confident, that his ſe- 
renity was the conſequence of a rational 


perſuaſion, that all would be well with 


him in the other world, whatever might 


be 


we EUEETTERS: 


be the conſequence. I queſtion if Cato fo 


ſtrongly felt nne, has made him br 


— eu | — Let guilt or fear | 


Diſturb man's BY Cato knows neither of em, 


Indifferent in his choice, to live, or dye. 


About nine in the morning he was found 
by two men, to whom he told his nam: 
and condition, and who, from the town 


where he lived, which was near three miles 


off, fetched a cart to convey him home. 
With the laſt came numbers of the town- 
people to attend him, to whom, 1t being 


Sunday morning, he preached all the way. 


His ſermon was undoubtedly proper to the 


occaſion; the text, you know, was before 
him, he muſt neceſſarily feel what to fay; 


and being a miſter, to preach was not to 
quit his province. In ſhort the bone was 


ſafely ſet, and without much pain; no 


fever was perceived then, or afterwards; the 
cure was ſpeedily perfected ; and the good 
man is able to hobble about my garden; 
but to have heard him tell the ſtory, had 
been worth all the money. 


I | ] am 
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am at a loſs which to ſtyle the receiver. 


twice the weight of your guineas, in a 
metal, as much ſuperior to gold, as gold 


pleaſure more than doubled the weight of 


haps we may form ſome conjecture from 
the manner in which he expreſſed his 
| thankfulneſs. © I thank Mrs . for her 


my life.“ 

What indigence feels, when relieved in 
the moment of extremity, one cannot ex- 
actly determine; but what muſt it have 


þ ſuffered in previous apprehenſions ? So that 
e think we may venture, to affirm, that the 
. ch are, or may be, happier than the poor. 
1 surely, one might ſay, that the moſt ex- 
quiſite happineſs to be taſted below is in 
as 

ao Ile power of the rich; for they can make 
he others happy. And what virtue rewards 
4 tlelf like gener olity ? 

1 I is better to give than to receive aſſerts, 


that wealth is preferable to poverty; a ſen- 
iment, which no body would refule to ſub- 
[c:nbe ; ; for you might travel the world, 
without 


an 


In this caſe, you have undoubtedly received 


exceeds the duſt of B—d-Jreet, How much 


pour guineas to him, he beſt knows. Per- 


favour, and hope my gratitude will laſt me 
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without finding a rich man willing to be- 
come poor, or a poor one averſe to gro. 
ing rich. Now wealth 1s preferable, be. 
_ cauſe it will make a man happier than po- 
verty; ſo that, in the ſacred paſſage, for W 1 
better, one might ſafely ſubſtitute happier, MW | 
and prove the aſſertion by this argument. r 
Indeed to give, is to receive in a ſenſe not b 
to be underſtood by any one, but the ſt 
giver. n . ſc 
And yet, one time or other, what tine 
things have been ſaid in favour of Pover ta. 
and ſaid by one, whom we may proper!) 
call a ſhe-ſpeaker, for ſhe has the knack WM we 
of talking away: I mean Speculation ! She at 
has, indeed, for many years, been Pore P. 
ty's advocate; which is kind however; if 
for who elſe would have undertaken her Mi, 
cauſe? And can the pleader hope to makeM you 


more than his farthing of his client? Nay, the 

to give Speculation her due, ſhe may hai pre 

been provoked . by Fancy, a creature infa ed, 
mous for falſe oratory; and for employing hey 
it to diſgrace poverty, and exalt wealt!f gine 
But then the ſhould have been contenteq what 
with reſtoring her client, and not hai ſhe, | 


lifted her into a queen ora gooddeſs. Up tis 
| tl 
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the whole, I believe virtue has cauſe to 
thank this declaimer. She always talks 
well, when Reaſon is by to reſtrain her; 


0- WF but in her abſence, is apt to ramble. She 


fr was originally a ſcholar, and is ſtill an up- 
er, per ſervant to Reaſon ; and I am after this 
nt. rambler. I am copying Homer. Shall ſoon 
not W be beyond him. I begin to hear myſelf 
the W ſfnore. You'll hear me B—d-/ftreet pre- 
ſently.“ | 
Well! Thave had my nap, and muſt een 
take another, No, Ill tell you my dream. 
By the ſtraiteſt path I was ever in, I 
walked up to a plain handiome building, 
at which I was told, it was the ſeat of a 
Painter, whoſe name was Reaſcn ; and that, 
if I deſired it, I might fee the pictures. 
Mightily pleaſed I was; in I went, and a 
young lady obliged me with a ſight of all 
the fine pieces ; and fine they were. I ſup- 


ed, becauſe I ſuppoſed the pictures to be 


gined the dreſs, and manner, to be ſome- 
what gayer than became her. Here, ſaid 
J hc, pointing, theſe two pieces I finiſhed but 
this morning.“ I then firmly concluded 

O „ 


preſled the praiſes my honeſt heart ſuggeſt- 


ſnewn me by their painter, though I ima- 
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her to be Neaſon, and caſt my eye from 
piece to piece, till fixing on the firſt, I ob- 
ſerved it to be a man in a rich robe, ſtand- 


ing by a large open cheſt, and appearing 
in the ntmoſt agony, at the ſight of a fury 
who ſtood near him. The other piece was 
a woman meanly drefled, with an empty 
purſe in her hand, ſmiling at, and ſmiled 
upon by an angel. ] aſked the meaning 
of the pieces, and was told, that the firſt 
was F/ealth attended by Miſery, in ſpight 
of his cheſt; and that the ſecond was Po. 
verty, attended by Felicity, though her 
purſe was empty. Juſt then entered a grave 
gentle woman, wholſc face at once afſſured 
you that all was calm within, and bid me 
welcome; then turning to the young lady, 
{aid ſerenelyß; What have you been at, 


child?“ „ KRetouching ſome of the pictures 


madam,” ſaid ſhe. © O child!“ ſaid the 
grave gentlewoman, looking at Wealth and 
Poverty; and turning to me, © Sir, Tam forr 
1 happened to be above ſtairs, when you 
cane in, but I am about a piece that muſt 


be touched by no hand but my own. My 


girl there is a good hand, when I am at 
her elbow, but otherwiſe—In theſe two 
Pieces 


CE 
lo 


LET TERS. 195 
pieces you have a ſpecimen of her tricks 
when I am above: ſhe has made Felicity 
and M:/ery ſhift place with each other; I 
mult reſtore them. There! the pieces are 
now as I left, and as I painted them, at 
the direction of the lady now entering the 
room, who is Truth; at whoſe direction 
I was proceeding above ; and ſpeculation, 
who has given me this trouble, was in- 
cited by Error yonder.” Error that mo- 


ment whipt, from a dark corner, out at the 


door. 

The pieces thus recommenced originals, 
I contemplated with great ſatisfaction; 
but begged I might be ſhewn the unfiniſhed. 
picture above ſtairs. Reafon and Truth 
conſented ; but Speculation would needs go 
up with us; which preſumption, and her 
ſpoiling the pictures, ſo incenſed me, that 
I reſolved to lock her up below: in the 


_ Truffle I awoke, and I quettion if my diſap- 


pointment has left me temper enough to 
finiſh my letter, —lI ſhall never love Specula- 
tion more. If I was a painter, I would take 
my revenge upon canvas.—lI cannot pro- 
cced.—T'l go to ſleep again, on purpoſe to 
lock up Speculation, and get up ſtairs.— 
| O 2 I have 


„ 
I have had Yother nap. But never let the 


man pretend to dream as he pleaſes, who 


cannot command himſelf awake. I gained 
half my point, however, for I locked up 
Speculation, * Now, ſaid I to Reaſon, for 
this divine piece!“ „No, ſaid Truth, Reli- 
gion muſt not be ſeen till finiſhed ; for then 
only can ſhe be ſeen as I deſign her.” To 
atone for this mortification, I was conduct- 
ed into a room, where, among other cu- 
rious paintings, I ſaw a mer digging out 
the ſolid contents of the world, till it be- 
came the ſhell of a globe, into which he 
drove thouſands and thouſands of ſpikes, 
made out of guineas; he then entered the 
whirling ſhell, and like the maker in the 
bull of Pholans, periſhed at his own ſpikes. 
Over againſt this hung the picture of a 
lady faſt aſleep at the fide of ſeveral bags of 
gold, which Charity opened, and taking 
out the money, made it into a golden ladder. 
With the top of which ſhe aſcended, and 
hung it upon a ſtar. On this Ladder, 
angels, Charity appearing the faireſt of the 
train, crouded down, whiſpered the ſleep- 
ing fair one, and then returned.— Here 
Speculation ruined in at the door; which 
| | o 
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ſo provoked me that I could dream no 


longer. And you'll obſerve I have ſeen in 


my fleep what is impoſſible, painted mo- 
tion. But when was a dream conſiſtent ? 
Perhaps all might come to paſs in a kind 
of viſion ; while my eyes are open; for 
Mrs G— fays they have never been cloſed 
ſince I begun my letter. 

Who the miſer was, I neither know nor 
care; let him whirl on. The ſleeping lady, 
I am pretty confident, was Mrs, A 
paſſing away the dream of life; a dream 
ſanctified and rendered entertaining by the 
whiſpering angels; angels, that when got 


home again, more than whiſpered how the 


dream went on. No doubt but they often 
deſcend, in hope to find you awake, and 
carry you with them. Thus much is cer- 
tain, the Ladder of Charity, ſure as the Pa- 
triarch's, unites earth and heaven. May 
the angels aſcend and deſcend, the oftner 
the better! but let them have patience | 
You muſt not wake yet. Dear madam, 
dream on for theſe fifty years. Long eer 
then my dream will be over; and methinks 
| ſhould be happy to deſcend among the 
celeſtials, and aſſiſt you up the ladder. 

O 3 Would 
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Would not you, upon that occaſion, give 


me your hand as freely as you gave it to 
Mr. 4—? Be this, however, as it may, 
while we both dream, yours, in every thing 
fr oma: {oh 15 


8 e I I c 0 be 


O my Siſter | 
* all my ſolicitude, the dear crea- 


ture expired at two o'clock this morn- 
ing. My diſtreſs, tho' it has been ſtrange- 
ly mitigated, is yet almoſt unſupportable. 
The moment its eyes were cloſed, I fell in- 
to the chair in which I had watched for 
three nights, and took all the reliet that 
tears could give me. When I could reflect, 
I began, © Since to be ſnatched from me ſo 
ſoon, why given at all? Where is he* 
In Heaven ? For what can a life of two 
years have prepared him ?' My ſoliloquy 
was interrupted by a ſlumber, in which! 
ſaw a colony of infants, and every infant 
had its angel; one of whom acquainted 
me, that in this colony, infants were pre- 


pared tor Heaven, by the angels, who 
would 
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would have proved their guardians had 


they paſſed a ſtate of probation upon earth, 


a ſtate, however, which Providence, fore- 
ſeeing its peculiar circumſtances of danger, 
would not permit them to enter. Look 


yonder,” ſaid he, and lo! it was my ſon, 


introduced by his angel ! I flew to ſnatch 
him into my arms, but was hindered by his 
attendant, who told me, © be was now the 
parent, or rather, ſaid he, this 1s the pa- 
rent of them all.” That moment entered 
the moſt venerable, and lovely perſonage 
that eye ever beheld. Every angel did him 
inſtant homage, and the children imme- 
diately cluſtered! around him. He caught 
up mine from the circle, claſped it to his 
breaſt, and ſaid, © Of ſuch is the kingdom 
of Heaven.” It is he ! It is he! ſaid I; 
and awoke with the words on my tongue. 
—] know this to be no more than a dream, 
but ſure ſome angel whiſpered it! Be that 
as it will, to think of my having ſeen my 


ſweet babe in the arms of one, who ſaid, 


when upon earth, © Suffer little children 
to come unto me,” will often relieve 
Your diſconſolate ſiſter, 


* * * 
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To "OY 


ITH a pleaſure that j7 zendſhip only | 


| can impart, and of which Her vota- 

ries alone can form a true idea, I take pen 
in hand to fulfil my promiſe to my dear 
Emiha, 

I bleſs God we had a ſafe and pleaſant 
voyage, excepting at firſt a ſlight touch, as 
they call'd it, of ſea- ſickneſs, tho both little 
Silvia and ] thought it a ſevere one. I have 
found the place and accommodations very 
agreeable, but in one nſtance, am diſap- 
pointed. There are hardly any of my 
own ſex, who merit any further regard 
from me than common civility ; yet I have 
not paſſed one tedious or lonely day. The 
ſcenes around me are new, and the com- 
pany of Sanus gives me conſtant pleaſure, 
We frequently lpend the greateſt part of 
our evenings in the fields; and laſt night, 
in our walk, met with an incident, "the 
relation of which may amuſe you. As we 
were cloſely engaged in converſation on the 


works of nature and providence, we went 
further 


W 
he! 
rol 
do 
5 
ths 
ove; 
rat] 
ger 
lay, 
Iree 
hav 
perf 
wha 
witn 


The} 


befor 
c 

01 {e 

can 


* 


he 


the 


lex 


LETTERS, 201 


further than uſual, till we came to a large 


wood, in which we ſaw a young perſon 
fitting with an infant in her arms. As ſhe 
appeared to be an Engliſb woman, our cu- 
riofity led us towards her. When we were 
come near enough to take a full view, we 
beheld a lively picture of diſtreſs, and were 
alarmed by the moſt piercing complaints. 
We retired unſeen behind a tree, and heard 
her exclaim, —*© O cruel man !—Barba- 
rous wretch What muſt; what can I 
do?“ At length ſhe went on thus :—< Shall 
[, by bathing my hands in the blood of 
this dear infant, plunge my own ſoul into 
crerlaſting perdition? No, my ſweet babe, 
rather let thy tyrant father plant the dag- 
ger in my innocent breaſt ! but what did I 
ſay, innocent! no, - though I ſhould be 
free from the guilt of murder committed, I 
have conſented, nay ſworn, by Heaven, to 
perform the dreadful taſk ! though with 


what reluctance I did it, Heaven is my 


witneſs! If I do not comply, hat then? 
Then my inraged maſter kills my child 
before my face, and next performs his vow 
of felling me into the cruelleſt ſlavery he 
can find. And what if I do comply? 
Then 


Then he promiſes to be kinder than ever to Nd. 


your ſtory ſo well as to promiſe you my 
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me: but, alas! can I expect one eaſy mo- II 
ment after ſuch an action? Will not my Wu 
own conſcience give me greater pain than Ws! 
any other torture? Shall I deſtroy myſelf? No 
Perhaps my breathleſs corps may excite com- Wap) 


paſſion towards the innocent remains of an Wtha 


unhappy mother. It ſhall be ſo!” She then Nuß 
aroſe, and kifting the child with a flood of Hect 
tears, ſaid, © "Tis for thee, my ſweet Babe, | bor 


nov ſacrifice my own Life. If it be a faulty le, 


love or fear, heaven forgive me, and make Hiſt. 


thee its care!“ Then laying the infant down gag. 


on the bank of graſs, ſhe took up a knife, my 
when Silvanus ran to her, and ſeizing her {Whlenc 
hand, ſaid, What are you about?“ She {With 
was too much ſurprized to reply.“ We have Ws f: 


been witneſſes, continued he, both to your MW 1 
complaints, and your reſolution : and you Weil! t 
ought to be thankful, that Providence has {Ws t 
thus prevented your taking away a life, Yo 
which he alone, who gave it, has a right to man 
continue or demand, as he pleaſes. I know Weir 


ulate 
intereſt in the affair.” © Alas! ir, faid an of 
ihe, tis not in your power to hinder mem 
ruin; I expect my barbarous maſter imme-· ach 
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diately, and ſuch witneſſes of his guilt, will, 
[ know, enrage him to a degree of madneſs, 
which may, I fear, prove fatal to you both.” 


| Sifvanus replied, © You ſhall go with Siluia 


to my houſe ; my meeting with him ſhall 
appear accidental; and I doubt not but 
that I ſhall manage ſo as to prevent any 
ſuſpicion.” I told him, that I had no ob- 
jection to the propoſal, except an anxiety 
for his ſafety. *©* What! my Szluia, ſaid 


he, with a firm, yet tender voice, can you 


diſtruſt the care of providence, when in- 
raged in ſo juſt, ſo charitable a cauſe ? O 


my Silvia, where is your faith? I was ſi- 


enced ; and leaving him with my beſt 
wiſhes, the young woman and 1 went home 
as faſt as we could. 

I could not, however, avoid ſolicitude, 
till the return of S/Fanys, which was in 
leſs than an hour; and this was his account. 
"You had notleft me long betore I ſaw a 
man advancing towards me, who addreſſed 


me in a moſt complaiſant manner, congra- 


uated me on my ſafe arrival, and made me 
an offer of any ſervice, he, or his ſlaves could 
o me. After mutual enquiries concerning 


each others families, I aiked him of what 


number 
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number his conſiſted. He ſaid, © he had 
a wife, three children, and fourteen ſlaves. 
I aſked him, © If they were all negroes ?” 


” 


He replied, © All but one.” © Of what 


country is that one?” ſaid I. An Engliſh | 
girl, anſwered he, whom I bought when | 


ſhe was eight years old ; ſhe is now about 
ſeventeen ; but though I number her among 
my ſlaves, as ſhe is my purchaſe, I have 


brought her up more like a child, than a | 
ſlave ; for all her buſineſs 1s to work with, 
and wait upon my wife and children.” 


« Well! ſaid I, ſmiling, I ſhall be glad to 
ſee my young country-woman ; perhaps | 


may find out her family; and if you have, 
as you ſay, treated her like an honeſt man, 


and a Chriſtian, you may find your ac- 
count in it; therefore, pray come to- 
morrow, and bring her with you.” H: 
ſeemed at this much diſconcerted, and faid, 
© By her own account, ſhe had no relations 


living.” „If fo, replied I, it is my place to 


act the parent toward her, and enquire in- 


to her treatment; for, my friend, I ſhould 


think at theſe years, you need not be told, 
that he who deals in any commodity, 


ought to acquaint himſelf with the laws 
relating 
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lating to that commodity; and, if you 
have rightly informed yourſelf in the laws 
cating to ſlaves, you muſt know, that 
the purchaſe you have made of this young 
Chriſtian, is anlauful, and expoſes you to 
puniſhment; but as by your open way of 
telling it, I impute it to your ignorance, and 
as it is a fact committed long before Icame, 
[{hall, if I find what you fay to be true, be 
nclined to begin my government with an 
it of clemency towards you, and inſiſt 


on no other terms than her freedom. He 


thanked me for my goodneſs, aſſured me 
of his own innocence, and promiſing to 
bring Camilla on the morrow, we parted ; 
and I haſted home to put my Silvia out 
of her panick.“ I was much pleaſed with 
this account, and turning to Camilla, ſaid 
miling, “ Where will your maſter ſeek for 


jou to bring you hither?“ © In the wood, 


Madam, no doubt, ſaid ſhe, he thought to 


ind me; and as he expected that I had 


txecuted his orders, he made no queſtion 


but he ſhould, after that, have an abſolute 


command over me to make me ſay what- 


cer he ſhould dictate in his own vindica- 


tion.“ We amuſed ourſelves ſome time 
With talking on the planter's ſurprize, when 


he 
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he ſhould not be able to find Camilla; but 
the pleaſantry was loſt on a mind ſo de- 
preſſed as hers. When S7/vanus Was with. 
drawn, I told her ſhe had great reaſon for 
thanktulneſs, that heaven had ſent her ſo 
kind and powerful a protector. I own 
it, dear Madam, anſwered ſhe; and am 
confounded at the thought, that I am not 
able to appear grateful to God or Man, 25 
I ought to do. Alas! my guilt preiles upon 
my ſpirits, and makes me afraid and aſham- 
ed to look up to either.” —Her tears pre- 
vented her proceeding. I iaid, that Tlooket 
on her crime in a more favourable light; 
for as the had been educated in ſo 1gn0- 


rant a place, and by ſo vile a maſter, I 


hoped great part of it would be rank 
among the ſins of ignorance. She teplicd, 
“How good are you, dear madam, to put 
ſo kind a conſtruction on ſuch vile ations 
Indeed, this is true, with regard to the full 
part of my fin and ſhame; for thoug 
I had ſome notion it was wrong, e 
my maſter ſoon brought me to believe, thi 
as I was his flave, he had an abſolute rigb 
in me, and by his alluring promiſes, gain 
ed my conſent. But what can be faid tl 
this laſt act, my conſenting to embrue m 
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hands 1n the blood of my innocent babe ? 
This, I knew to be a fin of a very heinous 


England learned, that one of the command- 
ments is, Thou ſhalt do no murder. Thus I 
pleaded with him a great while, and ſaid : 
f man did not puniſh me, God would call 
me to an account for taking away the life 
of my child. Twas the ſeverity of his 
threats which brought me to comply with 
a known ſin.” I replied, I owned her 
cult herein was very great, as alſo in the 
attempt upon her own life, which is reck- 
oned the worſt degree of murder; but I 
apprehended ſhe was drawn to conſent to 
the one, and attempt the other, through 
the extremity of fear. © But, madam, ſaid 
ſhe, can this leſſen my guilt, that I was 
more afraid of the anger of man than of 
God my maker? Is not that in itſelf a 
great evil?“ I grant in general, ſaid I, that 


particular caſes, wherein the paſſion 
of fear, raiſed by the view of ſome great 
and imminent danger, may fo diſcompoſe 
the mind, as to render it uncapable of ſuch 
juit reflections, and hurry a perſon on to 


the 


nature; I told him, I remembered I had in 


your argument is right; yet there may be 
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the only apprehended path for eſcape; and 
this appears to be your caſe. I further ob- 
ſerved to her, that God, who is perfectly 
acquainted with the weakneſs of his crea- 
tures, and the ſtrength of thoſe tempta- 
| tions that beſet them, is ever ready to 
| make the moſt gracious allowances ; and 
on their ſincere repentance, through a Re- 
- deemer, to pardon all their fins, and re- 
ceive them to favour; for he is rich in 
mercy to all that call upon him. The bel 
[ rang for ſupper, which put a period to 
1 our diſcourſe, and here time and paper call | 
on me to bid my Eiilia adieu. 
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Tx compliance with my Emilia's requeſt L 

I have taken the firſt opportunity to 
ſend you the ſequel of Camilla ſtory. We 
left her in the evening very dejected, but WF he 
the next morning ſhe came down much ge. 
more compoſed, which the ſaid was, under [ | 


Ged, owing to my encour aging diſcourſe, my 
* | which 5 
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which had raiſed in her breaſt ſome hope» 


that God, who 1s rich in mercy, would 
hear her prayers, and forgive her ſins, tho' 
of ſo heinous a nature, I added ſomething 


| further by way of encouragement, and di- 
rection, and aſſured her of my readineis to 


alſiſt her as far as I was able, in this grand 


concern, the ſecuring her everlaſting wel- 


fare. At breakfaſt, Silvanus enquired into 


her family, and how ſhe came to leave 


England. My father was, faid ſhe, as I 
have heard, a gold{mith in London; but 
dying when I was an infant, my mother 
went with my brother and I to B—, where 
ſhe was born, and we lived with my grand- 
mother. One evening, coming over a field 
fro: ſchool later than uſual, I was crying; 
when a gentleman came up to me, and faid, 
* My dear, what's the matter?” I told 
him I was afraid, becauſe 'twas almoſt dark. 


Come, don't cry, ſaid he; tell me your 


name, and where you live; and I will ſee 


| you ſafe home.“ When I had told him, 


he claſped me in his arms, and faid, © My 
dear Camilla, Tam your uncle.” What, ſaid 
I, uncle D—, that lives at Londin? © Yes, 
my dear, anſwered he ; and I have brought 
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you a great many fine things.” When he 
had me into a houſe, I ſaid, 'twas not my 
mamma's, and fell a crying; but he ſhow- 
ed me ſome fine play-things, and clothes, 
which he told me he would give me, if I 
would ftay all night, and he would g0 
home with me in the morning. This ſa- 
tislied me, and J was very briſk. At ſup- 
per, he gave me more wine than I was uſed 
to; put, whether it was the quantity or 
quality of the liquor that affected me ſo, 
F know not, I fell aſleep in his lap as he 
was playing with me, and knew nothing 
farther till the next morning. When I was 
up, my uncle, as he called himſelf, told me 
he had got my mamma's conſent for me to 


go with him into another country; becauſe 


he wanted a little girl, and he would keep 
me a great deal finer than ſhe could, and 
give me a great deal of money. This ſatisfied 
me, and I was fo pleaſed with his fondneſs, 


that I loved him like a father. When we 


landed, he had meinto a room, where was 
ny preſent maſter. He told me, that gentle- 
man would take care of mefor a few days, 
and then he would come and fetch me: 


at this I cried ; but he kiſſed me, and gave 
E 1 me 
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me ſome money, which ſoon dried up my 
tears. My maſter and miſtreſs being kind 
to me, I continued britk, till one day my 
maſter was in a paſſion with me for ſome 
childiſh trick ; at which I wept heartily, 
and ſaid, 1 with my uncle would come and 
fetch me away, as he promiſed me. © You 
have no uncle to fetch you, replied he : he 
whom you call ſo, fold you to me, and you 
will never ſee him again; fo that tis your 
beſt way to be a good girl, and then your 
miſtreſs and I will be kind to you; but, if 
you behave ill, I will put you among the 
negroes, and you ſhall work and eat with 
them.” At hearing this, I went by myſelf, 
and cry'd bitterly ; for though I knew little 
what it was to be a ſlave, I had formed a 
dreadful notion of it, from what I had ſeen 
of the poor negroes work, diet, and uſage; 
but as I found no difference in my treat- 
ment, I ſoon grew eaſy again, and thus 
went on fearleſs of any danger, till the un- 
happy time which introduced theſe mourn- 
ful ſcenes, of which you are not now to 
be informed.” anus, ſoon after this ac- 
count, went out of the room, and quickly 
ſeturning with a young gentleman, told 

= Cantla 


LINES 


| 
: 
| 
| 


ws LETTERS: 

Camilla there was one of her country-men 
from [3 
the aſked haſtily ; «© Pray fir, do you know 
any of Mrs. D—'s family?“ * Ye, 
Madam, replied he, I am a branch of it; 
my mother wasaD—,my name 18L—.” She 


: . 4% 7 A 1 41 3 
immediately enquired again ; Is my mam- 


ma alive?” and fainted away. Filled with 
ſurp-12c, he ran to her; What ! my dear 
ſiſter Camilla] Alas! ſaid he, when ſhe re- 


covered, your loſs, in ſo ſurprizing a way, 


was the occaſion of the death of my mo- 
ther ſoon after; and my grandmother 
quickly followed her; ſo that the remains 
of our family is now met under this hol- 
pitable roof.” Sanus had acquainted him 
with her ſtory, and the next topick we went 
upon was, how to deal with the planter, 
which, for bis family's ſake, and out of re- 
gard to the reputation of theirs, both Ca- 
2illa, and Cleander her brother, conſented 
ſhould be accommodated as privately as 
poſlible; only refolved to frighten him, 
with the expectation of puniſhment. 

In the afternoon, the planter came, and 
defired to ſpeak with the governor, Camille 
and I retired into the next room, where 

oo we 


At this her colour role, and | 


We 


EE 


we might hear the converſation un- 


ſeen, and he was ordered in. He was 
greatly confounded, and begged to ſpeak 
a word with him in private. Svanus re- 
plied; © They were as private as was need- 
ful in the caſe ; for that young gentleman 
was intereſted 1n the affair, having loſt a 
filter about that time, and therefore re- 
quires a fight of her. At this he chang'd 


countenance, and ſaid, he could not find 


her, though his negroes had been upon 
the ſearch all night, and till he came away. 
Does this agree with the kind treatment 
you boaſted ſo much of? replied S:Foanus. 
What! have you, by ill uſage, forced her to 
run away?“ © My fears, ſaid Cleander, pre- 
age much <w97ſe, and if they ſhould prove 
true, and I find tis my ſiſter, I ſhall inſiſt 
on the moſt rigorous ſatisfaction the law 
wil give for the diſhonour brought on 
dur family.” He proteſted his innocence 
in the ſtrongeſt terms, and aſſured them 
he had ever uſed her with the tenderneſs 
and care of a father, which, if he could be 
o happy as to find her, he queſtioned not 
Ine would readily confirm. I ſhould have 
een better pleaſed, ſaid S νju, to have 

3 heard 


4 


X 
7 
. 
3 
x . 
q 
3 


214 LETTERS. 
heard you make an ingenuous and open 
confeſſion, than to have you deal fo de- 
ceitfully with me; for, lay your hand upon 
your heart, added he, and ask it whether 
you can really with to ſee her here.” © Yes 
it is what I moſt ſincerely defire,” ſaid he. 
« Well then, anſwered Sikvanus, I have 
two witneſſes to produce, that wall, I am 
perſuaded, diſcover your falſehood.” On 
this, he gave a rap at the door, and I went 
in, Camilla, with her infant in her arms, 
following me. © I have accompliſhed your 
with, ſaid Sifeanus ; here is your {lave, | 
with the hving wimeſs of your guilt, an 
her ſhame. Tis through a kind prov | 
dence they are here; for had not Sik 
and I went into the wood laſt night, ſhe 
had been dead by her own hand, to elude 
your threatnings,, if the did not kill 
the child; and that, I ſuppoſe, your rage 
would 000 have ſent after the unhapp) 
mother. So that, on your head would a 
have fallen the guilt of both their blood. 
He was for ſome time ſpeechleſs; at lengti, 
falling on his knees, he, in the moſt humb' [ 
[ 

c 


and earneſt manner, pleaded for mercy4 


That tho he muſt own he had nothing to jay 
| I! 
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in his own behalf, he hoped his dear wife, 
and three innocent babes, would be regard- 
ed by a perſon of generoſity, and compaſ- 
ſion, Had this dear wife and babes 
been the objects of a ſuitable affection, re- 
plied Sil vanͥus, you had not now been forc- 
ed on the pitiful ſhift of pleading a feigned 
love.” © Alas! tir, ſaid he, heaven is my 
witneſs, that I love them ſincerely ; and 
when, by yielding to a criminal paſſion, I 
had acted contrary to ſuch a profeſſion, it 
was a real regard to the peace and happineſs 
of my family, that led me on the laſt fa- 
tal ſtep, to hide my infidelity ; and for the 
truth of this, I think, I may venture to 
appeal even to the injured Camilla. Camilla 
ſaid, that indeed ſhe muſt own they ſeem- 
ed to live very happy ; that he always told 


her he would hide the affair from his wife, 


for he feared it would break her heart ; but 
when I aſked him how ? he would only 


anſwer, he had found the way; and what 


ſhe thinks of my abſence for ſix weeks, I 
know not.” I had an expedient, that has 


kept her eaſy, ſaid he; but Ol how will ſhe 


bear the ſhock of my puniſhment for a 
crime of which the has never as yer ſuſpected 
P-4 me 
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me to be guilty!” Camilla ſaid, © her regard 
for her dear miſtr eſs, and the children {he 
had fo long attended, induced her to plead 
with the governor for mercy, tho' her own 
caſe called fo loud for juſtice. But, replied 
Silwanus, I muſt act to your brother's | 
ſatisfaction as well as yours; what ſay 
you, Cleanden?“ Cleander replied, that as he 
found his excellency inclined to begin his 
government with ſuch an act of lenity to 
the offender, joined with compaſſion to 
the unfortunate, he would only inſiſt on 
an annual proviſion for Camilla and her 
child, to be paid into the governor's hand. 
This, the planter, as in a tranſport, ſaid, 
«T will comply with to the utmoſt of my 
ability.” The governor told him, he would 
deſire only a yearly ſum for the chi, which 
he would lay up as a portion for her, not 
inſiſting on any thing for the maintenance 
of either, whilſt they were with him, as 
Silvia defired Camilla for a companion. 
Camilla ſaid, he might tell her miſtreſs, that 
her brother had found, and claimed her. 
The lantar went away, filled with joy and 
gratitude, for the kind treatment he had 


met with; and we were all well pleaſed 
that 


** our —ů ,. — * 
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that we had made ſo good an end of this 


unhappy affair. 
We concluded the day with a pleatant 


walk, in which theſe ſcenes were the topic 


of converſation. S$Fvanus made many juſt 
and uſeful remarks on the wiſdom of re- 
ſiſting the firſt temptation to ſin; the un- 
thought of. lengths to Which yielding may 
almoſt inſen/ibly draw a perſon; the dread- 
ful ſhifts to which they often run, to hide 
one ſin, by another of a deeper dye, &c. 
I alſo could not forbear refleciing on the 


contrary means, by which providence ſome- 


times brings about its kind deſigns of love 
and grace ; as from that depth of diſtreſs 
and utmoſt brink of ruin, poor Camilla 
s raiſed to the moſt pleaſing proſpects for 
this world, and a better. But having ex- 
ceded all due bounds, I muſt bid you 
adieu. 


To 


| n 
eee .= nd fn nr TD) 


TO INFEI DO. 


1 Dare ay. you a me to exclaim 
bitterly, when, t'other day, you expreſs'd 
yourſelf ſo much like an atheiſt. Had 1 | 
loved you leſs, you had not been dijappoint- 
ed. But my zeal, if blind, as you term it, 
had patience. Shocked indeed I was, but 
declined a diſpute in which Truth mult | 
have ſuffered through my weakneſs. Not 
that arms were wanting, but a ſkilful hand | 
to manage them. And among your new 
aſſociates, the defcat of an illiterate woman 
had undoubtedly paſſed for the triumph ot 
Infidelity over Enthuſiaſm. ] have ſince 
found, among my papers, a fragment 
extracted by a friend of mine, from 
Plato's account of the death of S5cr- 
tes, which I ſend for your peruſal; and 
hope, when you have read the arguments 
there brought, for the immortality of th 


ſoul, i it will raiſe an ingenuous ſhame in 
you 
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your mind, to ſee a heathen ſo induſ- 


trious in ſearching out rational proofs of 


a truth, which you ſo ſtrenuouſly ſeek for 
pretences to overthrow. 

Lou, who were born in a Chriſtian land; 
you, who have, from your early childhood, 
been trained up in the knowledge of that 


divine revelation we are favoured with; 
will you forego all the pleaſing, the tran- 


ſporting views of that Ife and immortality 
that is brought to light by the goſpel? Nay, 
will you, who by your natural and ac- 
quired endowments, might riſe to the dig- 


nity of an angel, put yourſelf on a level 


with the brutes that periſh ? 

But I leave you to your own reflections 
on the incloſed ; and perſwade myſelf, you 
will, at leaſt, ſay with the poet, 


If there's a Heaven, 'tis worthy to be ſought ; 


* And if there's none, yet Heaven's a pleaſing 
thought. | 


That before it becomes yet more your 


intereſt to wiſh the ſoul mortal, you may, 


by improving your advantages, attain ſuc 


4 
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a ſatisfactory perſwaſion of its immortali- 
ty, as ſhall engage you to inſure its ever- 
laſting felicity, is the ſincere and fervent 
n V 
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SOCMATER 
Sb nE 


SCENE the Pu rox. 


Socrates, Phedon, Simmius, Crito, Cebes, and others. 


Elcome the ſmiling day that ends my 
= 

And ſets the pris'ner free ! Welcome my friends, 

With whom I wiſh'd to ſpend my lateſt hours! 

Friends who ſuſtain the character ! and cleave 

To the forſaken ! Viſit the condemn d! 

Scorning to ſide with a deluded world, 


You 
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You own me ſtill ! to me no painful thought! 
I live to ſee I have not liv'd in vain. 


Crito. O Socrates ! the proſpect once was fair, 
With what a pleaſureable pain we trod 
The rugged path untry'd, in ſearch of truth, 
And heav'nly wiſdom,. while our leading ſtar 
Was Socrates ! that ſtar, for ever quench'd, 
How muſt we wander, thro' the maze of life! 
So, when before the moon a ſudden cloud 
Projects, the defart-trav'ler ſtops aghaſt. 

[Keeper comes, takes off his . and goes out, 

Soc. My freedom thus begins (a)! and if to feel 
Theſe bonds remov'd, delights me, O the joy 
That takes me captive, when my /cu! eſcapes 
That erer chain the body! Nature links 
Pleaſure to Pain; Pain marches in before, 
And Pleaſure cloſe purſues ! a proper theme 
For #/op's vein, 

Neuling his leg that had been gall d with the chain. 
Cebes. You verſify his fables, 
And to Apollo, ſacred hymns compoſe. 
Friends, and Exenus chiefly, will enquire 
Why, ſince in priſon, Socrates eſſay'd | 
In verſe, a ſtranger to the muſe before ? 


(a The leo magiſtrates went to tell Socrates, that he 


ma dye that day, and after ſentence thus pronounced on 


him, the Jaw would not ſuffer him to remain chained. 


Soc. 


be 


. 
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Soc. Tell him and all, the naked fact alone; 
ln verſe I wrote, but not with idle hope 
To rival him : dreams, doubtleſs from above, 
Had often thus commanded ; * Socrates, 
Apply to mulic.” Miſdom I ſuppos'd, 
The muſic meant, yet leſt it night intend 
The muſe ; when life's laſt moment was at hand, 


thought it ſafe to ſanctify my ſoul 


By cloſe obedience. Homage, thus, I paid 
41:llo, while his rites delay*'d my fate( h). 
And tell Evenus, with what warmth, I wiſh 
His happineſs ; and tell him, if he s wiſe, 
Hell follow Socrates. 
| Sim. I know Evenus ; 
and if I rightly know him, he's a man 
ico fond of life, to follow Socrates. 

Soc. Is not Evenus a philoſopher ? 


eim. A true one. 5 
Soc. Then he follows me; not falls 


y his own hand. Philoſophers allow 


No ſuicide. 
Cebes. And why ? 
Soc. Tho' death to ) life 


% For the extraordinary preſervation of ſome young 
chldten, the Athenians had vowed to ſend a ſhip, annually, 
vich preſents and victims to Apollo at Delos, This ſhip failed 
the day before Socrates was condemned; and till its — 
ney cannot put a perſon to death, 


The 
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The wretched muſt prefer, yet man ſhould wait, 


Till he delivers who beſt knows the time ; 


- And who beſt knows it, Cebes 2 


Cebes. Fove the wiſe. 
Soc. And is not man the property of Heaven ? 


Without your order, when a ſlave preſumes 


On ſuicide, you rage, and wiih to puniſh. 
So, if expreſs from God, no ſummons ſent, 
Like this for me, man has no 0 legal right 
To force an exit. 

Cebes. If we grant mankind 


The property of Heaven, and Heav'n's high care, 
Why mult philoſophers, your darling tener, 


Deſire to die, and quit their guardian Gods? 
If fools alone the gen'rous waſter fly, 
What are philoſophers who long to die? 

Soc. Philoſophers indecd. Some honeſt men 
Reſide on earth; alas! but few ! On high, 
All men are good; the Gods, the gen'rous Gods, 
Who govern here, there govern-: in one point, 


1 may miſtake; my judgment of my heart 
May prove too candid ; eife, no doubt remains: | 


If pure enough for Heav'n, to Heav*n I ſoar, 
Where virtue ſmiles, ſhe only ; ſhe for ever. 


Sim. On this important point, his arguments | 


Will Socrates advance ? 
Enter Keeper. 
"Rp. Keſtrain his talk, 
The 
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The draught muſt elſe be doubled(c — the pain 
Of dying will be dreadful. 
Soc. Honeſt man, 

Two dravghts prepare, or more. | Exit Keeper. 

Crito. How cou'd our ears 
Drink thy diſcourſe, wou'd time ſtand ſtill coliſten! 
But friendſhip can't be cruel. 

Soc. To a 


My ſtrong ideas to my friends were cruel. 


No fear of pain in dying ſhall divert 

My ſteady purpoſt; he whoſe happy mind 

Philoſophy has-pierc'd with beams of truth, 

Shou'd breathe his laſt in hope, the firmeſt hope, 

That all beyond him is unceaſing bliſs ; 

And hope like this ſhou'd turn him courage all; 

For, at this point life labours, labours hard, 

Thro? all her courſe; ſhe knows no other end, 

Learning to die is all. Your end acquire, 

And then renounce it? Search the mind, and quit 

The pearl diſcover'd? Folly cou'd no more. 
Sim. Athens will worſhip Socrates for this; 

She holds © Philoſophers ſhould learn to die.“ 
Soc. One truth ſhe holds, nor KNOWS i it: Mark 

me, Simmius / 


{c) Poiſon was dear at Athens: the executioner ſupplied 
it; and if more than the common doſe was required, the 
criminal was obliged to be at the expence of more. Thi 15 
was the caſe with Plecin who ſaid, Cannot a man fe on free- 


Q Þ; bers 


%%% at Athens ? | 
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| Athens may jeſt with truth, but truth with her 
Will more than jeſt hereafrer(d)), Say, my friends, 
What are your ſentiments of death? Is death 
Something, or nothing ? | . 
„„ Sim. Something, much! too much! 
Soc. One being if the ſoul, and one the body, |} 
What more is death than ſoul and body ſever'd? | 
Sim. I know not. 5 | 
Soc. Pleaſure, miſtreſs to mankind, 
Is ſhe to the. philoſopher a miſtreſs? 3 
Sim. He ſpurns her, liſt'ning but to aature's call. 
Soc. From body then, abſtracting all his care, 
On ſoul he centers it, as ſoul were all? _ 
{ Sim. Confeſt. e 
N SGraocsc. As conſcious body is his foe, 
0 He fights it, conquers, lays it in a chain; 
Juſt lets it live, but tells it to expect 
Death ev'ry hour; and is it not his foe ? 
His flatt'ring foe ? By ſenſes it pretends 
To aid him; fre aſſiſtance! for if eyes 
Can aid, the man's befriended. If on truth 


EINE. 


A . 1 
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. a. 


' Cd, This thought is introduced from the defence which 
Socrates made at his tryal. He then propheſied, that imme- 
diately after his death, the vengeance of God would fall up- 
on the Athenians ; and that in their hopes to rid themſelves 3 
of a troubleſome examiner of their morals, they would be } 
terribly diſappointed. The plague began to rage at Aer: | 
preſently after his death, and the Athenians bitterly remem- 
bered his prediction. W | 
| e 
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Am I ſophiſtical ? 
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We ever verge, tis when we reaſon beſt, 
And beſt we reaſon ſenſe, when moſt aloof ; 
And then, how we deſpiſe the vile ſeducer ! 
To prove it, think of Heav'n, and ſeal your eyes. 


Sim. Strong reaſon all. 

Sor Say, what is juſtice ? 

Sim. Something good and fine. 

Soc. And can your eye diſcern it? Or is mind 
The ſole inveſtigator? After truth we toil, 
And toil to little purpoſe : why? 
To a wrong path the body, treach'rous guide, 
Has drawn our feet; or in the path direct, 
She piles up mountains, or collects a miſt, 
Or points us backward, to the right, the left, 
But never forward ; prating in our ears, 
A thouſand childiſh follies, all to backen ; 
Or grant we quit her, and ſalute ourſelves 
As born to freedom ; on a theme divine 
Begin the meditation: ſoon the foe = 
Steals in upon the golden hour. The hill 
Of truth invites the body we perſwade 
To tarry at its foot, and up the ſteep 
So pleas'd we climb, till faſt*ning on our ſkirts 
We body, and deſcend we muſt, 
Or rue the moment, for a ſingle day, 
Will ſhe be ſilent ? ſick, ſtarv'd, cold, or hot, 


Q 2 Clam'ring 
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C'am'ring ſhe comes with * phyſic! food! bre! ; 
det: 1:17 
Teizer eternal, and will body lead 
To Wiſdom ? What an error ? Still and Kill, ? 
Wiſdom is onder; only Death can join us / 
By ſeparating matter, Death ſhall purge Wu - 
The Soul for ever, ſhall I fear thee, Death? 
Steady through Life, and turn apoſtate now? _ 
When thwarted by the miſtreſs, ſhall the fool ( 
Ruſh on his poignard in the vain conceit | 
Of better uſage in'a World unknown ? 
And ſhall I ſtart at Death, whoſe friendly hand 
To all J love tranſlates me? On the World A | 
Shall I impoſe that lye, Old Socrates 8 
Had no regard for Wiſdom ?” He alone \ 
Regards her not, but body, fame, or wealth : 


Prefers, who ſhrinks at thoughts of Death. 8 
Sim. Truth all. \ 

Soc. Who but philoſophers, by temperance, 1 
Controul the body ? Who, but they, ſuſtain N 
By fortitude? If others Death deſpiſe, l 
Their value is but fear. The temp'rate view. f 
Pleaſure for pleaſure they diſcard, what praiſe 8 
\ 


Thro' mere intemp'rance, temp'rate. 
Sim. * Tis no more 
Soc. Exchange of paſſion is but paſſion ſtil]. 
Wildom alone buys virtue, precious pearl! g 
8 „ | oo 
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Sell all, and purchaſe Wiſdom ; ſuch alone 
Are true philoſophers ; and Socrates 
That rank has reach'd, or ſoon muſt feel his error. 
Ceb. Still, Socrates, of immortality 

No ſolid proof arrives; life is our day, 
And Death our night eternal ! Awful thought! 
At Death the Man expires! And mind 1 is chen 
A vapor ſcatter'd 

Soc. On a theme ſo 3 
Cou' q Comedy (e) pretend we trifle ? Hear, my 

friends, 

Things from their contraries proceed; and all 
is progreſs, which no interruption knows. 
Life begets death, death life, or all would end, 
So winter kills, and ſpring revives the year. 
What changes is compounded ; ſimples hold 
Eternally the ſame, as beauty, goodnels 
So, body, a material compound, oft 
May change, and mult ; the ſoul is its reverſe. 
The v7/ible will alter; ſuch the body. 


I Mind is unſeen, and thus reſembling ſtrong 


Immutability. In matter lodg'd, 

And uſing eyes and ears, on mutables 

She ſtrays, ſhe ſtaggers like a drunken man. 
When matter ſhe can drop, and ſuch an hour 


- te) 3 in his == of The Cleuds, charged 


Vocrates with trifling. 


Q ; She 
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She rarely knows, to natures like her own T 


Uniting, firm ſhe ſtands, in liberty, 


Her ſtate of nature. 
Ceb. Not to be deny” d. If 


Soc. Was not the body born to ſerve? The ſoul I ©! 


For empire born? All ſpeaks the ſoul immortal. Te 
Who has not ſeen a corps, at three days end, H 
Fair as when living? Learned Egypt knows W 
To render fleſh immortal; nature's hand Ti 
So form'd the bones; and ſhall the mind, Fo 
With all its wond'rous faculties, diffolve, Tt 
Death's eaſier victim? Is it not a dream Me 
Whiſper'd by Fancy, when the foul ſlept found, 

Lulb'd by that nurſe the body? Body lulls, Fo 
Hoping to play her idle pranks unſeen. Vil 
Rather, my friend-, believe as Reaſon bids, She 
And with no whiſpering voice, that if the ſoul, No 
Pure of the filth its body wou'd 1 impart, An 

By true philoſophy, prepares for death, An 
{ And true philoſophy for death prepares) Of 

At death it goes to God, a mind all pure, Stil 
Wiſe, good, immortal, and of error free, Flu 
Of every tyrant-evil, wiſe, and good, {| Sue 

Shall paſs a bleſt eternity with God. No 

Bur ſouls that by lov'd commerce with the fleſh To 
Contract impurity, impure ſhall paſs Cor 


Ah! whither? If Py4+bagoras was right, 1 
5 85 To | 
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To animals, of nature like their own, _ 
There to be puniſh'd; ſome in aſſes bray, 
Some ſhake in hares, and ſome in vultures ſoar. 
If that be doubtful, his for truth receive, 
Only the purg'd philoſopher aſcends _ _ 
To God ; *tis, therefore, he diſclaims the world, 
Himſelf renounces, and by purity, 
With purity prepares to dwell ; from ſcenes 
That earth calls happy, he can pleas'd retire, 
For earth he calls a boaſter, in that cell, 
The body, fits his ſoul, and mourns her lot ; 
Mourns it the more; ſince conſcious ſhe was 
form'd | 

For all ſhe wiſhes. Lo! philoſophy 
Viſits this cell, and in the character 
She loves ; a gentle comforter ſhe comes, 
Not merely to condole; her utmoſt power, 
And ſtrong ſhe is, her utmoſt power ſhe tries, 
And rears the pris'ner; forth he walks; the path 
Of virtue treads ſupported ; but a chain 
Still wears, and wear it mult, till death arrives, 
Plucks out the rivet, and ſets free for ever. 
Such freedom in a moment will be mine. 
Not that I hold my principles too clear 
To be diſputed, and diſpute may clear. 
Come, till, if doubtful, till your doubrs propoſe. 

Sim. Yes, doubts we have, but in this dreadful 

hour— 


| Q 4 | Soc, 
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Soc. ſmiling. And ſhall the wind at laſt ſnatch 

up my ſoul, | 

And like a thief be gone? Shall J 5 5 N 
The world, that Socrates could ſmile at Death, 
When not his friends believe it? You allow 
The ſwan her dying melody ! She ſings (F), 
No doubt in hope, the cheering hope, that ſoon, 
She enters her Apollo's bliſsful preſence! 
And with leſs zeal have I the God n ? 
Is ſhe a miſtreſs of divining arts ? | 
And Ja very novice ? Socrates 
Muſt weep, it ſeems: Lou {ce 8 tears are e ſtub. 
| born. 

Sim. . compos d. 

Soc. For what ſhou'd tag? 
Sim. That ſtill for truth, tho' herd to reach, 
we ſail 

Thro' every hd and venture in the ſhip. 
We beſt can truſt, till happily we find 
The (g) veſſel firm, too firm tor ſurge to wreck, 
Too ſure to miſs the port; in this, in more, 
I hold with Secrates, but cannot fee. 


Man's zmmortality., 
Soc. Object with freedom, 


(7) Socrates Jaughs at the Pyrboger eats, 


720 This veſſel is now arrived. it is Chriftiani/y: 0 — 


world would board it l Would not Socrates, were he living 


Yes. and dye a thouſand ceaths, if that would carry the 


world aboard. 
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Am I infallible? Confute my reaſons. | 
Sim. What is the body but a well-tun'd harp, 
Whoſe muſic is the foul ? The harp diſtune 


Or break, and where's the muſic ? *Tis no more. 
Soc, Were the. ſoul muſic, by the body play'd, 


That muſic flat, or fine, were ever found, 
As in, or out of tune, the harp that plays. 
Yet ſee the body rack'd, the ſoul at eaſe. 
The harp commands the muſie; but, in man 
The ſoul is monarch. In a fever ftrong, 
„A ſeal A ſea!” cries body. Not a drop,” 
Says Mind, and not a drop the craver gains. 
Ceb. Yet mortal is the ſoul; from body ſhe 

To body flies; and ſtill, as each expires, 
Weakens; at length, in her laſt body, dies. 
Suit after ſuit, the artiſt makes, and wears, 
In a laſt ſuit, he periſhes for ever. 
So dying man ſhou'd tremble; for the ſoul 
May then have FRIG'G | its laſt abode. 

Soc. Attend. 
[ts life the body from the ſoul receives, 
Why then when body dies, mutt ſoul expire? 


Ceb. Sweet ſatisfaction | Hail, immortal man 


Sim. I am all proſpect! Immortality 


Throws wide her folding doors! and ſcarce a 


cloud 
Before me ! 
Soc. To this principle divine, 


Let 
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Let us be juſt; yet, O, be juſt who can? 
If man's immortal, what a pearl the ſoul ! 
And what a wretch its loſer ! What a fool, 
That pearl who ſtakes againſt the trivial joys 
Of lite's uncertain moment ! Life's no more! 
And happy he, who well prepares, below, 
For Immortality! Happy the man 
The riſk who runs ! If riſk at all! for here. 
The danger tempts us, and the hope rewards. 
Warm is my hope, if hope, at laſt, deceives, 
I cannot loſe by virtue, ſhe has paid 
Me well for all my ſervice ;- purg'd my lot 
Of every ill, with ev'ry good befriended. 
Of all my friends now here, each, in his turn, 
Muſt after me, *tis mine to lead the way. 
The tragic muſe would ſing The pilot ſtern 
Demands to fail.” You waſh a corps; I'll bathe 
Jo fave the trouble. Then the deadly draught. 
Crito. O Socrates Our ſervices command, 
For all you value! Some ſmall comfort this! 
Soc. Whatever was my counſel, I repeat, 
Be careful of yourſelves ; you thus oblige 
Your friend, his family. O ſtill purſue 
The n ( h )I propos d. 
Crito. With ſteady ſtep. 
And how ſhall we inter thee? 


, Which was God. 


Soc, 
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So. At your pleaſure, 
[ /miling. 
If you can catch me. Crito thinks the man 
Who now diſcourſes is the Socrates v1 
That ſoon muſt die! my body, when entomb'd 
Or burning, Crito ſhall exclaim, Poor man!“ 
As if Iſuffer'd ! But the ſigh ſuppreſs. 
Shall a mere clod of earth, a corps, pretend 
To vaunt “ I'm Socrates 2” No; Socrates 
Isin a moment, where? Dye, and you'll know. 1 


> * * * 
* 1 A 


Ten —— 


[Crito attended Socrates to the bath, where he 
took leave of his three children, and the reſt of 
his family, aud returned with Crito.] 


Simmias to Cebes, &c. 
Dying father! and what orphans we 
Enter Keeper. | 55 
Keep. Lou know my errand, Socrates / ſtill calm! 
doc ps. 
Soc. Thou art an honeſt man; and „ 4 
Shou'd never weep. Prepare the Poiſon, friend. . 
[Ext Keeper. | i 
Crito. Why i in ſuch haſte to dye? Behold the ſun 
Yet gilds the mountains : numbers, with their 
| friends, 
Beyond their order, long indulge. 
Soc. And let em. ji 
They have their reaſons, doubtleſs, and withthem _ i 
'Tis . 
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*Tis gaining time. For different meaſures, I 
Cou'd name my reaſons. Thro' a long, long lite, 
Hard have I ſtruggled with the fear of Death, 


Till ſhe expir'd my victim! And with toi), Y i! 
Shall I reſtore my foe ? In my laſt ſcene, U 
Shall I reproach my principles? On ſhore, Le 


Stand ſhudd'ring, when a fea ſo calm, a ſea | 
Without one wave, invites me ? And the port, 
Ev*n ſuch a port in proſpedt ? Give the ſign, 8 
And vex my ſoul no longer. a 
ICrito 7 Zus to the Keeper. 
Crit. Hard command 
E „ Sbal a ehilofopher, with hair turn'd grey, 
Diſtort his features, and with fault'ring voice, 
Cry to the pois'ning hand, «© Hold! bold! | a mo- 
| ment?“ 
Are moments better here hs Et ? Chains 
Than freedom ? Can deception boaſt the charms 


Of honeſt Truth ? 
Enter Kane + 


Crito. Theſe eyes have wak'd too long 

Secrates to Keeper, *Tis well, my friend. | 
| | Takes the Cup. | 
My voyage thus begins; 

| IAis friends weep. 

The gracious Gods ſucceed it! [ö rin 
Crito. To go with him! 

As 
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Hoc. Shame on thoſe female tears! Where is 
your virtue ? [ walks, 
i feel the cold, the clay-cold hand of Death 
pon my limbs; my heart not long eſcapes. 
Let me lie down. 
| Lies dewn on a bed, 
Crito. How ſteady to the laſt ! 
Sim. He cannot tremble ev'n where virtue might. 
Soc. Let me not boaſt, *tis not an hour to feign; 
Yet to ſeem ſhock'd were feigning. I ſhall wake 
To ſcenes where conflicts, hourly wag'd below, 
With wayward appetites, ſhall find a crown 
Where Truth, to recompence my ſearch of pain, 
Shall, by degrees, as I the ſight can bear, 
Put off her vail, and raviſh her firm friend, 
With all the glories of her awful face. 
For who ſhou'd hinder ? Who can ſtab the 
Jour 7 8 | 
We owe a * cock to Æſculapius; pay 


Long, and pray for that ſtate and world, where there is 


all health without ſickneſs; eternal health, without the leaſt 
ciforder, or ſhadow of death. 

When we conſider that ſickneſs and death are the way to 
this health and life, it ſoftens the idea of ſickneſs, and abates 
the terrors of death. Sickneſs and death are themſelves the 
ſureſt phyſic, and moſt infallible cure. Under this notion 
they have been conſidered by wiſe and great men. Socrates 
teemed to have this thought, when he bid his friends, after 
ne had drank the fat il cup, to ſacriſice a Cocł to ZEiculapius ; 
this being the uſual thank-offering to that God, from thoſe 
ho had r:covered from fickneis, and were very well. Ir 
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That debt, my Crito. Friends, farewel ! fare- 


wel! Dies. 
Crito. What of our loſs? 2 The World i is now an 
orphan. | 


was as much as to fay, Now I am in a fair way to perfet | 
recovery; I am juft going to be qutte well ; da my honours to | 
Ro for the bealth 1 am entering upon. 
Dr. Grosvytx0x, 


POEMS. 
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Fatal Fondneſs ; or the Partial Parent. 


ULL in St. James's courily air, 
There liv'd a young and noble pair; 
Liv'd childiſh, and not quite content: 
Two at a birth, at length were ſent ; 
Both girls, the ſex my lady choſe, 
For boys a mother can't diſpoſe !**, 
My lord, who fear'd his name wou'd fail, 
Wiſh'd one, at leaſt, had prov'd a male. 
Forward apace, the children came, 
In feature, fize, and ſenſe the ſame : 
The ſinall- px takes them both, and one 
Has a kind ſort, and next to none; 
Tother, ſweet babe, alas! it lies 
At point of death! The doctor tries 


His 
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His utmoſt! My good lady fightd! _ 
And doctor] ſhou'd it live, (ſhe cry d) | p 
Is beauty ſafe : 2” "The formal prig _ : 40 
Shrugg'd, and ſhook his important wig, « 
And anſwer'd No, my lady] No! Kc 
As every charm will doubtleſs go * 10 
Now firſt, her ſparklers dropt a tear; 0 
« Ah! doctor] This was all my fear |! M 
No longer then attempt to fave ! 
This were more cruel than the grave!“ = 1 
_ How next the doclor us'd his ſKill, o 
We wave — againſt a perent's will | V 
The child recovers; but no more _ = 
The twins reſemble as before] Gl 1 
& From Venus this, or one as fair; 1 « J 
« That from ſome monſter, all will ſwear: 41 
« This in charms riſing like the day; « / 
&« That a. mijhapen lump of clay; | Her 
«A thing fo hideous, that when / cen Thr 
” Aroad, "twill give the works the {pleen ; ;- N 
No more like me, than ſhade to light; 4 
*] ſcarce nyſelf can bear the fiobt : J <3 
While Pother, moſt delig hifu! creature, And 
6 Refiects mamma in every teature.” Gave 
So thought her ladyſbip, fo ſaid, And 
; And quite uniike the girls were bred ; Fe 
Sophy the beanty's call'd; the plain, FT She | 
N Maria; hark my lady's ſtrain. | 


While 


nile 


PMS. 
While Both ſtand prattling at her knee ! 
« Her mammy's darling Soph ſhall be 
« Soph is the charming name ! Sophia ! 
« How feveet the ſound to dull Maria ! 
„And /ifter's perſon too, my dove |! 
Has nothing to engage my love! 
No roſy cheek ! No ſparkling eye! 
No lip, ting'd with the cherry's dhe! 
« No! Sopby echo'd with a ſneer, 
My ſiſter's name and perſon's queer!“ 
Maria heard with conſcious ſmart ; 
Sob went her little tortur'd heart! 
Nature guſh'd out in tears! Her tongue 
Thus liſp'd, and wiſe for one ſo young 
To pleaſe mamma, if that will do, 
* ] will be nam'd and made ane] 
„ will be Soph, if mam? will let her, 


And get as good a face, and better!“ 


Here many a parent's heart had broke / 
Thus our unfeeling parent ſpoke |! 
Nor love, nor kiſs, ſhall paſs from me 
* To ſuch an ugly beaſt as thee ! 
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„But, Soph! I'll kiſs and love thee too!“ 
And round her Soph her arms ſhe threw, 


Cave twenty kiſſes in a breath, 
And almoſt hugg' d her dear to death. 
For afternoons her Soph is dreſs'd, 
She loves to ſee the child careſs'd! 
EY : R 


Liſping 
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Liſping around the room it plays! 
How charming all its little ways! 
She ſweetens every lady's cup, 


With 7518, with that, indulg'd to ſup! 8 
And where's Maria? With her maid 


In dirty frock, not Sopb's Brocade | 


Soph dines at mammy's own right hand, 


And juſt behind, hen maid muſt ſtand! 


Where dines Maria? You ſhall know 


She dines among the faves below ! 


Pet Prince, a dog ſhe deigns to love, 
Dines with her ladyſbip above, 


At the ſame table! And as great ! 
From the ſame diſhes, ſerv'd on plate.“ 
Their dancing, and their muſic trace 


One has, and one wants every grace. 
And mark the di Ferent names beſtow'd ! 


An angel one, and one—a toad, 


Thus childhood paſt :—in youth behold 
One's wiſhes crotn'd, and one's controll'd t 


Park, opera, concert, play, and ball, 
Soph likes, and Soph enjoys them all. 


Maria, now and then, attends, 


A foil ber fiſter's charms befriends. 


Maria, from a parent's fault, 
Receiv'd a turn for ſober tbougbi; 


This inſtance the author knows to be literally true. 


ince 
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Since not her fortune to be fair / 
Reſolv'd to make the mind her care. 

Behold 'em in a Sunday's pew ! 
Sophy at leaſt will catch your view! 
You'll find the girl has learnt by hearr, 
The needful, the eſſential part | 
Knows how to level from her fan, 


And ſend their fiery darts on man! 


Maria's not engag'd ſo well, 

Her airs my lady faints to tell 

It ſounds ſo frightful, and ſo odd! 

Her whole employ is— ſerving God. 
Her Sundey's evening too ſhe ſpends 

i So queer !—as day begins it ends ! 

While we're at cards, ſhe mounts the ſtairs, 

*« To ſay (as we ſuppofe) her prayers.” 
One Sunday- night, when jokes like theſe. 

Had paſt, her/e/f and gueſts to pleaſe, 

My lady dreams ! to mental ſight 

Appears a form divinely bright |! 

It ſeem'd to throw her curtains wide, 

And thus with ſolemn accent cry'd ! 

* I came commiſſion'd to impart 


« Theſe truths, that fav'rite of your heart, 


* Sophy, ſpight of her charms muſt dwell 
« With you—and all the damn'd—in hell 
« There dwell or ſoon your folly ſigh ! 
For fempted wrath prepares to fly !— 
R 2 p Rut 
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< But Ano, the maid you ſcorn, ſhall ſnine 
«© Among the bleſt ! the charge is mine + 
« To guard till death, and then convey 

« Her ſpirit to the realms of day 

Her prayers are heard! thoſe prayers alone 
“ Gain'd you this meſſage from the ihronc / 
t Improve it.” Here the form withdrew ! 
She wakes reflects! —bids vice adieu. 
Begs hard of Sophy to be wiſe! 

Begs on her #nees with guſhing eyes 

But her fix'd heart no plea can win, 

She wears, and Hugs the chain of fin! 


cc - 


Once ſhe was taught in different ſtrain z 4 
Her it inſtructions ſhe*ll retain / 

From all ſuch cant the pow'rs defend her, 

Proteſts no dreaming ſaint ſhall mend her! 

My lady turns /everely kind. | 
But ev'n her threataing's like the wind 7 / 
For kind reproof fhe meets with ſcorn ! v 

She wiſh'd her child herſelf unborn. T 
No boſom but her own can know E. 
Her piercing age of woe !— _ | T 
Tears were in vaiz yet tears wou'd fall ! T 
She ſav'd berfelf and that was all. T] 
MORA TL. 5 
Children, the blemiſb'd or the fair, TI 
Demand a parent's egual care W. 


The 


10 


e 


FRE MS. - 245 


The body's beauty can't ſupply 2 


Its abſence can't diſſolve the tye ! 
And parents, by whoſe fondneſs ſpoil d, 
Oft ſuffer from the pamper'd child. 


#* * ®Þ 


Tho' the writer of this fable has no ſuperſtitious veneration 


for dreams, yet to the abovementioned he can add another of 
his own knowledge. A gentleman of his acquaintance uſed to 
think hardly of a worthy divine, deceafed, on account of ſome 


differing ſentiments ; till one night he dreamed he was him- 
ſelf in heaven, and there ſaw the man he had cenſured, which 


gave his thoughts a more candid turn. 


A MORNING HYMN. 


A RISE my ſoul, the ſong prepare, 


The bluſh of morn has ting'd the air : 
With rapture join the good and wiſe, 
Thyſelf the morning ſacrifice. 
Exalt the power that form'd the earth, 
The power that gave all Being birth ; 
That gave the ſtars to rule the night, 
That fix'd yon peerleſs orb of light ; 
That bid the moon, in ſilver- robe, 
Still circle round the circling globe; 
The ſun officious to ſupply, : 
While diſtant realms his beams enjoy: 


A Thy 


Nee 
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Thy works immenſe, with one accord, 
Proclaim thee one Almighty Lord, 
And through the whole with zeal combine," 
To ſing their author all divine. 

Shall Worlds unnumber'd ſing thy praiſe ? 
The Hymn ſhall all creation raiſe ? 

Shall ev'ry riſing ſtar proclaim ? 

Shall ev'ry ſun repeat thy name? 
And ſhall my heart ungrateful prove ? 
Nor join the ſong to boundleſs love ? 
Nor thankful view the new-born ray? 
Nor bleſs the giver of the day ? 

To God, my ſovereign Lord, and king, 
My heart I lift, thy goodneſs ſing. _ 
Thou bad'ſt me into being riſe, | 
Thou gav'ſt me power to view the ſkies ; 

Io know my God, myſelf to know, 
And what I to my neighbour owe. 
And when bright reaſon's ray was loſt, 
The ſoul by vicious paſſions toſt; 
When ſin thy rule had overthrown, 
The heart to ev'ry folly prone ; 

When paſſions vile had torn the mind, 

To happineſs and duty blind : 
From vice's films, to clear the eyes, 
And raiſe to all that's good and wiſe ; 
Thou gav'ſt us, by thy Son, thy word, 
Whoſe laws, with nature's laws, accord; 


His 7 
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His life a pattern, high, refin'd, 
Of all that's holy, juſt, and kind; 
He dy'd ; ſuch blood was never ſpilt; 
Dy'd to atone our crying guilt z 
Vaſt was the taſk, yet he alone 
Perform'd it, and regain'd his throne ; 
His ſpirit ſent, our ſighs to aid, 
And looſe the bands our fins have made z 
To cure our ſouls, to purge from vice, 
And fit ſunk man for Paradiſe. 
That I the heav'nly choirs cou'd join 
That their immortal ſongs were mine! 
That I cou'd feel the joys they know 
That I with half their zeal cou'd glow ! 
With more I fowd; and ſhall, on high, 
Where I no more ſhall ſin, or die; 
Pardon ſhall there exalt my praiſe 
Beyond the ſongs that angels raiſe. 
As morning beams with purer light, 
The darker the preceding night ; 
So waſh'd from every guilty ſtain, 
May I the Chriſtian virtues gain ! 
Excel in ev'ry god-like grace, 
Till fit to view my makers face! 
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An EVENING HY MN. 


Tn day withdraws! Man's labour's done; 
Silence and Night ſucceed the ſun; 
Inviting wearied Powers to reſt, 

The ſure recruit of man and beaſt; 

Yet goodneſs has not left the night 

Quite void of eye-refreſhing light. 

The ſilver moon gives ſofter day, 

And ſheds the mild reflected ray; 

The concave Heav'n with fainter beams, 
From diſtant orbs ſerenely ſtreams; 

Still riſing from the vaſt profound; 

Still whirling in a ſteady round. 

All ſpeak the one Almighty Hand, 

Thar gave the ſhine, the num'rous band, 
Which, far and near, aloud proclaim, 
The wonders of his glorious name, 

And by their e to all declare, 

His ſun again ſhall ſoon appear; 

With luſtre new ſhall warmth reſtore, 
And health, and food, around ſhall pour. 
But e'er lay my limbs to reſt, 

So let me ſearch through all my breaſt, 
To meditate my actions paſt, 

As ſure this night would be my laſt ; 


Im- 


My Gop obey, his name revere. 


Impartial think, how I have ſpent, 


The day that's gone, and was but lent ; 


If well employed, my ſoul ſhall ſay, 

« This day to me, an happy day; 
And for its faults, with fervent cries, 
Implore the mercy of the ſkies ; 

Reſolve to walk with better care, 

With firmer faith, and warmer prayer, 
Then cheerfully, to reſt reſign, 
Encircled ſafe, in arms divine. 

O thou! whoſe Glories ſhine compleat, 
When mild, thou fill'ſt thy mercy ſeat ; 
That ſeat erected in the Blood 

Of CnarisT, thy fon (a cleanſing flood) 
Through him, O Lord! Thy ſuppliant hear ! 
Attend his contrite ſighs, and prayer! 
Forgive the errors of my life ! 

Guard me this night, from men of ſtrife , 
With quiet ſleep, my ſtrength renew, 
That I my taſk may freſh purſue ; 

When thy bright ſun again ſhall ſhine, 
Diſpel the miſts, the air refine. 

O may l from my pillow rife, 

With pious heart, and pureſt eyes; 

Meek, humble, peaceful, juſt, and kind, 
With tender breaſt, and friendly mind, 
And fill'd with awe, love, truſt, and fear, 


i 
* The 
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= Win trembling heart, and flowing eyes, 
Tl Before thy throne I bend; 
Loxy hear my penitential cries, 
And to my pray'r attend! 


Thy pow'r I own ſupremely great, 
The whole creation's Lox D; 

Thy law's my rule to guide my ſteps, 
Which help and peace afford. 


Yet more, acknowledg'd thou haſt been, 


To me a conſtant friend ; 1. 
Thy tender mercies I have ſeen, The 
Lite hitherto, attend. A 

I faid, Il keep thy righteous law, | & f 
My feet ſhall never ſtray, : " 
Thy love ſhall to obedicnce draw, Pur, 
And kgep me in thy way W 


My heart was true, my ſoul ſincere, 
But, O how weak my frame 

My thoughts flow'd faſt, no longer cloſe, 

But n like a dream. 


Folly 


'olly 
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Folly with wiles beſieg'd my ſenſe, 
Led on by wild deſire ; 
Ev'n Reaſon overleap'd her fence, 
Religion ſeem'd expire. 


Temptation, now grown ſtrong and bold, 
Preſt hard on every fide ; 

Neglecting Gop I loſt my hold, 
Anu left my only guide. 


With grief, unfeign'd, I mourn my fault, 
And plead for pard'ning grace; 

0 purge from ſin, my inmoſt thoughts, 
Through CHRIST my guilt efface. 


And may I henceforth aided be, 
By thy Almighty power, 

The worth of future time to ſee, 
And fill up every hour ! 


So ſhall my ſoul, with true delight, 
Shun each forbidden way; 

Purſue the goſpels? glorious light, 
Which leads to endleſs day. P 


DEATH 
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DEAT H invited. 


ä Come Death,and take the tottꝰring fabric down; 
My ſaviour ſmiles, I cannot dread thy frown, 

Oft have II wiſh'd to meet thy cold embrace, 

When thro? the pow'rful influence of his grace, 

My heart was dead to things beneath the n 

Alive alone to Immortality. 

Yet I again have loſt the pleaſing Sane, 

My ſolemn vows likeSam esoNn's cords have been; 

Terreſtrial good hath drawn my ſoul aſtray, 

To its falſe charms Pve been an eafy prey. 

But now divine impreſſions are renew'd ; 

I feel a pow'r too great to be withſtood : 

Lo! vig'rous burns within the ſacred Fire, 
And I'm all love, all tranſport, and deſire 955 

Come Death, and take the tott'ring fabrick down; 

My Saviour ſmiles, 1 cannot dread thy frown. 


JUSTICE and MAN. 


n; GA Juſtice, Man, I'd fain know what you 
weigh; 

If weight, I ſpare you, if too light, I. Hay. 
| Man leap'd the ſcale; it mounted; On my word, 
Sad Fuſtice, leſs than nothing? Where's my ſword?*? 
Virtue was there, and her mall weight would try, 
The ſcale ſunk ſometh ing! but was til] too highs 
en; WM Mercy, the whiteft dove that ever flew, 
From Calv'ry, fetch'd a twig of crimſon hue : 
Aloft it ſent the ſcale on £otber ſide; | 
Man mild, and aun own'd, © Pm ſatisfy'd.” 


8 
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An EASTERN TALE. 


A gate of Heay'n (the Eaſtera tale I've read) 
Fuſtice ſtaid waiting for the virtuous dead. 
Two came for entrance; one a man of ftore, 
and one, a wretch that oft had plagu d his door. 
What is your plea, ſaid Juſtice, for admiſſion ?" 
Ick , aid the rich man, prov'd a kind phyſician ; 
| For 
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For, when a trawler in his blood J found, 
1 ſent him oy! to ſooth the raging wound.” 
« J, ſaid the poor man, ſaw him welt' ring ye; 
. Pour'd in the cyl, and left him with a fjgh.” 
The wealthy boaſter into darkneſs went, 
| Becauſe, with oil, no bathing hand he ſent. 
The poor Man enter'd for his generous part, 
He with a „gb, gave all he had, his heart. 


* * * 


ne . r bre nr i 5 
9 TRUTH's Anfwer to MAN's Enquirr. H 


| 3 for happineſs of me? 
| The point I own, is nice; 
No Lawyer I, ſo keep your fee, 
Yet take my beſt advice. = 


At Mammon, why thoſe glances throws, £0 

Is happineſs with him ? 
| Hark let that pity-piercing groan, 
Confute ſo vain a whim. 


Aſk Honour; you perenve her hold 
A crown ; the tempter ſcorn ; 
That crown, though all of ſolid d gold, 

Within it has a thorn. 


* # 


Try 
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Try plcaſure; lo! ſtarł ſtaring mad, | 
She runs, ſhe's out of breath; | 
She laughs, yet 1s at heart ſo /ad, 
She's in the gaſp RA 


To Cupid ſhall we next ws 2 ? 
Lo! Zlood has ſtain'd his dares? * 
Truſt one that is not prone to lie; 
His trade is wounding hearts. 


See Virtue ! Friend, you look too far! | 
She's near enough. to *; 
Her hand from heaven plucks down a far, 
And *tis the tar of biijs. 


TIME and MAN; A Dratoeve. 


Max. 
QVE thee much, friend ? Say'ſt thou ſo? 
Time, thou tell'ſt me what I know, 
And I fear, againſt my Will, 
{ ſhall be thy Debtor till, 
Though thou dun'ſt me, yl by day, 
* Prythee, prythee, prythee, pay 3” 
Ev'ry 


Ev'ry hour, cries Clear the ſcore ;” 
| _Eviry hour I run up more. 
| | Tin 
| Have I not deliver'd down 
= More in worth than Britain's crown? ? 

| For my due from year to yer 
Wait I not? Come, once be clear: 
Why abuſe a gen'rous friend? 

Still, and ſtill and ſtill to lends 
Nothing in return from you ; 
| | "Twill not, ſhall not always do. 

= j-- __ Man. © 
| Time, the talents thou haſt lent, 

Rich and numberleſs are ſpent. 
Vißp, I might, but all in vain, 

What I've waſted to regain | 

Pay thee, when ſo deep thy debtor ? 
"Time, thou know'ſt fuch matters better. 
| Wou'dſt thou have, for that's my curſe, 
= Would'ſt thou have my empty purſe ? 

Tims. 

Thy paſt reck' ning I forgive, 
Nothing farther as I hive. 

| Pay me now, as I ſupply, 
| _ Death, my Bailiff ſhall ſtand by; 
| Pay with Virtue, don't repine z 
| Tis the only Sterling coin; 

Elſe your gaoler foon will be 

My old fire Eternity. 


rr rr rr 
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1 | Max. 
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Max. 
Time, at what thou ſay'ſt I bleed. 
O thou art a friend indeed 
Blot the paſt ? and ſtill impart ? 
How I love thee at my heart! 
Yet that dreadful Oath retract ; 
Utmoſt Farthings don't exact; 
If thou do'ſt my cafe how dire, 
When I meet thy awful fire! 


A MORNING ODE. 


ELCOME, welcome, riſing Day 

Mira, like the morning Ray, 
Smiles, and like the glowing ſkies, 
Will to full perfection riſe. 
Anſwer'd was our evening pray'r; 
Through kind Heav'n's unfailing care, 
Safe and ſound was our repoſe : 
Heav'n what burns within us knows: 
Praiſe but felt is praiſe expreſs'd ; 
Truth's the language of the breaſt. 
Nor can tongue delude the ſky, 
Phebus has a piercing eye; 
But an eye ſurveys mankind 
To which that of Phebus blind; 

'S 
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Yet 
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Yet have we no cauſe to fear, 

If in word and thought ſincere. 
Nov, with ardor to purſue 
All our hands can find to do. 
Mira, do but lift your eyes! 


What a Em that Phæbus flies! * 


Riſing ev'ry moment! Soon 
Ev'ning's here! ev'n now tis non 
Let us imitate the day ATP 
Let us wing and ſhine away ! 

Bliſs we mean, and cannot miſs 
While our buſineſs yielding bliſs? _ 
With a crown this cot we'll bleſs! | 
Yon wrong'd widow now redreſs !' 
Send ſick Nell a caſk of ale! 

Fetch ber honeſt man from gaol! 
*Tis perforny'@' nor ſhall the ſun 
Set, e'er all our race be run! 

O that all the world were bleſt!“ 
Phæbus we have run the reſt! 
Now you'll ſet, ſet where you pleaſe, 
On two honeſt hearts at eaſe! 

Hearts as calm as you can leave, 

In the weſt, a Summer's eve ; 

Hearts too, gilt with many a ray, 
From the virtues of the day; 

Hearts that ſhall fil] as night remain, 
Till morn to action prompt again. 


K * * 


VIRTUE 
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a e ND (YOU! 
VIRTUE and VICE. 


V RT UE, as hard up hill ſhe bent, 
Grew faint, her very ſoul was ſpent; 

So, down ſhe ſat, awhile to reſt, | 
And lower'd her ſhield beneath her breaſt 
She ſlept, and as ſhe ſlept ſhe ſmil'd ; 
A dream had all her cares beguil'd. 
Vice watch'd for this, and ſent a dart 
That reach'd, ** ſay not it reach'd her heart.” 
It muſt have pierc'd it through and through, 
But with his ſhield an angel flew, 
Ev'n through that ſhield the weapon found 
It's way, and lodg'd a dang'rous wound; 
A wound that Virtue bath'd with tears, 
For days, for weeks, for months, for years ; 
'Twas heal'd at laſt; but Virtue ſtill. 
Bleeds at the thought of drow/y-h:/. 

When Virtue fleeps nor dreams of pain, 
Shel] ſoon be wounded, may be ſlain, 


%* # #® 
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Who ſwore he would be happy this Wis. 


H OPE for happibet Nom Nie ce? 
Thrice a fool]! Yea, thrice and thrice ! 
Folly's utmoſt! for at beſt, 

*Tis to tempt. the hornet's neſt. 

Pleaſure try, no hornet the ; "PÞ 

Pleaſure's not an humble bee; 
Pleaſure then, if bliſs your view, 

Truſt, and you'll the moment rue! 

Honey if her comb ſupplies 

Firſt ſhe ſtings, and then ſhe flies. 

Virtue is the bee that roves 

Through the gardens, through the grobes; ; 
Gathering bliſs, and treaſuring where? 
Heaven's her hive: go winter there. 


anf mme 
An HYMN. 
SPHILDREN have ſouls to loſe or ſave, 
Let parents mark it well ! 


Souls, that exiſt beyond the grave, 


Exiſt in heay' n or hell. | 
Children, 


F. 
— 


** 


ye, 


Jren, 
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Children, the Saviour, in his day, | 
Took in his arms and bleſt, 
Let parents pant, and ſtrive, and pray, 
And leave to heav'n the reſt. 


Think, if you train em for the ky, 
How well repay'd your care! 

Heav'n may ſucceed the means you try. 
Tou then ſhall meet em there. 


But ſhou'd your ev'ry effort fail, 
To hell her ſouls be thrown, 
Something your efforts ſhall avail, 

Avail to fave your own. 


We're infants all, and prop and guide 
Mult find, or err and fall, 

Be heav'n's paternal arm ſupply'd, 
Or, ah! we periſh all. 


* 
* 
s 
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VIRTUE and MAD ZEAL 


Or pureſt gold, O Virtue, is thy mine, 
And Cæſar's face ſtands fair on all thy coin; 
Mad-Zeal, too, has her mine of metal baſe; | 
Her coins are counters, bearing Cæſar's face : 
If theſe from thoſe we find it hard to know, 
-- world there is where no falſe coin will 80. 


„* # 
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The WORLD a SLEEPER. 
2 thunder till their tongues are 
To wake the world, but of their point deſpair, 


Dread Heaven ! the Sleeper muſt be rous d at laſt 
With thy own voice, the trumpet's awful hlaſt. 


. 
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OW ſacred ches, in het awful day, 


When ſcraps of Bibles purchas'd ſtacks of hay! 


When Virtue ſcorn'd by her own parent light, 


Borrow'd a cloak of the kind Negro, Night, 
And ſtole to worſhip in a wood or vale! 
Old men to children tell the moving tale: 
Who ſpurns the moral, ſpurns it at his coſt, 


What merey ſtrikes us till the mercy s loſt? 


* % * 
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C 


To chear him in his dwelling I tranſmit. 
I now and then have told a piece of wit, 


A RIDDLE. 


OME, gueſs my name, and miſs 1t if you can: 


The pureſt bleſſing heav'n beſtows on man, 


Oft'ner, alas ! (bluſh rakes, for bluſh you may) 
Nonſenſe and vile ideas I convey.. | 


I teac the ſon for lux*ry to prepare 
What elſe our northern climes could never bear; 


I, with his rays a thouſand tricks can ſhow ; 


That Newton taught” me, the beſt arts I know : 
Tho” 
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| War Y ſo falt, thou hurring Tear 7 
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Tho for its beauty, through the world renown 'd, 
Spots has the ſun, and I thoſe ſpots have found. 


Jove is the ſame; for Jove the ſame muſt be, 

But Jove ſeems greateſt when he's ſhewn by me; 

And Fove himſelf, with all his glittering ſky, 

As I command him, will approach or fly. 
Tax d as I am, not malice can pretend 


That I'm her mimic ; I'm a common friend. 
Wiſe men and fools have wonder d at my pow'r.. 


To ſtand the fury of the wind and ſhow'r. 
I dread the hail-ſtorm, but ſo ſtrange my make, 
Lightning ſhall ſpare me, and an infant break,; 


I'm frail as beauteous. To conclude my tale; 
Ev'n Celie's beauty is but juſt as frail : 


For this ſhe'll break me, yet, O Celia ! ſpare, 
As long as I can call thee young and fair! 


Nay, ever truſt me, Cælia, prithee, do; 


Pl ne'er mT * Old and ugly,"— till“ tis true. 
3 - S- ® 
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MAN and the YEAR, Dee. 83ſt 
Man. 


No more haſte than ſpee , my dear; 
You're already out of breath, 


Soon you'll poſt yourſelf to death. 


FAX. 


in. 
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Year. 

Once + you bid me poſt away; 
Now abſurdly, court my ſtay : 
Still as then your ſuit's in vain; 
Steady pace ſhall 1 maintain. 

Manx. 
Not a * to ſerve a friend? 
Not a ſingle ſtep ſuſpend ? 
Not, if | the boon wou'd buy, 
With a tear from either eye? 

> / 

Tears are pearls which 1 deſpiſe, 
Not a ſea the favour.buys. > 
Have you ſaunter'd, mend your paces »” 
TI not ſaunter in my race. 

Man. | 
You for Foſhua tarry'd. —Y. True; 
Reach his worth, PH ſtay for you. 
But this day's my laſt—how 111! 


Yet you firſt may periſh ſtill: Dies. 
Man alone. 4 

What a groan was there ! He's dead: 

Riſing in the boaſter's ſtead, 


Lo! the 5 prince! Live, live, O ig! 
Fly, but take me on your wing. | 
| "Iv Rx 

+ In January. 5 New Years 5 


ATHEIST 


| nnn 1-1 hm 
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ATHEIST and YEAR. 


ON a moſſey bank, in May, 
At his length an Atheiſt lay, ; 

Annus, from a ſpreading Oak, 

Whiſp'ring in the breezes ſpoke. 

«« Though you ſneer at leaves divine, 

4 Prithee lend an ear to mine. 


High in health, in ſpirit high, | 


* Friend you ſeem; and ſo am I; 


e Yet, believe me, for 'tis true, 


« T muſt die, and ſo muſt you: 


Die howe'er againſt the grain; 
_« Yes, and die to live again. 
This had J, in Autumn ſaid, 


« You had thought me ſick in bed; 

Call'd it a delirious eaſe, pre 

Or, at beſt, a fit of grace : 

This when I aver in ſpring, © < 
You can hint at no ſuch thing : 

And, if I your ſoul cou'd cop 10 23 


That no infidel can be; 


It may vainly wiſh and try, TS. 
And, no doubt, can tell for wyy ; 


But the known ill courſe refrain, 


You'll not wiſh, nor ſtrive i in vain ; 


Rile 
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Riſe 
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Riſe and circle through your ſphere, 
You'll be happy as the year. 


EARTH and MAN. 
JAN calls on Earth, ſhe anſwers kind, 
And crowns with plenteous crops the year; 
Earth bids him lift to heaven his mind; 
He hears, but will not ſeem to hear. 
E'er long, to Earth again he'll cry, 
When Earth will hear, but mock his call; 


To ſave him from a flaming ſky, 
Nor vale ſhall yawn, nor mountain fall. 


TIME and DEATH. 


A LL things to Death Time's hurrying hand 
_ Conveys; „ 

Not man he ſpares, who moſt his mercy prays. 

O Time ! for this you'll ſuffer ;-Nay, tis true, 

Death in his quiver has a dart for you. 

Tho? *tis his laſt but one; his laſt of all, 

Is that on which a ſuicide he'll fall. | 


WINTER - THOUGHTS, 


In a SICK Room. 


Ar! Morn the frozen ground invites 
The foot of health to roam, 
Deny'd, alas! theſe cold delights, 
The ſick muſt freeze at home: 


At 3 1 freeze, tho? ol to fire, 
Or deep in downy bed; 

Poor Hope juſt ready to expire, 4 
And ſweet Exjcyment dead 


At home I freeze, while o'er the plain 


Bounds foot of health fo gay | 
And from his bounding heart, the ſwain 
Half thinks December, May. 


| Th. 

He ſtops, and gazes doubtful round d 

But, ah! not doubtful long; Nor 

His heel, faſt freezing to the ground, 00 
Cries, Simple ſwain! you're wrong.“ 

3 CO Fie « 

Phebus th'impriſon'd vapours frees A 

In fogs himſelf to blind; dhe 

A picture this of what one fee, | 5 L. 


Too oft, among mankind. 
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The merry milk- maid, as ſhe trips, 
Pins up her cleanly tail; | 
Ah! to what end? Squealing ſhe lips, 
And where's her laden pail ? 


At noon, the ſcatt'ring vapours fly, 
And Earth receives the rays; 

Their laſtre to man's roving eye, 
Earth's nakedneſs diſplays. 


Yet, let me in her favour plead, 
She's no immodeſt fair; 

Rude Winter ſtrips her, tis agreed, 
But cannot ſtrip her Bare. 


f Oak you deem the fair one's heart, 

And oaken boughs her breaſt : 
With her old kerchief ſhe'll not part; 
Till with a better dreſt. 


That here's a moral hint for you, 
Ye breathing fair, be told, 

Nor cry, „Pert poet, this is true, 
« But then our mother's od. 


Fie daughters! Earth ſtill breeds apace, 
And therefore ſcorns your ſneers; 

dhe ſuckles too her angel-race, 
Ey'n ſuch as you, my dears! 
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She's in her fallen ſtate, and ſhe, 
That ſuch her ſtate well knows; 
Inſtead of Fig. leaves, round her, ſee 
** . throws. 


This rule, at leaſt, her daughters mind, 


Another ſhe ſupplies, - 


* Reſerved what ſhou'd not be reſign'd, 35 


Ev n Winter ſhe defies. 


Rude Winter, yet not half ſo rude, 


As what a Blood we call ; 
Ruder than hell (hell can't is lewd ) 
He blaſts for ever, all.. | 


Nor lag, all uſe, all belaiey! s torn 
From ev'ry leafeleſs bough; 
Von buſh thoſe ſcarlet haws b 


And man thoſe 2 now. 


That gunner ! field-fares, who alarm 


Shou'd Sunday thus be ſpent; 


He ſhoots, no field-fares come to harm, 


But off his thumb 1 is rent! 


It ſnows, and travellers deplore 
Ihe road they dare not tread 
The honeſt peaſant ſweeps his door, 


And fears no lack of bread. 


Pleas'd 
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Pleas'd he exclaims, Yon wheaten field 

Has a warm birth to-night!” 

Warm, reſt it long! the more *twill yield! 
The leſs the froſt can bite ! 


To ſhorten evening, friends convene, 
At rouſing fire noſe-high. a 

Wou'd all cou'd ſhare that jovaal ſcene ! ! | 
For ſhare it once could I ! 


OTETETOEEESSELLSHESS 
The B E E. 


Bee, that through the plain and vale, 
Had empty'd ev'ry flow'r, 
Was told, and by no treacherous gale, 
ory one in Saris bow'r. 


IIA ſweet one too. Through balmy air 


The bee made all her ſpeed ; 
Soon at the place arriv'd, and there, 


Found a ſceet flow'r indeed. 


There faſt a- ſleep ſcweet Silvia lay, 
Beneath the noon-day ſhade; 


oh rag'd the more, becauſe that day, 


eas'd 


He had not ſeen the maid. 
The 
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The bee was fettling on her lip, 
When up young Damon fped, 
The lucky moment bleſt, and whip. 
Lay'd his * rival dead. 


Cries Aiag Sylvia, Where's che Saw 3 
« For ſure, *twas humming here!“ 
Lou dreamt, ſays Damon, dream't of me, 
& A dream, indeed, my dear“? 


Sylvie believ'd, yet bluſhing, cry'd, 


„ Sure, ſure, *twas no ſuch thing! 


May Sylvia, whether-maid or bride, 
Ne'er find her Bee can ſting! 


8 * 
. 
NELL's EI. EGV on her Goop Mas. i *: 
| 1 W AS on the twentieth of September, 
I loſt my dear Good Man ! Hi 


Three days before, I well remember, | 
Three times he _—_ his fan! 


That day, off Jropt my wedding ring ' 

That day 1 broke a Pan! 

Yet ftill, I dreamt no earthly ching ; 
Of loling my Good Man ! | 


mY Beware 


AN. 


wart 


/ 
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E Beware of wheels !” a gypſy ſaid; 


I now ſhall hate their clan! 
And that day ſe'night, o'er his head 
The cruel cart-wheel ran ! 


Ev'n in the moment when he fell, 
Poor wife was all his plan! 

The Lord, he cry'd, take care of Vel! 
And then he dy'd, Good Man. 


How wou'd he feed my pigs with peas! 
My cows with ſcalded bran! 

His cattle not t'abuſe, but pleaſe, 
Delighted my Good Man. 


How rare and healthful was his look ! 
He took no care of Tan, 

But that a better care he took, 
*Tis well for my Good Man. 


His age it was but thirty-five: 
He lived but half his ſpan : 
Laſt Sunday, laughing and alive, 
Juſt there ſtood my Good Man. 


He was—oh ! what no tongue can ſay 
To ſay the leaſt one can ; 
He, every moment night and day, 
Was quite an honeſt Man. 
T 
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But Roger's gone, and grief apace, 
Will turn theſe cheeks ſo wan; 
And fit to fill his honeſt place, 
The ſun ſees not the Man. 


For you may fearch the world around, 
From Beer/heba to Dan, | 


And many a good man might be found, 


But not like my Good Man. 


There's Gaffer Goſling doth prefer 


Io all the world, his Nan; 
But Gaffer Gofling loves not Her, 
As lov'd me my Good Man. 


Give me but grace, to act as well, 


And foes my deeds ſhall ſcan ; 


But I know where there's room for Nell, 


Along with her Good Man. 


SISISICISISSSS@00005002 
The CRUEL SQUIRE; or How? 
is Home however HOMELY. 


N cot of mud, inſtead of brick, 


Liv'd an old couple, Nell and Dick : 
Hard had they labour'd while they cou'd, 
To reſt in age, when reſt all ſho'd. 


* * 
1 


ME 


Their 
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Their honeſt handy-work was ſped, 
And Dich their only child was dead. 
So, frugally, and not the beſt 
They eat and drank, and took their reſt, 
Not doubting but their ſtock would hold 
Till the Jaſt ſheet around them roll'd. 
No chimney-ſide but learnt to tell 
Strange tales of happy Dick and Nell. 
To know the truth, one day the $quzre 
Call'd in and warm'd him at their are; 
Eat toaſted cheeſe, and drank ſome ale, 
Not like his own, *twas ſmall and ſtale. 
But how it touch'd his ſoul to find, 
In /uch a pair, ſuch peace of mind! 


| Not touch'd him, as it ovght, to raiſe, 


At once, his wonder, and his praiſe ; 
Wonder that bliſs ſhould dwell ſo low, 
And praiſe, that Heav'n ordain'd it ſo. 
The Marrow-piercing thought was this, 
Wealth pines! and Poverty has bliſs!” 
* My friends, quoth he, with artful guile, 
Thus age and honeſty ſhou'd ſmile. 

** You lead your lives as ſweetly here, 

* As I, with all I boaſt a year. 

* Yet, if you'll come, and with me ſpend 
* A month or ſo, my chaize I'll ſend ; 

* You ſhall be welcome, I proteſt, 

* I would not wiſh a worthier gnefi,” 


#3 | They 
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They knew not what to think, or ſay, 
But thank'd him, in their home-bred way. 

«+ May-hap, ſaid Vell, the Squire's in Joke.” 
He vow'd he moſt xccrely ſpoke; 

And they ſhould find it. Home he went; 

And chaize, indeed, next morning ſent. 

Said Nell, The favour's vaſt and high! 
We care no other than comply.“ 

Dict ſaid, We'll riſque it, Nel, d'ye ſee. 

« Nay, what's the Sgire to you, and me?“ 
A ſecond thought the firſt confutes, 

So quick they don'd their Sunday-ſuits, 
And bowl'd away; dreſt at his door, 

The Suire received them. When, before, 
To gueſts like theſe, was manſion wide ? 
The rooms had don'd their utmoſt pride 
The ſervants waited gay and thick, 

To Nell, ſaid Madam, Sir, to Dick. 
They din'd and ſupp'd, on twenty diſhes, 
And lay — O far beyond their wiſhes ! 
Thus wore a week, the Squire fo kind! 
Alas! they knew not half his mind! 
Dick was fatigu'd, and ſo was Nell. 
Quoth Dick, I'll fain myſelf not well; 
« Nor will the thing be feigning quite, 
'm ſick at heart, and you're not right.” 
Here wiſely, Dick, forbore to name 
What Nell ad vis'd the day they came. 


Mark 


ark 
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Mark this, upbraiding huſbands all; 

A wife's paſt failings ne&er recal. 

Their ſickneſs to the Squire they told, 

Said, They might die, for they were old, 
« And *twas their wiſh, an't pleas'd the ſky, 
Where they had liv'd, in peace to die.” 
The Squire agreed, but with a ſneer, 

Cry'd, O you're diſcontented Here!“ 

He ſped them going, but how pain'd, 

That his vile end was yet ungain'd! 

End ne'er was viler, for 'twas this, 

To change his anguiſn for heir bliſs. 

This end he fanſy'd muſt enſue, 

If inſtant open'd on their view, 

Scenes of gay Affluence quite unknown, 


Which pride wou'd prompt to wiſh their own. 


But pride was far from them; heir end 
Was juſt to live, and not depend. 
That night, ſaid Dick, as round the fire 
They ſat, Heaven's bleſſing crown the $quzre / 
«* But not his greatneſs to partake, 
«© Wou'd I this little cot forſake. 
“Our ale beats all his ſparkling wine, 
For that's the Sguire's, and this is mine. 
% There, when behind their maſter's back, 
* Cou'd I command or Tom, or Jack ? 
Noz this would laugh, and that would ſnigger, 
And cry, Good lack ! that awkward figure ! 
' T 3 "Oo 
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| | Here, when J pleaſe, to Nell ] fay, 
| e Do this, or that, and ſhe'll obey, 

* Obey with ſuch concern to pleaſe, 

As eaſy, but when Pm at eaſe. 
„ And what J value more than life, 
| | &« Nel/s all mine own! my all! my wife!” 
; Quoth Nell, and round his neck, ſhe flung, 
| Her arms, I lov'd thee leſs when young! 
„ You're all to me] no more we'll roam 
& However homely, home is home.” 

In this let men of fortune reſt, 
That Heav'n impow'rs them to be bleſt 
| | For cots of Mud, wiſh'd well or ill, | 
3  Whene'er they can be happy will. 
| Still, ſtill may vice, to Heaven's high praiſe, 

But cruſh herſelf, and virtue raiſe! | 1 


M AN. 


EING there's none, ſave one of woman born, 
Who ſcorning all things, is of all the ſcorn. 
The brutes are ftupid, angels things of whim, 
Yet both are arch enough to laugh at him. 
Is man the faireft of Gop's works below? 
Ti own'd he vaunts it; but who told him ſo 8 
| = 2 
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Go aſk the floriſt which he values moſt, 
Lillies, or nymphs ? A tulip, or a toaſt? 
A roſe, he'll cry, in ſpight of human pride, 
Has thrice the beauties of a b/u/hing bride. 

Boaſt as he will, Man is a worm, no more; 
Weak as the weakeſt ; cruſh'd the moth before; 
Not ſooner merely; let the boaſter bluſh , 

Man is that worm, whom ev'n that moth can cruſh. 
Potence he has, but not all potence quite; 
This he confutes when he creates a mite. 

I burn ! I ſhine ! you'll hear vain man exclaim; 
And don't a farthing candle do the ſame ? 

But mark that candle waſte ; and when it dies, 
Obſerve the vapour from the ſnuff that flies; 

This ſhadows man, whom 1 e a moment fires ; 
Man's more a vapour, and leſs pure expires, 

Waving wit, cbarms, pow”r, glory, length of days, 
Shall wiſdom, peerleſs wiſdom, be his praiſe ? 
Wiſdom that enters not an angel's brain? 
That tongue of fr/# arch- angel can't explain? 

And muſt not angels, ev'n arch- angels ſtare, 
To ſee him ſtruggle, ſtudy, ſweat, and ſwear, 
At works that what can equal? I could tell; 
Thy web, Arachne, and, O bee, thy cell. 

Of each effect can man the cauſe deſcry ? 

Yon ftreaming north ſhall tell him that's a lie: 
Who but may venture to pronounce him dark, 
Who knows not why an ague yields to bark 2 
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Is he not preſcient, when he builds and bays, 


And weds, and wapers juſt before he dies? 

| Kind to his countrymen ! of him, in doubt, 
Enquire the way, tho? in, he'll turn you out! | 
To foreigners, indeed, amazing civil ! 


For theſe he'll take in poiſon ! fear 70 evil! 


Lord of the brutes, and ſure ! of gentle ſway ! 
Since, without murmuring, all he rules obey ! 


And, lo! how few he dooms his maw to feed 
And with how little agony they bleed! 


In ſport, he ſees a cat by adders ſtung; 
Cuts out a ſheep's eye, plucks a horſe's tongue; 


Sees all that live leſs happy than the flair ; 


And can the brutes? Poor e f —_ can't com- 
: plain ! a | 
Vaſt as his. courage, were it ten times more, 
His fleſh would tremble at the lion's roar : 
He trembles oft, ev'n in his city-houſe, 


At ghoſt of midnight! or at midnight mouſe ! 


At fancy's gobling faints ; at leſs than h.! 
Faints, or pretends it, at a painted cat l 
Yer neither faints, nor trembles, ſtrange to tell! 
On the grave's brink, and on the mouth of hell. 
Rapt at an Horſe- race for the royal plate, 
Swears at the jockey that comes in too late ; 
Yet cool at heart, and with no eager eyes, 
Surveys the racers for the chriſtian prize : 
Though Heav' n's the plate, giv'n by the king of Kings, 


Springs not himſelf, and laughs at him that ſprings. 


" . Such 
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Such is this God on cartb; God that muſt die 3 
Yet might be truly deify'd on high. 
He ſhall, for ſo provides the Saviour's plan, - 


If, while mere mortal, he ſuſtains the mar. 
2 * * 


FFF 


The MAN and MOLE. 


ON flow'ry bank, the north behind, 
A ſhrew'd half-reasner lay 
Aſullen gloom enrapt his mind, 
And yet, the month was May. 


The ſun's warm beams came round his head, 
And balmy was the gale; 
No down was ſofter than his bed ; 
Poor wretch | wins cou'd he ail? 


This was his plaint : © Curſe on thee, fate | ? 
“ For curſe of thine's on me 

„J am; am every thing I hate; 
* And yet am Bound to be. 


Up to yon blue expanſe, theſe eyes, 
«* How inſtantly they dart! 
Then, O for wing! my nature fighs ; 
* A ſigh that wounds my heart. 
4 For 
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« For wings, I want, while eagles fly! I 
„ Bleſt bird! for bliſs is thine : 
&© The ſun improves thy frronger eye; = © 


« His beams but darken mine. 


60 + Bleſt i is tha fan | for through all ſpace, 6 

„ He darts: al} worlds he views: 

I merely drag from place to place z 5 
«© Nor that HA legs refuſe. 


« Plac'd where he eannot fail to ken 5 
C What cannot be poſſeſs d, 
Is there of all the ſons of men, 
6e The fool that dreams it beſt 2 


-* Of beings i in ſuperior ſpheres, 
« With bliſs divine full-fraught, 
«© No whiſper ſhould have reach'd our ears 
To force the affiifing thought. 


% Man, ſcorning much the n be treads, T] 
Is more a worm, the while: 
He worſe than dies, in all he dreads: ik 


« That, even in death can ſmile. 


N 
/ 
| 
| 
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| 


| The <wifhing worm is fure the worſt, W 
| If loſs be worſe than gain; | 

« With loſs of all I wiſh, I'm curs'd, On 

«© While I but wiſh in vain. | 


(c But 


But 


n 283 
« But faith, a thing that cannot fear, 
For ever prone to ruſt, 
*« Cries” **eav'n to man, tho? ſtrange his ſphere, 
66 Is moſt profoundly juſt. 


« What Heav- n ordains, or but permits, | 
* Should thankfully be priz'd, 

e Be ſilent, ye blaſphemous Wits ! 

„ Praiſe Heav'n, ye tantaliz'd !” 


Nay, Heav'n's ſevere, ſevereſt ways, 

Still Faitb, takes mighty well! 

And fanſies Heav'n deſerves high praiſe, 
Ev'n from the _— of Hell. 


« Truth's champion ! Hung, and ſterling ſenſe! 
« Thy party ſhall exclaim ; 

The fools that plead for providence, 
« Shall Hence be cloath'd with ſhame.”? 


The party lies ; with ſhameleſs brow, 
One favour I mult crave; 
If Heav*n's unkind, why dreadeſt thou 


That harmleſs thing, a grave? 


Why wiſh in vain ? For wiſh you might, 
And all your wiſh ſecure; | 

Once act, once wiſh to act arigbt, 
Your heart ſhall feel it ſure. 


With 


3 
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With cauſe of dread, all dread ſhall end, 


And Hope her Heav'n beſtow ; | Af 
And Hope, ſhou'd mortal ne'er aſcend, 
Fe orms Paradiſe below, » Bi 


| Foc ool ! not to recollect, yon ſun 

The courſe erdaind him goes; 1 
phat courſe knows, thearfully, to run, 
While that alone he knows. 4 


More Folly ah in thought, and Nile, 
Ridiculouſly odd ; 

Some think all argument a ſmile, 
And ſome dare Jeſt with Gop. 


Now Nature, ſpight of erring will, 
One juſt reflection made; 

e If 1 am ob/tinately ill, 

«© Good Heav' n] Now firſt he way 


The turf, that moment, at his feet, 
Heav'd ; and out crept a molt : 


The burning noon he cou'd not meet, { 
Nor cou'd he find his hole. | Fai 


„ What, cry'd the man, what do'ſt thou here, 

With thoſe ſcarce opening eyes? 

% Pray, is not ander- ground your ſphere ? 
And can't your ſphere ſuffice ? _ 
| | « There, 


ere, 
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„There, fool!“ He ſmote the groper dead, 
And iff ning as it lay, 

Rouz'd Conſcience, to the ſmiter ſaid, 
Hear what that mole can ſay.“ 


t ſpake, though dead: High n0oz was found 
„For a Mole's eye too ſtrong ; 

« I ſigh'd beneath, you on the ground; 
« Both Man and Mole were wrong. 


« Yet, friend, your error kindly bore 

«© The power that loves to ſpare ; 
Let goodneſs melt, you ſhall ſee more, 
When more your eyes can Sar. 


I ſhall; nor is my ſphere ſo low, 
« But [ might riſe 700 ſoon. 
« My morning this; Heav'n mall beſtow 


Me better eyes at noon. 


Man! thou art right, there, hore abide ; 3 


All urging doubts defy; 
Faith, Patience, through life's if try d, 
Enſure that noon the ay. 
* * * 
To 


To WINTER. | 
Wy NTER, be gone! for, who but hates thee 


here? 
Boys, only boys, thy hoary head revere : 
She comes, whom all the world ſhall wiſh to ſtay, 
Spring, at whoſe preſence, thou ſhalt melt away. 


„„ 
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BLUSHING DAY. 
D* riſes bluſhing, and well bluſh ſhe may, 
For when ſhe riſes, what a taſk her Day! 
Copy for Man, but when will man be wiſe ? 
He to his taſk without a bluſh can riſe. 


If Day ſtill bluſhes, that has ated right, A; 
What cauſe has man for bluſhing ev'ry night! « 


% * # 
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on the EARTHQUAKE. 


FARTH, ſaid 2 an Atheiſt, with a wanton mind, 


To /lay her children proves a parent kind ! 
My ſon, ſaid Earth, and ſhe was ne'er more 
"v8 Graves. | 
« If e'er I lay, tis with a view to 3 
« Save from a blow that would deſtroy indeed; 
« An awful blow, by which the /ou/ wou'd bleed; 
The many ſave, and ſure no cruel view 
« By ſudden, temporary death to few. 
« And, truth, truth only, all the truth to ſay, 
Which ſeems my darling work to ſpare or flay ? 
Have I not, feeling all the parent ſtrong, 
* Spar'd thouſands ? ſpar'd, at leaſt, one ſon too 
< long? 
* Fain I wou'd ſave, but you elude me ſtill; 
* You'll one day wi me to be kind and kill.” 


USE 


! 


Nor wonder why thoſe orbs were hung on high, 


If but for this, pert fool, to make you fare. 
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USE of the STARS. 


| Copxus, e their uſe he can't explain, 


Will have it that the ſtars were form'd in vain: 


For all the light they yield, he's bold to ſay, | 
| As many farthing-candles might convey ; | 
And yet, of marvels who fo fond as he ? 


The bottle-conjurer he burn'd to ſee. 
Qnce more, then Codrus, upward caſt an eye, 


Sure for no trivial purpoſe ſcatter'd there, 


= LY 


Another. 
[POR ſomething fure the ftars adorn the ſkies; 


Vain world! if zpwards they can tempt your 


eyes. | 
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CCC 


On the FIFTH of NOVEMBER. 


I. 


Hor ſhall we pay the praiſe we owe 
To our delivering Gop? 


Ere Rome cou'd deal the fatal blow 


She dropt her iron rod. 
. 


To veil the plot no deeper ſhade 


Cou'd Hell herſelf ſupply: 
But night is noon, and Hell diſplay'd 
To an n omniſcient eye. 
III. 
She lives in ſpight of Rome or Hell, 
Our Britain lives to-day : 
Sires, to your ſons the wonder tell: 
Britain, your Gop obey. 
IV. 
Obey, and {till an arm divine 
Thy freedom ſhall ſecure; 


Still ſhall thy ſun the goſpel ſhine, 


Not noon ſo bright, ſo ſure. 
May all the climes on earth be free, 
Through all the goſpel fly ! 
May every eye that ſees it, ſee 
The God of all on high! 
U 
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On ſeeing ATi BLos80Ms. 


Mohn te bloſſom is not half the thing; 


Oft fails the tree that bloſſoms ev'n in ſpring: 


But fruit an autumn bloſſom ne'er deſign'd; 


*Tis thus with half, with, more than half man- 


Kind. 


* X +*% 


Z — 20 


PLEASUREs TRIUMPH. 


5 e hither, Man, ſaid Pleaſure, prithee do, 
5 — laugh thro? life. on Believing fool! he 
ew. 
Pleaſure fo tickled him, he loſt his breath, 
And Hell too laugh'd, when he had my to 
death 
For me ſuffice it, while a ben bee, 

By turns to wear a ſmile, and drop a ter; 
Content, that in my Father's houſe on high, 


Raptur'd I /ive, and not with rapture dye. 
of r compari; © RINNE 
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A MISER and his GOD. 
Tir for Tar. 


T HE Miſer keeps his God in hold; 
The Miſer's God, you know, is gold. 

That God will in a deeper cell, | 

Confine the Miſer. Where? In —— _ 


„ # #S 


b 5 c r c peyote foto e 
A MIS ER and his ANGELS, 


F e mi ſer cry'd in death, My angels, where? 


« Transform'd to d-ls,“ anſwer' d grim De- 


A 
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FF 
WE AN, CHILD, WE AN. 


War ſtill a child? Still tugging at the breaſt 
Of mother Earth? Hermilk's but ſour at beſt? 
Wean, wean, diſdain the rattle, and the rod, 


Shoot into man; your re then a child of God. 
| 2 » * 
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The $WALLOW and PLIES. 
Addreſs d to my CounTRy. 


_ from the ſun's meridian ray, 
The flies their airy gambols play, 
Enraptur'd. Cf gigantick ſize, 
A Swall-wy came, no friend to Flies. 
Thouſands he gorg'd ; ſurvivors ſaw, 
And ſcatter'd wide to 'ſcape his maw: 
But ſoon their error they deplore, 
For, ſcatter'd, they decreaſe the more. 
What can be done? They re collect, 
And theſe propoſe, and thoſe reject. 
At length, unanimous, they yield, 
In one vaſt ſwarm to take the field. 
The fly that led them, was a fly 
For whom the reſt e'en long'd to die. 
Nov round and round, the ſwallow flew, 
View'd the huge hoſt, and durſt bat view; 
Till urg'd by hunger, or by ſhame, 
Or both, with open bill he came. 
Dauntleſs they food, (let critics ſmile, 
And ſwear they hung) all rank and file. 
Onſet he made, and curs'd their blood, 
And bid the fly eſcape that cou'd. 
cc Wedg'd 
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He wou'd have utter'd © and be 
But, e'er with half that column cramm'd, 


The daugh t ter co0es, or ſay, ſhe ſings a ſong. 


«© Wedg'd as you are, Þ'll force you thinner ! 
« Lo! this whole column is my dinner!“ 


Choak'd he fell flutt'ring on the plain. 

Hum went the hoſt . He's ſlain ! he's ſlain !” 

Round him in triumph, they alight, 

And blow till they devour him quite. 
Britain the moral ſees, if wile, 


“In union all your ſafety lies.“ =” * * 
F 8 
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| A Pair of pidgeons, of the wood, 


Who lov'd as well as pidgeons cou'd, 


Long liv'd each others joy and pride, 
But Tom at length grew ſick and dy'd. 


The mournful mate turn'd all her love, 
On their ſole child, a daughter dove, 
That pair'd not, if ſhe wiſh'd to pair, 
But made a mother all her care. 

Their dwelling was a ſhatter'd neſt, 
Where both were well, or both diſtreſs*d. 


There yet they dwell, how long they may, 


So ſad their lot, *tis hard to ſay. 
A tender parent's being to prolong, 
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An HYMN. 


* gelpel firſt, like morning roſe, 
| *Tis now a noon-day ſun; 
O to improve the beams it throws, 
Before 1ts race be run! 


3 ſhews the road where ſinners ſtray ; 
They're loft if there they die: 

It ſhews us Virtue's better way, 
O thither let us fly! | 


There, now and then a thorn may tear, 


Yet there choice flow'rs abound ; 
Pardon, that ſweeteſt flow'r is there, 
On this ide heavenly ground. 


Sweet path! and not like folly's wende 
That can't be ſafely trod: 

Here God's own hand the trav'ler leads, 
Till trav lers reach their God. 
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An EPI GR AM. 
Md chou ' rtthefleſn that guilrdelights to blow 


For Satan, that inſatiate carrion- crow. 
O for a ſalt ! and O the /alt is near, 
That will preſerve thee! weep{it, tis a tear. 


| S2SSSS022222220 22222222 222222 


An EPIGRAM on STOW. 
NE went to Stowe, and, in the garden, ſwore 
And damn'd his foul that he ne'er came before. 

Sir, ſaid a ſtranger, hearing him exclaim, 
(Pd thank that ſtranger, if I knew his name) 


Fonder's a garden ( pointing upwards ) if you 


reach it never, 
« You'll damn your ſoul indeed, and damn for 


ever. 
| Another. 
Han I known this before ! cry'd one, my dear, 
ce Thad been more impatient to come here!“ 


His lady ſmiling, anſwer'd, - So had I | 
" "OM we repeat this dialogue on high!“ 
U 4 : a * * 
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A BIRT H-DA 1 REFLECTION. 


QUE T fly the circling years ; a few of theſe 
Compleat this mortal life, O,with what ſpeed 
I haſten to the houſe where ſilence reigns, | 
And darkneſs never pierc'd by glimm'ring ray! 
Already hath my ſun his zenith paſt, 
And downwards rolls: ev'n now, methinks, Iſfee 
The ev'ning ſhadows riſe, prepar'd to ſpread 
Their ſable curtains round my lonely tomb. 


Sad ſoene were this, if here my thoughts muſt ſtay, 


Or travel on to realms of endleſs woe 
But a fair proſpect opens. What a ſcene! 
E' er my ſurvivors decently beſtow ) 
My lifeleſs body in its bed of reſt, 
Th'unfetter'd ſou] ſhall mount, and ſtrongly ſoar 
_ Eva to the perfect ſpirits of the juſt, 
To num'rous hoſts of ſaints and angels Join 
In all their ſongs ſublime, and ſhare their joys, 
Till from the duſt my ſleeping body call'd, 
Shall ſpring to life immortal : lo! the theme 
Excites the ſacred flame within my breaſt, 
Enlivens all my pow'rs, tranſports my foul 
Tis heav'n to view theſe coming ſcenes of bliſs 
Great Gop, my thankful heart adores thy love, 
W hich hath prepar'd and promis'd to beſtow 


Such glories on a worm ! a guilty worm | 


And 
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And now, with awful fear, with ardent love, 
With paticnce, hope, and joy, I'll travel on 
To my eternal reſt. Almighty Gop, 
Support in ſorrows, or from ſorrows ſave! 


B. 
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YES ; you, Eliza, have ſuſtained the ſhock 

Of thoſe infirmities which have ſo oft 
In each revolving year eflay'd to pull 
The feeble building down : the trembling lamp 
Of life is {till preſerv'd, though weak it burns; 
O may it vigour gain, the coming year! 
May health and downy peace, and ſacred joy 
Be daily entertain'd, thy conſtant gueſts! 
Thy cares, and burdens all, by faith and pray'r, 
Caſt on Almighty care; care that ſhall prove 
Thy refuge ſure, in hours of deep diſtreſs. 
Each day aſcend on Contemplation's wings 
Beyond the world of ſenſe, and leave behind 
Is ſorrows and its joys : direct thy thoughts 
To him who ſits enthron'd, in realms of light, 
Array'd with peerleſs glory; there receives 
Perpetual homage from che num'rous hoſts, 
That ſtand around him ; view him looking down, 


With all the pity of a father's eyes : 


Zee 
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See his indulgent hand, prepar'd to ſhed, = © 
Whate'er is beſt, whate'er his boundleſs love 
Can prompt him to beſtow ; the charming view | 
How will it fortify thy feeble mind, 

And raiſe thy drooping courage * aſſiſt, 
In ev'ry conflict, till all conflict ends! 

And conqueſt puts on her eternal crown! 


MM A N, an Odd One. 


AN, thou*rt an odd one, or I dream, 
The ſame ſcarce one day through; 
Yet ſtill, in this or that extreme, 
Fe or man's extremes but two. 


Perch'd on * erde of Foy, A 
Or deep in ſorrow's vale, | 
He fanfies nothing can annoy, | A 
Or nothing can regale. e 
. 1 | Wa 
From pole to pole, as Jig ning fly, Tek 
Their travel you ſurvey; 5 : : 


But Man, from point to point, c eye 
Eber met, upon the way. 
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Yet ſpot there is where Bliſs abides, 
Midway thoſe points between; 

That ſpot (whatever always hides) 
By modern 10 unſeen: 


A ſpot that clearly, heretofore .,., 


Was ſeen; by whom ? St. Paul: 
That ſpot if modern eyes explore 


Ah, firſt their ſeates muſt fall! 


The ſors: 8 content: and why ſo Lind, 
This all-diſcovering age? 


No Ananias can it find? 


The Bible ſnews the ſage. 


ee ZE Nr 
A DIALOGUE at the ir sinn. 


A Log, that i in \ the 1 thus, 
Kept a ſtrange pother ſus—ſus—/us, 

Was cenſured by a beau, who ſat 
Before the fire; a thing all char. 
“ Peace, there, complainer ! for my part! 
Thou art all /ap, and haſt no heart.” 

Ves, heart I have, but tis on re; 
And fo is ine, it ſeems, with ire.“ 


< 50 
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So now to ſnapping ! ſnap—ſnap—ſnap ! 
«© Thou'rt wind, I find, as well as ſap.” 
And what's thy prattle with the fair? 
„„ Mere wind and ſap, friend, I declare.” 

„ Poh! what a ſmoke is there! and ſmother !” 
% In which Hou’ rt much my elder brother.” 
„And, now, thou turn'ſt a Burning coal.” 
c Repent, or ſuch e' er long, thy ſoul.” 

“ Thou'rt aſhes.” Now the quarrel's o'er ; 
« In nets, 1 rt neither * nor more.“ 


1 Suggeſt a moral "EL I 0d 
Beaux, often, are but Logs of wood. 
e r 
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2 EPIGRAM. 


wo ſends, to court, a a ſaucy WP back, 
Becauſe the king invites him by a black ? 
Then why, when ſent for by-the King of kings, 

—_— that Ethiop' 5 death, the meſſage bringe 
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Ss. 


ANN N e ee 


An HY M N. 


JEHOVAH reigns | let Earth rejoice! 


And to his name her honours raiſe ! 
Let Nature with one heart, one voice, 
The parent of all being praile ! 


Nor length nor breadth exclude his ſway ; 
Let worlds adore him, far and near 
Nor heighth, nor depth his arm can ſtay. ; 

Let heighth and depth the Gob revere ! 


| Events are all beneath his eye, 


W hoſe councils firſt ordain'd em all; 
Aings, at his pleaſure, live or die, 
Who deigns to mark a ſparrows fall. 


'Tis far beyond all human {kill, 
The wonders of his ways to ſcan : 
Let each preſumptive thought be ſtill! 
Preſumption was the fall of man. 


Yet in this doubting tate below, | 
There's ground where Humble hope may reſt: 


Man ſhould believe what angels know, 


That all is w//e, that all is bef. 


| * 
* 


R_ — - . 
rs - —— IR b 
< onde, IS — —— = . 
: — — 1 7 . N . 2 . _ 
ISS... .. £0 DITION he” " " . ” ond _ 1 2 rr 
2 y . 4 — 1 1 Py 0 _- dt wil "14 E 2 — — — 
5 2 « . = 2 N T = — + _ 
_ 8 0 hog A = I 
[2 _ * 


FORCE of PRAYER. 
GTrange. force of pray rl when a Matt's wiſh 


aſcends, 
. the thunder- bolt re. 
* * * 
deere eee 


Riding over a Down. 


LO. all the down with ſheep o'erſpread ! 
| Here grazing ſome, ſome ſleeping there; 
This cart has dung, and that has bread, 
Here ſports a colt, there /qucaks a mare. 
Through all the deep*ning country round, 
Cots, ſeats, and villages, and towns | 
Between, gay meads, rich fields abound ; 
And all the ſcene yon river crowns. 
From hea;ths what curling clouds ariſe! 
1.er ſparks of gratitude aſcend ! 

Aſcend, and ſl ſurrounding ſkies, 

That man remembers Waben his friend! 
And while on earth a dwelling. ine, 
Tho' but the humbleſt cot of clay, 

T hence daily to the throne divine 

Some 8 Jpark {hall find the . 


NM 
4 | LEA. 


1 
As 


PLEASURE a GOLD-FINCH. 


LEASURE's a Gold-Finch, and thro? life's 
ſhorr day, 
For man ſhe warbles many a chaeming lay ; 
But, having waſted all her tuneful breath, 
Turns ow!l,and hoots him thro? the night of death. 


* * 
CCC 


ALA D Y to her BROTHER, 
who ſupports her. 


A* his ſoft ſiſter Pbæbus gives to ſhine, 
Brother, if I'm not dark, the beam is /h7ne. 


* / * * 


FF 


The FARMER and WHEAT-EAR. 


Farmer view'd, *twas in July, 
His fields, with this ſoliloquy, 
* My corn's full ripe, and ſhall go down, 


To. morrow;“ here he ſcratch'd his crown. 


. CC LO! 


„ d S 5s 


« Lo! ſcarce an ear can upright ſtand! 


<< All bow to meet the reaper's hand.“ 
One wheat-ear, taller than the reſt, 

Heard, and the farmer thus addreſs'd; 

But, firſt, it ſtood as near upright 

As poſſible z it cou'd not quite. 

«© I meet the reaper's hand? Not I, 


« Like man's my fore-head meets the fey, 


& So, good now ! ſend no reaper here! 

« Burt let me ſtand quite round the year.” 

You ſhall, the farmer cry'd, and there, 

He ſets his mark ; the reapers ſpare. 

It ſtood; it ſaw its brethren fall, 

Before the ſickle, one and all; 

It ſtood, but not as preconceiv'd, 
With Joy of all its friends bereav'd, 

It food alone; and lonely ſtate, 

Muſt needs a thouſand fears create; 


And more than fears; it felt, ſome days, | 


The /ux's intolerable blaze ; 

From ſtalk and grain the moiſture fled, 

And, languilhing. it hung the head: 

Unprop'd by others of its kind, 

Some days it ſuffered by the wind. 

Beſide it ſuffer d twenty ways, 

And ſuffer'd more than twenty days. 
One day, as by the farmer went, 

Thus, . begg'd the penitent; 


4 Af 


A hungry crow next morning found, 


MS . 305 
« At my requeſt Ion *twas wrong) 8 | 
« You ſpar'd me, but I've ſtood too long ! | 
« Pve borne till I can bear no more ; ; 
« Convey me to your reſbing floor,” 
The farmer view'd, pick'd out a corn, j 
And thus reply'd with taunting ſcorn ; 


& To tbreſbing- floor CONVEY thee—no |! 


* Thou'rt neither fit to /e// nor ſow; | 
« The year's not out, by many a day: 
With that he whiſtling went his way. 

That night the heat ear fell to ground 


At his /ean breakfaſt much repin'd ; 
The chaff was ſcatter'd by the wind. 
Such this ear's tate, cou'd worſe betide ? 
From #beir's the /ickle reap'd, how wide! 
Of theſe anew to croſs the fields, 
One /ixty grains, one ſeventy yields, 
And every grain the fo!lowing year, 
Produc'd as much as parent-ear. 
The wheat-ear was a type of mau; 
He longs to ſtretch his ſcanty ſpan 
Diſeaſe arrives when death is ef, 
O let me live!“ is his requeſt. 
He lives, for what? Too ſoon, he'll know, 
He lives to fink from bliſs to woe : 
Lives, till ev'n /ife becomes a pain, 
He can't get rid of; can't ſuſtain. 


3 He 
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He lives an heavier curſe than all, 

To worthleſoneſs, from worth to fall: 
He drops the fell deſtroyer's prey, 

Who might have liv'd another day; 
Liv'd, and a gayer ſeaſon found, 
Replanted on celeſtial ground. 

Me, with, or even without my leave, 
When ripe for heaven, let heav'n receive. 


* 4 * 


FF 


M A N and DIA L. 
Man. PRicnd, what's a clock? I beg you'd let 


me know. 
Dial. Paſt ſix : I beg you'd to your. buſineſs g0. 
Man. What now's the time? Dial. Paſt nine: 
the day you ſee 
Moves on apace; a leſſon this for thee. 
Man. Come, what's the hour? 2D, High noon ; 
has half the day 
| Been well employ'd, or idly thrown away ? 
M. What time o'day ? D. Juſt three. M. So late! 
you lye. 
D. *Tis falſe; you might have been as faſt as l. 
M. Once more, what hour? D. Six, like yon ſet- 
ting ſun, 


Can you look back, and ſay, my race is run! 
* 


8x82 = =} uw. 


N 


PO E MVS. 307 


FC Ix 


On GAMING. 


PRAT, why on Gaming cry eternal ſhame ? 
All game,and ſhou'd; for all were born to game. 
The world's the table; ſome throw ill, ſome well; 


And ev'ry die or turns up heaven or hell. 
| R #* ® 


F 


_ Lire, DzaTH, JuDGMENT, HEAVEN, 


and HELL. 


N three ſhort moments, Death ſhall teach us more 
Than “Life in three long years, or in threeſcore : 
What Death conceals in judgment ſhall be known, 
WhereTruth ſhall triumph, and there Truth alone. 
What then remains untold, to Heaven and Hell, 
That teacher great indeed, Eternity, ſhall tell. 


* 
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The wanton ſtopt, and prick'd her ear, 
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W W S b S 
The HARE and the FOX. 
A FABLE, 


A proul'd the Fox, one morning gay, 
An Hare in gambols, croſt his way: 


Something ſhe heard, or ſeem'd to hear: 
Pat went her little heart with dread, 

And o'er her ſhoulder turn'd her head 

A foe ſo ſtrong ! a foe ſo nigh! 

Nor time had | ſhe, nor feet to fly. 

<« Neighbour (quoth Reynard) well I know, 
« You take me for a mortal foe; _ 


And hold yourſelf as good as ſlain ; 0 
% But, puſs, you feel a nieedleſ pain 
“% For if my word, or oath can bind, E 


“ You dream of what I ne'er deſign'd. 

« No, you're as ſafe (come dare to ſmile) 
„As, were no Fox within a mile: | 
Think me your friend, five minutes ſpare, 
« And talk we, as from Hare to Hare. 

Is not thy life with fear diſtreſs'd, Wn - 
A life without a moment's reſt ? 

* Why ſuch a fooliſh timorous thing? 


12 | Guilt may, nay, guilt muſt wear a ins: ; 


5 « But 


But 
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« But thou, from every crime art free, 
% Or thou, at leaſt, art thought to be: 
« Thought by the World; and fain would I 
« Think, with the ſame broad charity. | 
e But, puſs ! I love to be ſincere; | 
&© To me I own the matter's clear, | 
There's ſomething mainly wrong within, 
“ Some darling, but ſome heinous fin : 
In ſhort, for I am all downright, 


An Hare with me's an hypocrite. 
« Elſe, why thoſe ſnudd'rings of the mind, | 


« When a leaf ruſtles by the wind? 
«© However weak (and weak thou art) 
«© Fear cannot touch an honeſt heart. 
& J am, myfen a proof of this, 
e Who ne'er knew any thing but bliſs. 
« And why ? becauſe without pretence, 
“] lead a life of innocence.” 

Thus Reynard, in preſumptive ſtile, 
Harrangu'd; and ended with a ſmile. 
Said Puſs, © I wiſh I cou'd with you, 


«*« (And only ſpeak the thing that's true) 


« My perfect innocence aver 

« But often, O! I often err! 

« Yet from Hypocriſy I'm clear; 

] own my fault; and own my fear; 

* Nor am I &en with all my woes 

The perfect wretch that you ſuppoſe. 
X 3 % What- 


ans  -P ˙ dM $. 

«© Whate'er my faults, I can proteſt, 
The wilful never ſtain'd my breaſt : 
And then my heart delights in none; 

None but I wiſh and ſtrive to ſhun : 

* Hence with leſs force, my fears annoy ; 

* Hence ſometimes peace and ſometimes joy; 

% Nay, known I have the happy hour, 

«© That laugh'd at fortune's fickle power: 

* And if my virtue I retain, | 

** hope to know ſuch hours again.” 

All cant, mere cant! (the Fox reply d) 
e I ſee your virtue, and deride ; 

e *Tis that (J know not how defin'd) 

Which makes a ſaint among mankind. 

e Virtue with me is no ſuch thing, 

« And mine is joy's eternal ſpring. 

C Nature is Jove in all, and Jove 

« Can never, never, teach to rove. 

« So; that to which we all are prone, 

Is good for all, and that alone.“ 

Said Puſs, ** That Reynard's prone to ſpare, 

„My mother's bones ſhall riſe and fewear. 

A wixt you and me (I fee, you ſmile) 

« Wou'd fate would throw an hundred mile !” 

c (Quoth Reynard) Reaſon let me die! 8 

cc Trembler, ignoble trembler fly! 

&« And that we meet no more (adieu) 


« Fly you from me, and I from you !”— 
. 5 1 They 
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They part—each ſped a different way, 
Puſs ſought her food, the Fox his prey; 
He ſought, and found, and ſeiz'd, and ſlew 
A lamb, and o'er his ſhoulder threw : 
Then from its rooſt, a Pullet tore, 
And home the double theft he bore. 
Puſs fed, and farm'd, and chanc'd to ſpy 
That night the laden Fox go by: 
Unſeen, behind her foe ſhe ſtole, 
And ey'd him till he reach'd his hole; 
She ſaw him in, then ventur'd near, 
And to the hole apply'd her ear. 
Her ear was ſtunn'd with hideous yell, 
As burſting from the pit of hell. 
At length, the ſounds began to riſe 
Diſtinct, like bitter heart- felt ſighs; 
Then, in a voice with weeping faint, 
Iſſued this horrible complaint: 
« Wretchas Iam! and muſt be ſo! 
% But guilt gives nothing /are but woe. 
« And mine, how bleeds my tortur'd mind! 
Is guilt of aggravated kind. 
© Theſe crimes there's nothing can attone ;, 
© To boaſt of virtues not one's own, 
* And full againſt conviction ſtrong, 
* Inſtead of right to praiſe the wrong; 
* And, worſt of all, on cenſure bent, 


* With crimes to eharge the innocent, 
X 4 «All 


r 

* All which Pve done, and done to-day, 

© When with the hare I ſeem'd ſo gay; 

And onely ſcem'd, I felt within 

« What he from feer, though not from /n. 

cc What wou'd What wou'd I not refign— 

&« To have that creature's conſcience mine? 

« The wound of mine, O!] who can tell? 

C Abroad —but moſt at home *tis hell z— 

Home, that ſhould prove the dwellers reſt, 

«© To me's an adder in the breaſt ! 

„ The ſide, the cicting, and the floor, 

c This firew'd with hands! ! !haſe ſtain'd with gore: 

„Igel a thouſand times the pain, 

« Of every lamb and chick Ive lain! 

by Their ſpectres ſtalk before my ſight,” 

« 4A; call me villain cvery night.— 

The Hare withdrew, confirm'd ſtill more, 

In waar ne thought the truth before,. 

— hat, ipight of Reynard's. boaſting glee, 

He was ro lets a wretch than be. 8 25 

My tale's too long, but ceaſure not the plan; 

Tuc {{::$ a good, the Fox a wicked man. 

The jirft is bleſt beyond what thouſands ſee; 

The laſt a wretch, whate'er he ſeems to be. 
| | 5 * 
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The PASSING-BELL improved. 


[HIS folemn found awakes my ſerious thought: 


Thus *tis proclaim'd, one more of human race 
Has ſhot the gulph,and chang'd the circling years 
Of fleeting time for an e'er during ſtate. 

The body lies a pale unactive coarſe, 
Fit for no uſe, but doom'd to rot away 


In the dark priſon of the king of Terrors. 


The foul now ſoars aloft on angel's wings 
To a fair ſeat in realms of endleſs day; 


Or elſe is ſinking, preſs'd by loads of guilt, 


To regions of deſpair ; muſt ſink for ever. 
I thro? the ſame great change e'er long muſt paſs, 
Perhaps this year begun may be my laſt, 


And finiſh all the buſy ſcenes of life, 


Prepare me, by thy grace, my deareſt God, 

For this important moment; let a troop 

Of thy celeſtial guards ſurround my bed; 

There let them wait till all the bonds are loos'd, 

Which have confin'd me in this houſe of clay 

Groaning and burden'd ; let them bear me then 

A conqueror ſhouting to thy bliſsful preſence. 
B. 


ADO- 


ADORATION of GOD. 


Prov Gon of awful majeſty, _ 
Whoſe throne is fix d beyond the ſky, 

How gladly I thy works ſurvey ! 

What ſcenes of glory they, difplay ! 


In order rang'd around thy ſeat, 
Myriads of angels at thy feet, 
With crowns caft down, their homage pay, 
And faints releas'd from cumb'rous clay, 


To thee my cheerful ſongs Ill raiſe, 
To whom belongs my conſtant praiſe : 
O may l all my pow'rs employ ! ! 

Be full of reverence, love, and joy! 


Sweet work in this dark dreary vale, 
Where daily fears, and griefs aſſail, 
By which the foul prepares to join 

In endleſs worſhip all divine. 


Id 


Quid ſit futurum, Sc. Ho. Lib. I. Od. . 


Ontemn the earth, with vigour heav'n purſue; 
Aſk not what ſcenes ſhall open to thy view; 
But learn to drive all anxious thoughts away, 
And what ſo &er th' allotment of the day, 
Or joy, or ſorrow, reckon each thy gain: 
So ſhall thy mind in ſweec tranquillity remain. 
B. 


CCC 
Wd dedicatum, &c, Hon. Lib. I. Od. 31. 


PAREN T of Nature, grant me to enjoy 

Theſe outward ſweets, free from the ſad annoy 
Of pain, and ſickneſs; and while fleſh detain 
Th' immortal mind, let all my powers remain, 
In their full vigour ; keep my heart above, | 
Fix'd on the realms of perfect light and love. 
So my declining years ſhall paſs away, 
Like the gay evening of a ſummer's day: 
And if, when to the verge of life I come, 
I can, by faith, deſcry my heav'nly home, 
With cheerful ſmiles, I wi'l reſign my breath, 
And, tho? a victim, triumph over death. 

| B. 


Of TRUE HAPPINESS. 


D ESTLESS mortals toil for nought ; 
Bliſs, in vain, from earth is ſought. 

Bliſs, a native of the ſky, 

Never wanders. Mortals, try; 

There you cannot ſeek in vain, 

For, to ſeek her is to gain. 


On GEORGE BARNWEL. 


4 


Ehold the youth to love of virtue bred, 
In beauty's chains by vice a captive led: 
What fool, in error's border ever ſtay'd ? 
To ev'ry other crime his firſt betray d? 
Freedom once loſt he panted to regain: 
And ſtrove, to agony; but ſtrove in vain. 
Conſcience remonſtrates; tortures tear his breaſt; 
Eaſe ever quits the mind where guilt's a gueſt. 
On, on he labours to the fouleſt deeds; 
His maſter's plunder'd, and his uncle bleeds. 
The curſed ſyren, to whoſe arms he flies, 
Turns his accuſer, and condemn'd he dies: 


ß f ß POE IE 


Pity 


P. GO E M 8. 317 
Pity the penitent inſures from all, | 
* Yet who moſt pity, moſt approve his fall, 
A firſt temptation cheriſh, or repel, 


As life, or death, your choice ; as heay'n or hell. 
| 5 B. 


HEN 
LIFE REVIEW b. 


| TAR I have travell'd in the rugged paths 
; Of human life, and in my journey ſeen 
Much of the ſerpent's guile, the num'rous ſnares 
* Of this vain world, the folly of my heart; ? 
The boundleſs love and pity of my Gop. 
Thus I addreſs'd him in the bloom of youth, 
When Death my tender parent had remov*'d ; 
Thou, Lokp, ſhall be my father and my Gop; 
« I give myſelf to thee.“ The ſolemn deed 
Acceptance gain'd : He took me for his own. 
His friendly counſel, and his quick*ning grace, 
Attend me till in all the varying ſcenes 
Thro' which I paſs: His ſmiles revive my heart. 
ſt; What ſhall I render for his love, divine? 
Bleſs him, my ſoul, with all thy wond'rous pow'rs ; 
My lips, in grateful ſongs extol his name ; 
My life be ever ſacred to his praiſe ! 
; B: 


Pity PASSING- 


pASSING-BEL I. 


H' [at what cat At thine, my ſoul— 


that Bell, 


Wert thou all ear, has more than ſound to fill it: 
One who, but yeſterday, twixt hope and fear, 


Divided ſtood; a mere contingent all; 
Or this, or that might happen; both, or neither; 


Is now beyond the curtain] all to come, 
He ſees, in what he feels, or bliſs, or woe! 
All, yeſterday, was but the cypher life. 


(For when departed, ſeventy years are nothing) 
That cypher now is ſomething ! much] how much? 
More than can ſoon be counted! well it may! 
»Tis thrown into a table of ſtrange name, 


Innumeration] and before it ſtands 


The ſum of ev*ry figure join'd for ever 
« Gone !“ ſay'ft thou ? If from ſorrows only 
cheer d, 
At intervals, to ſcenes of ſadneſs all, 
I take thy warning! If from checker'd life, 
To where an intercepted ſun's a tale, 
At thy ſtrong dictate, on this moment's wing, 
J fly to orepiration'| When, of me, 
Thou ſay'ſt as much, may vice and virtue hear 
For Boe may profit by thy funeral ſermon. 


SS * 


ly 


r |! 


On a ROBIN RED-BREAST, 


that lodg'd in my Houſe. 


Elcome, pretty, harmleſs creature, 
From the cold, and bluſtring wind; 
Here, each night, thy tender nature 


Safety, warmth, and reſt ſhall find. 


When the ſun's returning rays 


Drive night's gloomy ſhades away ; 
With thy ſoft, harmonious lays 


Here ſalute the cheerful day. 


From my chamber, when I come, 
Let no fcar invade thy breaſt, 

Still my houſe ſhall be thy home; 
At my table thou ſhalt feaſt. 


Unconfin'd, or go, or ſtay ; 


No one e' er ſhall thee moleſt : 
All my kindneſs thou'lt repay 
With thy muſick, tuneful gueſt. 


To 


— ——— ͤ—— 
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To the Reverend Mr. CL ARK. 
On n. 


| Hex friends, endear'd by 8 meet; 


For abſence will endear; 


How paſſionately fond they greet ! 


How . Ancere! 


Heart flies to heart, with rapid wing, 


Reciprocally kind! 


Cloſer than lovers can they cling ! 


*Tis mind's embrace of mind ö 


When rapt in ſocial 8 how biet, 


No language can define! 


"Tis ſomething—lure, tis but expreſs'd 
By that ig term, divine ! 


But what, at parting, friends ſuſtain, 
Far leſs can language ſay ! 
Tis all that's exquifite of pain, 

And ſcarce with hope's allay! 


. 
Since to the theme 0 terms were juſt, 
The muſe no more will try. 
Fare oft, on earth, my Clark, we muſt ! 
We ne'er ſhall part on hig! 
= J. Grice, 


3 
NATURE and MERCY. 


ATURE, in her youth, we hear, 

Had her eye- ſight, ſtrong, and clear; 
But in age, or ſtory lies, | 
Firſt grew dim, then loſt her eyes. 
Mercy came; without a fee, | 
Couch'd her; and ſhe now can ſee 3 
See, but not as in her youth ; 
Yet, in ſpight of warning 2 ruth, 
Affirms that Mercy ne'er was kind 
Affirms that ſhe was never blind. 
Quack! ſays Nature, with a ſneer, 
Thank you, for my ſight, my dear!“ 
| Mercy was of temper mild, 

Or the ſneer had turn'd her wild ; 
But, as Pope, his merit knew, 
When the libels round him flew, 
* Peace, ſhe cry'd, and look'd ſo gay 
* Truth*'s my judge another day.” 
Truth, ſaid Nature, ſhall decide. 


But the Truth ſhe mean't was Pride. + & © 
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Speed, ye invited, wing away 
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An HYMN. 


AS» we hs Saviour ſeek, or fly, 


Our lot is bliſs, or woe ; 
We' live, for ever live, or dye, 
As he's our friend, or foe. 
His heart is'friendſhip, all, to-day, 
© Come, ſinners, come!“ he cries 


An endleſs crown's the prize. 


Who calls to-day, to-day will ſave, 
Let this deaf 'adder hear! 

To-morrow, many a ſoul ſhall crave, 
But find ee near. 


T he rock of ages wool; mt] can 
Suſtain, ſuſtain us all; 
But woe eternal to the man 


On whom that rock fhall fall ! 


W. 
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SASSSSESOUSSSSHAS er 


A HYMN. 


EN ſtung by ſerpents, Iſrael cry'd 
For help, and help was near; 


Repentance never vainly ſigh'd, 
To an eternal ear. | 


That ear, though weary'd long, ſtill heard, 
Not 1/-aePs crimes cou'd ſeal; 


The brazen ſerpent, Moſes rear'd, 


If ſeen, was ſure to heal. 


For nobler ends, ſee Mercy raiſe 

Mount Calv'ry's wond'rous tree 
The ſun it darken'd, ſinner, gaze! 
It ſhall enlighten thee! 


Sin ſtings us all, and wound ſo ſure 
What ſerpent elſe can give? 
A lifted Feſus is the cure, 
Ye wounded, look.! and live! 


_ An 


. 
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CCE 


An HYMN. 


EHOlLb a world of rebels riſe 


Againſt th' eternal king! 


And many a wond' ring angel cries, 
* O, when will vengeance wing * 


To give thoſe angels new alarms, 11 
Alarms of wond'ring joy, 


See Jeſus reach the world in arms! 3 


But comes not to deſtroy ! _ 


O'er guilt, that mountain in his way, 


He comes with ridings ſweet ! _ + 
And for the tidings they convey, 
How beautiful bis feet 1 | 


He comes, in his great ber 8 name, 


A pardon to propoſe; 
Ye courted rebels, peace proclaim, 
And be no longer foes. 


Elſe to the fierceſt wrath will turn 
The mercy now ſo mild: 
Before that wrath begins to burn, 
O world! be reconciled ! 


PDO E MS. 325 
Sees 
H O R. Lib. II. Opr X. 


HO knows the art of living well? 
Exclaims the wand'ring world, ah! who? 
Yet ev'ry boy at ſchool can tell, 
| Rake as he was, old Horace knew. 


And ftill our principles are ſage, 

But ſage our principles alone, 

The bane of this, and ev'ry age, 
Is ſcorning virtue, when ſhe's known. 


Rightly to live is this, no more; 

Not raſhly, dare the dang'rous deep; 
Nor cloſe along the treach'rous ſhore 
With meanly-tim'rous caution, creep. 


The middle way, which, man if blind, 
Could hardly miſs, reſolve to hold: 
There, my philoſopher, you'll find 

The ſtone that all things turns to goldz 


The cot is deſpicably low, 
The palace juſt as vainly high; 
Here want reſides, and want is woe, 


There envy's poiſon'd arrows fly, 
' Y 3 = Wind 


e OEMs: 
Wind ſhakes the lofty pine- tree moſt z 
The heavieſt fall the tower ſuſtains ; 
That ſummit ſhall the mountain boaſt 
c Which thunders rend, while calm the plains. 


For all euents prepare the wiſe ; goin kJ 
And mind prepar'd was neer _— I 
Its midnight hopes a ſun ſhall riſe, 

Its noon expects an ev'ning ſnade. 


Jove beckons Winter; at his nod, 

The tyrant comes, with iron-ſway : 1.1 + 
Tyrant, be gone,” commands the e Gon, 
* Winter can — ſtay. N 


3 


Thy lot this moment if ſevere; 97H 69 vi! 
It ſuch through many a moment paſt; 
As ſure as were it ſmiling ere, 
The ſcene revers'd arrives at laſt. 


| __ Abolls's wh rite to-day, | i 

3 To- morrow ſleeps through ev'ry fivintts od £1: E 3 
And truſt me, friend, for truſt you mag, 
Who mourns this hour, the next fhall'fing: | 


Ev'n Labour may be Labour's foes © 22 | 

A-while each anxious care ſuſpend ; ' 5 

| Apollo looſens oft his bo qqq. l 

| And pond muſt your' 8 ws ever bend ? vii nn 
5 1 Tho 
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Tho' now too ſound eps ev'ry gale, 

For your weak voice to wake at will, 

Stand firm on deck, and tell your ſail, 
The port ſhall ſure receive thee ſtill,” 3 


But when the wind comes fair and ſtrong, 
To ſhorten fail be all your care; 

Elſe, what you told your fail was wrong; 
Tho? near the port, you re never there. 


PSALM LXVI. 


THE Mercy of the Lord deſcend, 
Onev'ry realm that ſees. the ſun ! 1 

And, to compleat a nobler end, 

Swifter than his, its rafignes run! 


Run, and the maladies of mind. 
Thoſe worſt of maladies reveal ! 
Run like itſelf divinely kind, 
The maladies it finds, to heal! 


Then ſhall the ſaving health be known! 
Then ſhall the nations boaſt they live ! 
Health of the Soul is health alone; 
And life no otber health can give. 
þ 4 | O come 


— 


— 


—— 


r 
* e ne < 


— 


— — ws 4... 


“LE * > 


* 
— 
— — — 


1 
* 
13 
* 
3M 
: 
— 
i5 
is 
' 
* 
= 
1. 
*2 & 
* 
»# ol 
7 4 
bt. 
+ 
xs 
1 0 
It 
1 
4 
1 
1 
44 
183 
: 
a 7 
1 4 
f 
® 
LS 
1 
EN 
Te 
if i 
'e 
| 48 
2 
2 
9 
178 
x7 * 
* 
9 
* 
jr 
| 
+. 
1 
2 
i 
x 
ES 
: 


Nor ever ſhall while Gop* s the ſame.” 


328 POEM s. 

O come, the kingdom wiſh'd ſo long! 
Let ev'ry age ſalvation ſee! 
And with a univerſal ſong, 


The world, in raptures, bow the knee 5 
2 


bee eee eee 
PSALM XXXIV. 


iu we have tongues the ſong to raiſe, | 

Our tongues ſhall ſing Jebovab's praiſe i 1 
Souls that have hop'd for mercy long, d 
Shall * with patience, from . a 


Our cry was ardent; mercy heard,” 
And reſcu'd from the ruin feard; 
Fear fled before delivering grace, 
And rapture kindled in her place. 


To Gop when virtue tells her pain. 1 406 
Eaſe ſhall arrive, or Gop ſuſtain; 
Pray'r never yet was: :cloath'd with fame, 3 


His eye, each moment, night and day, 

| Dwells on the man that loves to pray: 
Sighs often wafted, ſtill may ſoar, © 
_ car Ir drinks all, and ſoops for more, 


Wy my wy > hy 4 4 


Whil 
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While he but means to frown : anon, 7 Hitt 
The ſinner, and his name is gone; 

But what avails that mem'ry dies N 

For, | wheres ths ſoul, with waking eyes? 


Ts him.: and ſmile; for 2+ Wn 3 ng: 
If camp ee can ſecure 
Fear Gop, and Gop himſelf is near; 

Fear Gop, and feel no other fear. 


Fear him, you then, have leave to reſt 
Upon his care; and then, are bleſt ; 
'Till then, howe'er it overflßows, 

The cup of life no joy beſtows. 


Fear him, and you enſure a friend 
All good to grant, all ill ſuſpend; 

In vain if hungry lions roarz/ 
Bread ne er ſhall fail the pioup' poor. 


3 if you wiſh in all your ways, 
Wiſh to be bleſt with length of days, 
Wiſh a celeſtial crown to gain, 
Fear Gop, and all you wiſh attain, 


Aſk what the fear of God can be? 

The plain, ſhort leſſon, learn of me, 

Truth only let your lips impart ; 

To truth alone reſign your heart; 
Bid 


Lo —— 
+ "22h, N 


* 


np 2.9 EN 0 

Bid ev'n your darling ſin aden: 

And duty's hardeſt path purine ee: 
Then, he that can el ſeas controul. 
From trouble's Wave ſhall ſaatch thy ſoul; 


Shall ſnatch: thy foul fram trouble's wave, 
When only power divine cou'd ſave; 
When all thy breaking heart ean ſay, 
Is « Lord! I muſt be caſt awaß ? 


On troubſe*s wave let him deſpair, 

| Who ſees no Saviour walkipg there: 
But contrite ſouls their Gon behold, 
On ev'ry wave byitrouble rode. 


And ſoon the final wave ſhall roar; 
Soon they ſalute che beavinly hore; - 
Thence to ſurvey the ſea 1 | 


For, never 2 ſoul was was loſt. Hons 
* + #* 
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Poor Phillis, aſk me vothing more 1 

I tell ches thou art fair. 

But on a glaſs: within thee pore, 
Thou'lt ſee: no angel there. Ds og 
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CEL IA, an neusaskz. 


n A contem plates oer and oer, 
The charms her mirror ſhews; 


And tho? all vanity before, 
A vainer thing f = . +: 


Has wit, if wit de Ju; can 1% ; 
But little cauſe to ſmile : ; 
| For what can cer reform a mind, 
Which Travb but helps to ſpoil ? 
Yet Truth is blameleſs, life muſt go, 
When ev'a ſpeciſies kill! 
But where the poiſon lies, * know „ 
Truth's a, en * | 
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INI ITAT! IONS from OWEN. 
: = E ** Tel 114 


that flies, 
A lover's tears come tricktling thro? his eyes. 
Oh! Damon] have I touch'd thee to the quick! ? 


A worpmg lover is a e ſtick. 


— 208 Saas 
e 9 8 5 0 
Motion to paint (tis truth, I vow) 
Nor Pbidias, nor Apelles knew, _ 
Yon river paints it. Nature, thou 
| Do'ſt more than Art can ever do. 


SSSETETENEEESESSESEEEETTEESHSETESS 
ll. 
Voice, paint, or carve, no human artiſt can; 


Echo does more. Sink, ink, » aſpiring Man. 
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Wars u hames his heart, like fop from fire 
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IV. : 

All ear the blind, all eye the deaf appear: 

Theſe ſee with ears, and thoſe at eyes can hear. 

Who tell you nature treats her children ill, 


Reproach her, ſne's an equal parent ſtill. 7 
| 82 * 


rss a8 | 


h To a Min; | 


Iron thy cheſt, and iron is thy door ; 


Thy hand is iron, and thy heart is more. 
| S #4 * 


CCC 


VI. The EquaL pan. 


In temper, wit, form, age, wealth, graceful air, 
In ancient noble anceſtry, they pair; 

Yet ſhe deſerves a worthier man for life; 

And he, if poſſible, a worthier wife. 


VII. Provipence equal. 
Some rich, _ poor, thro” all the world you'll 


find; 
TIES. Folly cries, ** Sure Providence is blind !” 


But Viſdom holds what ſets the matter clear, 
Hope dwells with Poverty, with Riches Fear, 
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e but for its contrary,..cou'dbe; © | 
Homer o Was 1 his pigs A fee. 
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IX. Taurn and Ease. 


TJ Truth loſes nothing by the beams ſhe throws ; 
| Error's a mon- ball, gathering as the ges. | 
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X. To an an fra. Wesen,. pulling out 
„„ Wien Hans, 
0 oi thoſe locks! they have not long to ſtay ! 
Sin ſoon hall pluck what fin has turn'd fo grey 

| - ov F613 64 n 


| XI. Broop and Mxxrr. 
Tour boaſt is blood and merit; ſo is mine: | 
Jeſus, that merit, and that blood of thine. 4 
8 @ . 0 
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XII. Kine and PEASA Nr. 


Life marks rhe ptince's from the peaſant's lot, 


By all that lies betwixt a crown and cot: 
Death brings them nearer, yet not joins them quite; 


One axis: a mung and one a turf as n 11 


* q3⁵ * 
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XIII. Shut your —— and) your Door. 


That nothing vain you ſee, or hear, 
Faſten your windows, front, and {ide ; 
And leaſt your vanities appear, 


Set not your folding-doors too wide: 
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On ſceing Mrs. lock at the Sun. 


GHE views the ſun, and he a ſun ſurveys, 


Dazling, and dazled; blaze contends withblaze: 
Pbæbus looks longeſt ; hence, the flatt'ring ſky 


Shouts © Phebus, Phebus, has the brighteſt eye!“ 
The world obſerves, and reaſons ſtrictly right, 
Ton ſky's a ſophiſt, bold ſhe conſtrues bright. 


* Ours, without flatt*ry, is the brighteſt ſun, 


** Shame has the Goddeſs, while the God has none. 
_ cz 


PEER 


N EF PEER and ' FOOTMAN. 
F the Peer Sos, and Tom ſuſtains his on 
"Tom turns the Peer, whole footman is Bis Grace. 


f | 8 
FF 
E PIT AP H on 4 LADY, 

Buy her eee. 


HIS tomb contains, however ſtrange to for, | 
A brother* 8 love, and but a ſiſter's clay. 


T 


&R&õ0 * 4 
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; MOUNTAIN and VALLEY. 


x FHE mountain Pride, tis vain to ſow, 
| For not a grain *twill bear : 


Humility Sa val and lo! © 
ö 'Tis Sway. Harveſt there 1 


44 OO 


With fire that in his mountain glows, 
Not Zna's entrails vye : | 
The eye that knows this rally knows | 


A viſta to the ſky. * . 
* * 


PSALM 
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Leave not one circumſtance unknown. 


Shall ſtrangers, orphans, widows, fall? 


„„ MS 337 


PSALM XCIV. 


Applied to BRTTAIN and France. 


O Vengeance let the Lox ariſe! 
For vengeance is the Lok p's alone: 
He is the judge whoſe piercing eyes, 


O! ſhall the mountain Pride aſcend, 
Till it can ruſh on all below | 

Shall Vice her conquering arm extend, 

And never meet a ſtronger foe ? 


Beneath her never- ſparing hand, 


Shall ſhe lay waſte heav'n's fav'rite land? 
Stab Virtue, and enſlave the ball? 


“ The Lot, ſhe cries, has ne*er ſurvey'd, 
„ Or, on the world no care beſtows.”? 
Fool! when that very world he made, 
And this, for all her boaſt, ſhe knows. 


. „ 


338 PD K M- 5. 
Nor eye, nor ear enjoys the mind 
Who planted all our cars, and eyes ? 


Who bleſt, with wiſdom, human-kind, 
With all but Vice, wou'd paſs for Wiſe ? 


Yes, and though fanſy'd far away, 

Her blaſphemies have reach'd his ear. 
And wing, O mercy ! wing the day, 
When blaſphemy ſhall find him near ! 


The Loa p may chaſten us. who knows 
The way to make a people bleſt : 
Tears water wiſdom, when it grows, 


The Loxo ſhall give his people reſt : 


Reſt till the pit, now deep'ning faſt, 

The ſwelling monſter can contain; 

Then down the monſter ſhall be caſt, 
And roar for help, but roar in vain. 


All worlds ſhall wonder at the fight ! 

All worlds prepare the grateful ſong ! 
All worlds ſhall own the judgment right! 
And wonder heaven cou'd ſpare ſo long 


A pit for Britain was deſign'd, 

And Britain to the brink was brought; 5 
She pray'd, and Heav'n, for ever kind, 
Salvation for the victim wrought, 


Again 


PO EE MS. 339 
Again upon the brink ſhe ſtands, 
And thinks her follies o'er and o'er; 


Now ſmites her breaſt !—now lifts her hands! 
And he ſhall ſave, who ſav'd before. 


For, lo! the trembler dares to truſt ! 
And all /uch confidence avails. 

Vice may preſume ; but God is juſt, 

. And therefore, the preſumer fails. 


Shrewd as ſhe is, and framing laws, 
To cruſh the world and ſhake the ſky; 
Her plans too large, till in her cauſe, 
She can engage the beſt ally! 


Then let her boaſt, for boaſt ſhe may ; 
But firſt, ſome unknown arts be try'd ! 
For he whom gold will ne'er betray, 


Stands ſworn to aid a different fide. 
7 5 * 
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Seeed eee 


PSALM C. 


5 GING to the Loxy, from eaſt to weſt! 

Let north and ſouth a tribute bring! 
With ſacred joy beat ev'ry breaſt! 
And ev'ry tongue the rapture ſing! 


Serve him, with ev'ry thought ſincere ! 
Then, rapture cannot burn too ſtrong: . 
Then, never can his ſaints appear 

| Before him, with too rais'd a ſong. 


Know, that the Loxp is Gop ! who made, 
Man's wond'rous breath-ſupported clod! 
Who man's amazing foul convey'd ! 
Our friend! our father! and our Gop! 


We are the people of his choice ! | 
His paſtures feed! he guards us there Dp : 
Well may the little flock rejoice, 4 


Bleſt with this gentle ſhepherd's care 


Enter with praiſe, his houſe below ! 
Court to his temple in the ſky! 
Here, to his name, our altar glow ! 
Anon, we're kings, and prieſts on high! 


The 
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The Lonb is good, and who can ſay 
How far his mercy ſhall extend? 
Mountains of guilt it ſmiles away : 
All bound it ſcorns ; it knows no end. 


Yet is the Lord as juſt as kind 
Fire ſhall conſume earth's goodly frame; 
But, ſaints and ſinners, you ſhall find, 


Truth varies not! and Gop's the ſame. 
| | % + % 
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Riding round the Gazar OAK. 


A Farm of Parkly S, at the hall, 

One Satfeld hir'd ; nor large, nor ſmall ; 
Twas Juſt an hundred pounds a year, 
And reckon'd neither cheap nor dear : 
With unremitting toil and care | 
He liv'd, and ſomething had to ſpare. 
At half year's end he ſurely went, 
And, at the manſion, paid his rent. 

One day, as rent was tend'ring down, 
*Twas found deficient, juſt a crown; 
His head he ſcratch'd !—his ſhoulders ſhrugg'd l. 
And from left fob, jhis purſe re-tugg'd!— 
Turn'd inſide-out !—Thrice, ſhook it well! 
But nothing !—Nothing !—Nothing fell !— 
L 3 When 
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When three times told, twas all the ſame !— 
„So! here's ſome blunder of my dame! 
« She told it fifty, I dare fay,— . 
« I met no gypſy by the way!” 
Something beſides, he mumbled o'er. 
Quoth Parly, © Teaze yourſelf no more; 
„The crown I promiſe to forgive, 
If you'll acquaint me how you live; 
Keep a ſick wife; breed children five; 
« And, as the country has it, br:ve ; 
<< Yet, never fail your rent to pay, 
«© Each Michaelmas and Lady-Day. 
% farm, you know is thrice the ſize 
And ſnug within itſelf it lies; 
* And 'tis my own, yet, 1 proteſt, 
I can but drag along, at beſt.“ 
Said Satfeld, and he ſhook his head, 
«© Why, maiſter, ſomewhat mought be ſaid; 
But, if-and that, the thing be fo, 
6 Truth, landlord I know what I know! 
„Then, what you know diſcover, do; 
6 And I ſhall know—what I know, too.“ 
% Aye, maiſter, but 'tis ſometimes beſt, 
e Tocurb the truth; ſo let it reft.” 
Come, give it rein.” © You'll take it ill?“ 
% No; call me tenant, if I will.” | 
& Why then, fix mornings, all together, 
« At a o'clock (and heed no weather) 


9 | "0 Round | 


„„ - a 
Round your great oak in Farfield ride, 
«© Three times at leaſt, what*er betide; 
* Then home to breakfaſt : On your life, 
«© Be ſecret; truſt not ev'n your wife: 
% Saddle your mare yourſelf, and ſtrait, 
„ Steal ſlyly through your hunting-gate.“ 
* Go, you're a wag.” “ But mark my rule, 
And, if it fails you, call me fool.“ | 
They part. That night, upoa his bed, 
Parkly recall'd what Satfeld ſaid. 
« What if Iriſe, and take my mare, 
Thought he? There's health in morning-air.” 
The oddneſs of the whim poſſeſs'd, 
And, for his heart, he could not reſt. 
At five, heroſe; not madam knew; 
At fix, the hunting-gate went through : 
Ofer the firſt field, went all- ſo-faſt; 
But o'er the reſt at leiſure, paſt. 
Full oft, he ſtopt, with None ſo fine! 
ce Are theſe the grounds that once were mine ? 
Mine ſtill I ween ! but what they be, 
“ *Tis hard to ſay, for hard to ſee ! 
Once were they grounds? they ſtill are ſo, 
_ « Elſe, whence cou'd all theſe thiſtles grow? 
«© That ever I was bred or born 
* Fallow the fields that ſhou'd be corn! 
« That, ſhou'd be fallow, corn, is there! 


" . hedges down! — Ton meadows bare! 
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344 P QE TIM S. 
Wheat call we this? What ears! they ſeem 
Lanker than thoſe in Pharach's dream !— 
] wonder, (for tis out, by now) 
A I wonder where my team's at plough gj! 

My ſheep not folded all this night! 
Was ever farm in ſuch a plight?” 

Farfield, at length, he reach'd, full ſad; - 
And *twas the fartheſt field he had; 
The oak, as bid, rode three times round.— 
As he returns, new troubles wound. 
His neighbour's field for harveſt brown; 
His own all green, or trodden down! 
At home he lights, his mare puts in. 

His horſes where ? Some at the bin! 
Some deep in dung, inſtead of litter! — 
His very ſoul was in a twitter! 
The teat ſtill weeping for the pail | 
In every barn ſlept every flail ! 
Round kitchen-hearth, flept cats and curs ? 
The ſervauts faft But, hark! one ſtirs! | 
Down creep the maids in looſe attire, + 
To dreſs 'em prattling round the fire! 
The maids, at ſight of maſter, fled, 
And dreſt above Now, down came Ned 
And James land om and Wilt! — and 7obn 
« Vile drones ! are theſe your goings-on ? 
Out of my houſe ! - Their due he r 


And turn'd off every man and maid; 
| | OS Took 
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Took a new ſet; his ride renew'd 1 
Next morning; all his grounds review. 
Oak was forgotten; for his breaſt 
The drift of Satfeld's counſel gueſs'd. 

Faſt, his obſerv'd affairs amend :_ 
He borrow'd once; he now can lend; 
And Satſield, to his heart's content, 

Was thank'd; with what ?--A twelvemonth's rent. 
Still tenants, all the country through, OE 
The ſtory tell, and tellfor true. 

Who farm their own, yet ſnore in bed 
At ſix o'clock, will farm unſped. 
Large ricks and barnfuls wou'd you fee ? 
Riſe, and ride round the great oak-tree., 
Es - "0 | 0 


AUTUMN to BRITAIN. 


PRITHEE, Britain, tell me why, 
From the foul, that ſpending figh ? 

Winter muſt arrive; but know, 

I can teach to quell the foe. 

He may point, and point he will, 

To the barren vale, and hill, 

To the vine whoſe grapes are loſt, 

To his realms of ſnow and froſt ; 


But, your barns, with corn I've ſtor d; 
Plenty waits to crown your board : 
Broach your cellar, laugh, and fing, \ 
Toaſting me, with Church and 4E. 
Elm and aſb, for fuel, fell; 

Oak will conquer France as well: 
IVinter | ſmoke out both his eyes! 
Smoke him !—ſmoke him till he dies, 
Coffin him! in what you aſk ?— 
Yonder ſtands an empty caſe. 

Burn him; 'twas the ancient way; 
Were he living, flame would ſlay. 

Let the chimney- piece, to fame, 

Give his actions, with his name. 

Of his actions, chooſe the beſt, 

Be the matter thus expreſt; 
Winter, at the chimney-ſide, - 

Held a jovial feaſt, and dy'd. 


+ * #* 
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' Chooſing a WIFE by a Pirz of | 
TozaAcco. | 

UBE, 1 love 18 as my life; 1 1 

By thee, mean to chooſe a wife. 3 : 


Tube, thy colour let me find, 
In her tin, and in her mind. 


el 
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Let her have a ſhape as fine; 7-1 
Be her breath, as ſweet as thine. 
Let her, when her lips I kiſs, 
Burn, like thee, to give me bliſs; 
Never burn to thwart my will 3 
Never burn to uſe me ill. | Ws 


Let her in ſome ſmoke or other, 


All my failings,” kindly, ſmother ;. 

Often, when my thoughts are d, 

Send them where they ought to go; 

Often hint (as thou, when ſpent) 

« Life's lent, for a moment, lent. “ 
| e 2 
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HORACE, Ode IX. Lib. I. 
Imitated. 


Ehold—but what? Hill, vale, and plain 
Are gone to bed in ſheets of ſnow ;. 
Scarce can the trees their load ſuſtain, 
And firſt forbids the ſtreams to flow. 


Pile, pile, your hearth, and ſcorn the cold, 
Pile till the blaze ſalutes the ſky, | 

Then broach your gen'rous four years old, 
Nor ſpare it till the caſk runs dry. 
All 
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All elſe be to the Gops reſign d, 


Soon will they calm yon raging deep; 


Through oak and cypreſs, *ev*ry wed 
On op'ning leaves, lay faſt afleep. 


To-morrow's lot thou can'ſt'net ſay, 
To wiſh it is the 'bane of Man; 
He pleaſes Heav'n, who oft'to-day, 


Makes ag: eng the n be can. 


. 


Nor love deſpiſe, nor dare, nor g; ; 
Youth is the moment for delight 
Moroſe old age arrives, e'er- long, 
Old age PEI n __ 
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| 1 evening, Gains, and — ca" + il 


Than evening gales, in groves may meet, 


Or at fix'd hour, through paliſades, 
Two ſafely whiſp'ring lovers greet. 


You have forever loſt your dear! 
Imagine theſe to ſearch her out? 


Said not that laugh, I am ot here?? 


So cruel *twas to find the fair! 
Her boſom how the thought alarms! 


She'll have her vengeance you may ſwear, 


And hide, next time, within your arms ! 


Why 


P O E M S. 349 
Why ſnatch that ribbon from her breaſt? | 
T will never more your touch endure ; 
Man is /o ſtrong ! but J proteſt— 
« You wou'd not have my ring too ſure !” 


| « He has it * remember, friend, | 

« You had not thus obtained your point, 
« But that my finger cou'd not bend, 

«© Becauſe *twas once put out of joint.“ 


Thine ear, O Truth, if this offends, 
*Tis at the worſt, but harmleſs art, 
And ſome who feign at finger's ends, 
Are bleſt with quite an honeſt heart. 


To a \ Geneletjilin, who ol againſt the 
Notion of a Deity, from the obſerved 


Sameneſs of the World, Oy ſo mary 
Centuries. 


8 reas 'ner, yes! the world, we all well 
know, 

Stands as it ſtood two thouſand years ago; 

Unſhaken ſtands Hold! that is not ſtrictly true; 


It ſometimes trembles with the weight of you ! 
Nor 
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Nor ſtands the world preciſely as of old, 
Sinners there were ev'n then, ſome ſinners Bold; 
But none ſ bold to doubt, and to proclaim, 
They doubted if from Gop all Being came. 
Such thoughts, if nouriſh'd at a villain's Heart, 
Not hell irfelf durſt prompt him to impart. 
An atheift real was a phraſe unknown, 
A public atheiſt, proud that name to own; 

A modern this, a monſter, and more fell 
Than thoſe of "—_ would be SHEWN in Hell. 


* 3 


ooh theater 
POPISH PARDON. 


. Fox fins paſt, 1 and to come, 

One bought his pardon. For what ſum ? 
Ten thouſand pounds, in ſterling gold, 
Into the pontiff *s cheſt was told; 
But there not long the treaſure ſtay'd, 
The wag who paid it, thence convey'd. 
Seiz'd was the thief, but dauntleſs cry'd, 
<« I'm pardon'd!” < True! the pope reply'd, 
* And ſhall be hang'd !”* «*Hang'd!”? Sure as fate! 
“ For this the church has rear'd the ſtate. 
Expect to rob, and not to ſwing? _ 
Tis more than I wou'd grant a king! 


« If 
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* If prieſt may do't, the world ſhall own, 
It may be done by prieſt alone.“ 
To jail he went, as caitiff goes, | 
Was try'd, caſt, hang'd, the gallows knows : 
Hang d, and what ſureſeems ſomething odd to tell, 
The very church that hang'd him, ſav'd from hell. 


NEO NOOR OR NO OX 
On a LAMB. 


A Lamb that in a vale was bred, 

ll There, for a while, contented fed, 

And ſkipp'd with joy; but on a time | 

M. uſt needs a neighbouring mountain climb. 

Quoth Dam, a parent kind. My dear, 
Lou know this place, you know, tis here. 

Rich is your food, and ſweet your play, 

__ ©& You'll rue the moment if you ſtray ; 

For on that hill, no food you'll find, 

_ © But brambles, thiſtles, docks, and wind; 
And ſhould you fall“ No more, no more, 
The wanton cry'd ; © My fate deplore, 
„When fate arrives, adieu, adieu.“ 

It bleated twice, and pleas'd, withdrew : 
The ſummit of the mountain gain'd, 
And there was pleas'd, or pleaſure feign'd ; 
For on the dam it caſt an eye, | 
And cry'd, Behold me at the ſky, 

cc So 
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« So rich my paſture, that I vow, 

I never taſted life till now: 

Sure ſillier than a ſheep you'll grow, 

< If ſtill you bear a lot ſo low 1” _ 
Here wiſdom beams. The lamb now found 


Its head turn round, and round, and round: 


Down, down it tumbled to the vale, 

But reach'd it dead. Here ends my tale. 
Let children read and learn it through, 
My little lambs, twas writ for you. 

Your parents with delight obey, 
From lowly valley never ſtray; _ 

When you behold the mountain Pride, 
Think of the lamb that climb'd and dy'd. 


| LETTERS. 


LE 
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Dear Madam, 


CN Happineſs! our Being's end and aim ! 
Was the ſentiment with which I fell 
a-ſleep; and this was the viſion of my 
pillow. EIS 16 

Upon the edge of a town I overtook a 
venerable old man, of whom I enquired, 
* What agrecable town, father, 1s that be- 
fore us?” © Agreeable, is indeed, the proper 
epithet, ſon, faid he; for the name of the 
town is Proſperity; and if my company 
thither may be acceptable, it 1s at your ſer- 
vice. It is true, I am but ſlow-footed, but 

Aa then, 
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then, according to the proverb, I am ſure. 
1 am in no great hurry, fir, faid I; and, 
for the ſake of your company, wall gladly 
accommodate myſelf to your pace. Not 
to be too fond of making my worthy elf 
the ſubject of converſation, ſaid he, the 
general foible of old age, a man may 


be twice in my company, without repent- 


ing it once.” Of this I was pretty readily 
convinced ; for we had not made twenty 
_ ſteps together, before the old gentleman had 
made at leaſt half the number of weight 
obſervations upon human life. „ 

As we entered the town, © See, ſaid he, 
what fine walks! and what fine company! 
I believe you have now 1n view moſt of the 
inhabitants; for the town is not over popu- 

lous. You appear to be highly delighted, 

ſon ?” © Iam, anſwered I; for how gay!“ 
Gay even to wantonneſs, interrupted 
he; but look you, my ſon !“ That inſtant 
ſome were hurried off the walks by a 
ſpectre ; ſome by a ſecond, and ſome by a 
third. © The third ſpectre, obſerved he, is 
Death, the other two are Poverty and S:c#- 
neſs, who are almoſt continually plying. 
here to bear off whom they may, to the 


* town 
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town of Aſliction yonder, in the valley.” 
I aſked the name of the walks, and was an- 
ſwered, The walks of guilty pleaſure, paths 
of the deſtroyer. But, will you ſtep into 
that ſweet little garden?“ continued he. 
In we ſtept, and a ſweet garden it was. The 
company was far from numerous, but ſuch 
ſmiles upon their countenances ! *The 
* name of this garden ?” ſaid I eagerly. 
« Junocent Pleaſure,” ſaid my companion. 
A grave perſon preſenting at the gate, 
cryed, « Away, my friends, away.” The 
company iſſued, and we after them; my 
inſtructor having cured me of wiſhing to 
tarry, by acquainting me, that we were 
beckoned out by Reflection, becauſe to con- 
tinue there too long was the forbidden 
fruit of that garden. 

Paſſing through the town, we came to 
the foot of Wealthy-Hill; a hill which I 
did not care to aſcend, becauſe I obſerved 
it to be darkened with a large funeral pro- 
ceſſion. It was the corps of Lord Cu- 
puls, 

On a riſing ground, we obſerved the 
fquare of Competence; as neat a ſquare as one 
thould fee, but overlooked by Wealthy-Hill, 

Aa 2 from 
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from whence miſchievous urchins, nay ſome 


| big boys, were continually throwing ſtones 


at children in the /quare, who by their ſitua- 
tion were unable to take a revenge. It 


was evident, however, that the children of 
the Hill copied their parents, who appear- 


ed fond of injuring the parents below. 
We made ſeveral efforts to ſee the Court 
of Honcur, but to no purpoſe ; for if, borne 


along by the multitudes puſhing for the 
threſhold, we gained two or three of the 


firſt ſteps, it was only to be driven back 


again with the crowds carried off by the 

hectre, Diſgrace. 
__ «© Now fon, ſaid the Sage, let us viſit the 
valley; 
within a mile of the place, I had no remain- 


3” 


and we ſet forward : but when 


ing curioſity to ſatisfy, and would glad- 
ly have been excuſed going any farther ; 


but my guide inſiſting on my ſeeing the 
town, I complied, and we reached it; but 


ſeeing it was a thing almoſt out of the 
queſtion, for its atmoſphere, though not 
quite ſo ſubſtantial, ſeemed well-nigh as in- 
capable of tranſmitting Iight as a moun- 
tain- town? City was its propereſt name, for 
the houſes even cluſtered ; and when we 

had 
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had travelled in it, miles and miles, I was 
told we were yet but in the ſuburbs. O! 
the ſighs of priſoners through their grates ! 
Of children for bread ! Of parents not 
able to ſupply it ! Of the dying ! Of the 
wiſhing to die! Of the obs curſing their 
days! The prodigals their crimes ! The 
blaſphemers their ſouls, and their Maker ! 
Enough, enough, ſaid I, in fad truth! 
Let us be gone, before it be worſe with 
us!“ That moment was I flat upon the 
ground; for here a rough ſtone, and there 
a deep hole, was the general run of the 
ſtreets ; if ſtreets one may call what, in any 

other city, would not have paſt for good ken- 
nels. This diſaſter befel me juſt by a cor- 

 ner-houſe that ſtood partly in Poverty-Lane, 

and partly in the Lane of Diſeaſe, two lanes 

that ſhot into one another, at an acute 
angle. Here, ſaid my fellow traveller, 
lives my friend Lazarus, to whoſe care I 
commend you.” With that he knocked at 
the door, and delivered me to the perſon 
that opened it, a man in whoſe counte- 
nance you might diſcern a conteſt betwixt 
ſorrow and fatisfaftion. *©* How is it with 


PE? ”” ſaid my hoſt. © Sorely bruiſed,” an- 
Aa 3 ſwered 
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erer 
ſwered I. © It had been a wonder, ſaid 
he, if you had eſcaped our town, ſound 
and whole; ſit you down kindly;“ and he 
led me to what he called an eaſy chair, but 
what proved to me but one degree eaſier 
than the ground I fell upon. Brother, 
ſaid he, for to love as brethren 1s one of 
the fine morals to be learned in this town, 
I dare ſay, my old friend had no ill deſign 
in bringing you hither,” © And, pray, 
who is this old friend of yours? anſwered 
I, for I know not his name. He was in- 
deed ſo kind as to ſhew me the town upon 
the hill ; but for dragging me into this 
dungeon, I cannot ſpeak much of his kind- 
neſs.” His name, ſaid he, is Experience: 
you are young; 'twill bring you better ac- 
quainted with him, and to know him well 
is to value him highly.“ Here, at the in- 
ſtance of my hoſt, I recited the adventures 
of the day, and then deſired a ſketch of his 
hiftory, which abridged, was this: Diſcaſe 
and Por very brought him to this preſent 
habitation.” 

We now fell into 1 concerning 
the inhabitants of the town; and among 
other queſtions I demanded, in the name 


nf 
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of wonder, how he could appear ſo happy 
in a place, where, if it was only for the 
company, a man muſt neceſſarily be wretch- 
ed. To which he anſwered, © I will not 
indeed pretend to be happy, where it 1s 
impoſſible any man ſhould be ſo; for you 


know at what corner I ſtand. Not that 


my condition is that of a wretch compleat; 
for I know multitudes, who would rejoice 
to accept it, in exchange for their own ; 

wiretches who live upon the bank of Deſpon- 


dency ; and who, if they unhappily ſlip into 


the deep dirch Deſpair, are, at once, faſt 
in the mud, and never ſtir afterwards; 


vwretches indeed, and wretches, whom, were 


it poſſible, one would not pity, becauſe to 
pity them 1s only, for the time, to become 
almoſt as miſerable as they are. But as 
for the reſt of the neighbourhood— In 
ſhort, our old friend has taught me, that 
there is a ſweetneſs in ſympathizing with 
equal ſufferers; and perhaps, 1t may riſe, 
chiefly from reflecting tha: one has but 
neighbour's fare. Beſides, I may poſſibly, 


be happier than many would be upon the 


ſame ſpot, at leaſt of thoſe who had once 
lived on Mealiby-Hill, or in Competent-Squarey 
. 424 for 
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rns 
for none ſo ill brook their lot in this town 
as they who came from the town of Proſpe- 


rity; and of ſuch, few find, in this place, a 


ſituation preferable to mine ; they are moſt 
of them ranged along the bank of Deſpon- 
dency; nay, my very next door neighbour 
on Wealiby-Hill, is now a ſtatue in the mud 


of Deſpair.” Here I fetched a deep figh. 
e Come, come, ſaid he; let us avoid the 


bank Deſpondency. You are got lame, and 
ſo am I; what then? Why we may come 
the ſeldomer into harm's-way. For my 
part, when J had my legs upon Wealthy- 


Hill, I was apt to be ventureſome, and was 


always in one miſchief or another. "Tis 


true, Lazarus is my name, and Lazarus T 


am; but when I get into my obſervatory, O 


J am a very Meet in my obſervatory ! 
« Your obſervatory ?” ſaid I, Ay, ay, faid 


he, a rare place! A rare place, afſſuredly ! 
You muſt know I had one upon Wealthy- 


Hill, and in Competent-Square ; but was 


rarely in it. Particularly upon Mealthy— 
Hill, where if I thought of going up, fich 
a flight of fleds! thought J: and then I 
clambered in truth as man would, when 
nothing ailed bim, that is, one- foot to-day— 

| to- 
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to-morrow- an- other. And beſides that my 
knees were liable to the cramp upon thoſe 
ſairs, my pockets, which were generally 
pretty full, were a dead weight upon me. 
The place, indeed, when gained, was, for 


a few minutes, well enough ; but at the 
firſt thought of my ron cheſt, T was down 


again without touching the fairs. But, 


come, ſhall we mount?” If we can, ſaid 


I. «Can! returned he; I Believe we can, 
and therefore it is poſſible.” In ſhort, we 
mounted hke—two cripples; that is, we 
aſcended the ſtairs upon our hands and 
knees, and were inſtantly in the obſervatory, 
in which ſtood a mounted teleſcope pointing 
upwards. My hoſt looked and turned the 
inſtrument to me. I looked, and exclaim- 
ed, What a city! City! ſaid he; why it 
is the new Jeruſalem!” What an aſſembly,“ 
ſaid I! © The church of the firſt-born !” ſaid 
he. What ſeats yet empty!“ ſaid I. 
«© Manſions, ſaid he, for us and our bre- 
thren! If you fee Mz/es, tell him he is but 
a ſtory beyond us.” That moment a 
cloud camebefore the end of the glaſs, and 
ſp oiled all; in a minute it ſurrounded the 
whole obſervatory. I groped for the ſtairs, 
and 
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and they were gone. At the thought, 1 
fell, and broke ſeveral bones. 
| You cannot wonder that ſuch a fall 1 
| ſhould wake me. Methinks I ſtill ſee my 
good hoſt ! It is certainly our friend Mr. 
—— Think as you will, I find the atmo- 
ſphere about the city of Afliction, will admit 
hight enough to illuſtrate a diamond. The 
obſervatory is undoubtedly that of faith; the 
ſtairs were prayer; the cloud was unbelięf. 
The ſtairs, I perceive, are up again; hav- 
ing lightened my pockets by a preſent to 
the corner houſe, J ſhall endeavour to climb 
like a cripple. I long much to ſee Me/es ; 
but if I get a glimpſe of the Lamb, it is 
enough. O! to forget my old cheſt, 
and keep clear of the cloud! If you are in 
the fervatery, toy till I come. 


Your S, &c. 


«) * * 


Dear 
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| Dear Siſter, 


Bor let me retract it ! Nature reproaches 
me for pretending to be related to any 


thing human! My laſt letter was a picture 


of the happineſs I poſſeſs d, and expected; 
this cannot paint the miſery I feel and 


fear ! What perſwaded me to hope that 
my intereſt in the heart of Mr. B— 


was ſure, I know not; for he had given 


me no juſt ground for ſuch a concluſion. 
He publickly addreſſed mils T— 
whom I thought, in every thing, my in- 
terior, but who was really above me in 
every thing; for ſhe had virtue, and now 
virtue is all. The marriage, I foreſaw, 
was at hand. O to prevent it! That 
another ſhould enjoy the object of all my 
wiſhes, it was not to be borne, by a heart 
like mine! My heart how was it torn! 
Torn chiefly by hatred of the intended 


bride ! Thurſday was the appointed day! 
On the preceding Monday a robbery was 
ſworn againſt Mr B— ; the evidence was 


ſtrong, 


„ - 
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_ ſtrong, and he was executed; but the man- 
ner of his behaviour, after condemnation, 
to his laſt moment, convinced every one 
of his innocence ; a conviction that brought 


ſuſpicion upon the evidence. And who 


was the evidence? Ah! Who ?—The hand 
that writes - but cannot proceed !—I was 


queſtioned ! My countenance confeſſed all! 


I ſee you fainting ! My dear mother 
faints What a murderer am }! -— 
Have murdered an innocent friend 
A meritorious ſiſter and mother !— 
worthy miſs T—! for ſhe wiſhes to die, 


and cannot long ſurvive her wiſhes !— 1 
have murdered myſelf !—My ſoul O that 
I had -I cannot O that miſery might 
diſpatch it in ten thouſand years !—And 


could my ſiſter ? you cry O I could! I 


did !—You cannot wonder fo much as I 


do! O ſupport my mother! Heaven, — 


if to pray will not encreaſe my guilt, and 
it cannot be encreaſed! Why then, Heaven 


ſupport her !-—O what a ſentence I am 
under -I mean not that of the judge 
But that RIG That of yon tribunal ! 
O mercy ! mercy ! If you could ſay amen, I 
might find what I cannot hope !—But you 


can- | 
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cannot One prayer I can make But 


one! That my mother may never meet her 
unhappy daughter! My ſiſter never meet 


M. PR * * 


From my cell in 


. 
* The above is a fact. 


e eee leere | 


'To Miſs A — 


My dear Child, 


IN the name of propriety, and good man- 
ners, what have I done, to be thus uſed? 

If I were a diſagreeable ſpeaker, you might 
bid me hold my tongue; were it rude, 
or hard, you might refuſe my offered 
hand ; you might prohibit me your 
company, were I an impertinent com- 
panion. But though I ſay it, my voice 
is as ſweet as Herring's; my hand as 
ſoft as your own; and no body is better 
company than your humble ſervant. If I 
love talking, I can talk ſenſe; as a ſinger, 
J have no reaſon to be againſt a compari- 
e _ 01 
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ſon with Miſs Burchell; and for an air, 1 
would not yield to a dutcheſs. I can laugh, 


but it is not the laugher of madneſs; can 


dance, but not till J faint; can dwell up- 
on a languiſhing note, but not till I expire. 


Oddly it might found to a certain counteſs, | 


gay thing as I am, I can be grave too; 
odder ſtill, del:ghtfully fo: As I can ſing a 


ſong gracefully, I can ſing a P/alm with 
grace. On a merry ſubject I can be fluent, 


and am ſeldom at a loſs upon a ſacred ſub- 


ject. The cn yonder may ſneer, but 
in the opinion of as good a judge, I am an 
5 exquiſi ite ſpeaker, a divine finger, and a com- 
panion fit for the % Lady in the land. 
In ſhort; I ſeldom tell a ſtory, of which a 
repetition is not ſolicited ; never ſing but 
am encor'd; and moſt folks believe me to 
be what they call me, an angel, 


Yet when you admit me, it is with fo 


much caution | Wary girl! did I ever come 
as a thief? Ever come, but with preſents in 


my hand ? — Lou appear fo doubtful of 
truſting me | Timid thing! did J ever de- 
ceive you? Perhaps you think me a flatterer: 
Good girl! J cannot flatter you. Let me 
not affirm, that I never deluded any one, 

for 
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for the experience of mankind would con- 


fute me; but I am not the deceiver I am 
taken for. One indeed, who makes free 
with my name (don't imagine that Imean 


F— ) is eternally deluding the 7nattentive 


world; for the leaſt attention would detect 
the mimic; the voice, and manner, as little 
reſembling mine, as vice reſembles virtue. 
You ſhall ſeldom ſee a Holder face than the 
mimic's : and of all others, my face is not 


a bold one. The mimic always, I never, 


pronounce with aſſurance.— Never? To 
confeſs the truth, now and then, upon 
funeral occaſions, I am apt to be too 0 


and certain, 


In general, however, the mimic cannot 
paſs for me, but among the willing to be 


deluded ; and if people will be deceived, 
they muſt. By ſome indeed, and not feldom 


by you, I amdiſgracefully termed the mi- 


mic; I ſay diſgracefully, becauſe it is really 


to diſhonour me; the thing being downright 


ſlander; for the mimic is not leſs the ene- 


my than J am the friend of mankind. And 
why, when I fing to my child, muſt I needs 
be a ſyren? When I talk, a teazer? A fool 


when J laugh ? And when I dance, a wan- 


ton ? 
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ton ? I ſing but to ſooth, entertain, and 
if I enchant, it is innocently ; for which of 
my ſongs has not a moral ? Nay, allow 
me to ſay, that I talk, laugh, and dance, 
juſt as I fing, to the 7ime given by Virtue. 
You love me, and that dearly ; why then 
fly an innocent charmer ? Your heart an- 
ſwers, © Becauſe I am unworthy.” Come, 
girl, Humility is my near relative, my firm 
friend; I have been told ſhe is my parent; 
and ſhe may be fo, for in her company I 
am /o happy! and ſeem to revere her as a 
parent! But I am pretty ſure, it is not in 

me to be poſitive; I am pretty ſure, you have 
miſunderſtood humility, if you imagine ſhe 
has dropt any thing againſt your. intimacy 
with me. No, no, it cannot be. If you 
remember, it was but t'other day, when ſhe 
put us in your cloſet together. Nay, but 
laſt Sunday the ordered me to go home with 
you from church. 

When I have been carried out into great 

warmth, upon my favourite ſubjects, you 
have ſuſpected me of canting ; but the ſuſ- 
picion Was groundleſs; I cannot cant, nor 
ever uttered myſelf in your hearing, but 
with 
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with ſtrict truth, and with ſome 2 of 
ſobriety. _ 

Chide, ſaid you? Indeed I do not. I never 
was angry, never frowned in my life.——I 
won't ſay that I never wept, never ſigh'd ; 
but my ſigh is not that of bitterneſs, nor 
can I ſhed the tear of ſorrow. Even now 
you diſregard me, eagerly beholding yon 
pectre with a face wan as diſeaſed old age, 
and her fleſh working like that of a ſlain 
| beaſt, when lingering life agitates every 
nerve] She points to a tempeſt collecting in 
the weſt, Let the tempeſt collect, yours is 
not the head deſtined to receive it. Bid the 
+ ſpeFre ſign to the wretch yonder who 
blaſphemes the power that collects the tem- 
peſt. Turn you to the eaſt—How ſerene - 
the ſky !-—What a flaming ſun !—Behold 
that gilded || Mountain !-—See there, your 
father !—Aunt !—Your late paſtor |—- 
_ Obſerve that beckoning angel My dear 
child, if you wiſh to be conducted to the 
mountain, you will not readily meet with a 
ſofter hand than mine. 

I cannot, indeed, dread any thing, nor 
ought I to dread being heard by your fa- 
B b ther 


+ Fear. Heaven. 
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ther or mother; your father cannot frown, 
nor can your mother bluſh, to hear me 
8 you the child of | 


HOPE. 


oh- 
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To GREAT BRITAIN. 


TE 8, We Fr you may well tremble 
for great is your danger, and the 
ang is imminent! But is the rea- 
ſon to ſeek? Have you not careſſed an 
enemy? a monſter ? one more your enemy 
than Goliab to Iſrael? one more a monſter 
than that Philiſtine? To your friend, one 
more your friend than David to his coun- 
try, have you not copied the behaviour of 
Saul to that valiant fon of Jeſſe ? When, 
through ſome ſignal exploit, your friend has 
riſen to conſiderable honour, have you not 
ſunk her to the command of a thauſand ? yet, 
if ſhe has flain you her en thouſands, why 
muſt not this be the chorus of the anthem ? 
Tf hers be the only hand, as it is, that can 
play off your ext] per in your melancholy 
moment, 
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moment, why darts the javelin in the pa- 


lace, till ſhe becomes a partridge on the moun- 


tain ? Among your children, indeed, ſhe has 
hitherto found her Jonathon, whoſe love to 
her has ſurpaſſed the love of women, Has not 
your enemy been even ſet with diamonds, 
ſtill indeed a zetty monſter, while your friend 
has been cloathed with ſackcloth? Yet even 
in ſackcloth illuſtrious. Has not the enemy 
exhibited the pomp of a princeſs, when the 
friend was her maid—not of Honour, for 
under ſuch a princeſs any poſt is adiſgrace ? 
For the enemy has not the vintage cluſter'd, 
and has ſhe not fattened on your marrow, 


your milk, and your honey, while the fr:end, 


having eaten her laſt ſcrap, and hungry 
ſtill, has hung over the brook to quench her 
_ thirſt, and repayed what ſhe borrowed, 
in a ſhower of tears? If things are not quite 
at this pitch, why are they fo near it? You 
cannot give me the anſwer of a good con- 


ſcience. Why is an enemy favoured at all? 


why is a friend at all neglected ? by land, 
by ſea, why has the former the leaſt au- 
thority ? Here and there, why is not the 
latter ſupreme ? In the name of intereſt I 


5 2 all 


I. Ern ; 
alk it; for this neceſſarily ſinks, and that E 
exalts a nation. | 

This pleader, you exclaim, has ſurely ſelf 
in proſpect. Frankly granted; for I cannot 
hee, cannot prevaricate. I am the intended 

friend; the enemy intended is my bittereſt 
enemy. And why is ſhe ſuffered to ſee the 
sun? for I have met her at noon-day ; met 
her gayer than noon, though ſhe knew her 
foul to be blacker than midnight. At 
midnight, indeed, I ſeldom ſee her, yet then 
you know her to be abroad. And why, 
when 1 am keeping good hours at home, 

may ſhe, wrapt in the mantle of her fiſter 
Night, be a common ſireet-walker ? Upon 

the high-ſeas have I met her, and my flag 
has been obliged to confeſs it; is it not a 
ſhame? Is it not to inſult the beſt friend 
you and J ever had upon earth? and one, 
more the lord of thoſe ſeas than you are? 


In ſhort, why am I only ſemething— Inter- 
rupting, you demand «Why aiming at all? 


Becauſe all is my due. Prove it.“ It is 
{elf evident; I defy you to diſbelieve it. 
What a boaſter !” I am none; yet for cauſe 
to boaſt, I w ould not * to St. Paul, for 

touch- 
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touching every thing, I am blameleſs. 
Pride! pride all! and the rankeſt pride! 
I deny that: had I called myſelf a poor un- 
worthy creature, the charge had been plau- 
ſible. In that caſe, indeed, the crime had 
rather been vanity than pride; for by the 
diſſimulated ſelf-cenſure, I could only have 
hoped for the applauſe of fools. Pay me, 
then, O Britain! at leaſt the principal, and 
the intereſt I remit. If you refuſe, you 
know in what court the cauſe muſt be tried. 

It is a court that ſcorns a bribe. What coun- 
cil will you retain ? I know what pleader 
you intend to truſt ; one in high favour, 
I grant, with the judge, and by him taught 
to plead ; but even in that inimitable orator 


you may preſumptuouſly confide; for the 


council, on the crown-fide, is a ſevere plea- 
der; and if the pleader join not the iffue, 
the cauſe is loſt, and it 1s loſt beyond 
appeal. 
The truth is, I heartily hate diviſions ; 
and of all things would not divide an em- 
pire: yet, let me not difown what I have, 
while I am ſighing for the reſt. The fage, 
though far from mine, 1s not quite the 
enemy's : fix me, O Garrick ! an empreſs 
Bb 3 with- 


Fur 4 So he tice 
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W ithout rival! Say not that 1 entreat, for 
demand it. That the preſs. is not purely 


5 mine, witneſs, ye virgins, who redden as - 


as you read I ye youths, who forget to bluſh 


by reading! The enemy, however, can yet 


boaſt but few writers, and not a ſingle goed 


WII iter among them. Nay, to ſome « of her 


claſs, I could almoſt be thankful; their 
names I know not z no body knows them ; 


and therefore, I . them. It is an 


hopeful circumſtance: an ill book without 
a name, probably, conveys one: truth, name- 
ly that its author can bluſh. The Puulpit (it 
were needleſs to except 4 certain dile arator 
as little ab/e to do good as willing to avoid 
it) the ulbit is ſacred to me; though every 


preacher is not a Herring 7, a Hervey, a Chand- 
ler, a Milner*., The pulpit, indeed, is not 


ſacred from ridicule; ſuſfice it, that by ridi- 
cule, the pulpit cannot ſafer. 7 on much 


mine are the courts of Judicature, one Curt 


is all my own, the judge of which has my 


feal, and he eannot ſhew a, better. Mine 


is the ſenate, and will be fo, while it can 


| boaſt 1 


As a proof that to mention Dr. Milner in this con- 
nection, is no compliment, fee a Sermon of that gen- 
tlaman 3, preached on the 6th of February. 1750. 


boaſt its Littleton's, and Cheſterfield's, The 
throne is mine, on which, as in the pulpit, 
have exerciſed the muſcles of ridicule ; if 
not to her own hurt, it was not to mine. 
Whether an illuſtrious author be right, or 
wrong, I am Truth; and if Folly laughis, 
till Truth changes, the laughs for ever. I 
fear ſhe will never laugh herſelf into Vi 
ahm: Yet (till, perhaps of the court, of the 
city, of the country, the enemy has more 
authority for ſaying, It is mine,” than 1 


have; and as her ſhare is the greateſt, her 


hope of enſuring the whole, is ſtronger 
than mine. It 1s, however, well known, 
that ſhe leaves no methods unattempted, 
that promiſe to ſet you againſt me; and 
the has the artifice of hell. Be upon 
your guard; and remember, that againſt 
me is againſt ' yourſelf. Such intimations 
have reached you from the preſs, the pulpit, 
the ſenate, the throne. Attend ; they were 
my ſuggeſtions. Univerſal miſanthropiſt! 
She recollects her former ſucceſſes, and ima- 
gines to repeat them. Recollect you theſe 
occaſions; and by avoiding what then threw 
advantages into her hands, diſappoint the 
fury. Sorcereſs ! ſhe has e er now, poſſeſſed 
Bb 4 you 
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you with a mad rage to deſtroy me; and at 
her inſtance, you have more than once 
forced me to a ſcaffold, and a ſtake; but 
it was not in my nature to periſh; I am as 
immortal as an archangel. O, for your 
_ own ſake, be no more poſſe ed] for no 
weapon lifted againſt me can be fatal, ex- 
cept to the hand that lifts it. At preſent, in- 
deed, it is chiefly in ſecret, that you tram- 
ple upon me, and careſs the enemy. Be 
juſt to your principles, and invert the ſcene. 
There is nothing ſecret that ſhall not be re- 
vealed. Openly avow me, me only. Avow 
me to France, avow me to the world, avow 
me to heaven. 'This is the only patriotiſm ; 
this only is public ſpirit ; this the ſole avow- 
al worthy of Britain. Then ſhall Tyrant- 
France keep her chains, for her own daſtard : 
ſons, that thank her for ſlavery. Then 
may you defy the ſhackles of the tyrant 
Fear ; for then our enemy Vice, the Idol- 
Daemon of the land, removing from one 
high place to another, from whence ſhe in- 
tended to curſe you, ſhall take up her pP 


rable, and pronounce bleſſings which ſhe 


can neither underſtand nor prevent; then 
hang her 2 like a bulruſh, fold der gras 
together, 
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together, and go her way. Indeed, though 
Inever deſtroy, I cannot always ſave. Poſſi- 

bly, the demon may, this moment, be mount. 
ing Perdition into the whir/-wind. Mine, 

however, is the ſeven-fold ſhield. Step un- 
der it, for that, or nothing, protects you 
from the thunder-bolt. At all events, you 
cannot have a better Guardian Angel, than 
V 1 RT UE. 


OG. — — 


Dear Madam, 
THERE is a point as far as which, and 
no farther, we can aſſiſt our brethren; 

but it is a point beyond which they, happily, 
need none of our aſſiſtance. I am doubt- 
ful whether the poor ſchool-maſter was not 
beyond it before he heard of your laſt fa- 
vour; for when I got home, I was told 
that the Sunday before, he was prayed for, 

as 
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as almoſt a dying perſon: 1 diſpatched 
your kindneſs, however, as ſoon as poſlible, 
ſuppoſing that a ſtaff might be moſt wants 
ed, at the end of a journey; and whether 
it reached him or not, your, preſent cannot 
fail of bleſſing the hand that beſtowed it, 
becauſe, if Mr. H—-y. be no more, his 
elder brother lives for ever. How rich is a 
poor good man, the moment he changes 
worlds! And when a rich man is once 
through the xcedle's eye, is not this his firſt 
exclamation ? „Till this moment I was 
Poor. Happy ſpirits, we know that you 
ity our poverty; nor think that we envy 
you the true riches. Cenſure us not ſevere- 
ly that we ſeem fond of our poverty; re- 
membring that you had your infirmities. 
You cannot cenſure with ſeverity; for you 
went not to heaven to put off your charity; 
as a proof of the contrary, when you per- 
ceive us trembling in the valley you have 
paſſed with ſecurity, if it be permitted, de- 
ſcend and aſſiſt us on our paſſage. Rather, 
O thou, whom Stephen beheld when enter- 
ing the valley, be viſible to us when we enter 


For the ſake of thy W we never 
5 be 
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he deſerted there Rut let a Jer ſpeak of 


death as a valley: the chriian pilgrim has 


turned it into a plain; and rolled back the 
waves of Fordan, till the river may well be 
forded. Nay, it has derived omnipotence 
from its author, bywhich it even annihilates 
Jordan, and exalts the plain into a moun- 


tain; a mountain brighter than Sinai, but 


bright with far other radiance, though ir- 
_ radiated by the ſame countenance ; a moun- 
lain on which you have lately ſeen ſome of 
your friends converſing with God, like 
Moſes at Sinai; looking into Canaan like 
Moſes at Piſgah ; and a mountain glorious 
to them, chiefly becauſe it ſent them not 
back into the w2/derneſs of Life, but tranſ- 
mitted them to Canaan. Such be your 
tranſmiſſion. For my part, I am a perfect 
Hebrew. I have ſeen and heard all the ter- 
rors of Sinai, am pretty nearly through the 
wilderneſs, and ſomewhere in the valley, 
which is but the ſhadow of Death, I hear 
Jordan roaring like the ſea in a tempeſt. If 
I am to be honoured with an angel's com- 
pany through the valley, may the friendly 
. 1 firſt lead me to the top of Piſgah, and 
| ſhew 
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ſhew me the promiſed land ! However, 1 
cannot but wiſh to ſalute you again in the 
; wilderneſs, and ever while there, your” s ſin- 
cerely 1 18 the pilgrim. N 


e, go 
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AUTHOR to the READER. 
E xcuſe, O Reader, many a languid ſtrain; 
L anguor at heart, will indiſpoſe the brain! 
In the defign, ſome little zeal, I've ſhewn, 
Z eal for a Life, to which I owe my own. 
A ll mothers claim adaughter's 5%, you'll ſay; 
B ut mine has claims nochild on earth cou d pay: 
E aſe cou'd I ſhed on all her hours below, 


I he balm how ſov'reign to mywounds of woe. 
H appy my heart, if this weak hand has pow'r, 


H er lot to lighten, in one ſuffering hour. 

A ge will have many a weary day at beſt; 

R arely, tho' picus, with a raptur d breaſt ; 

R arely, tho' pious, till entomb d, at reſt. } 
I f to the world, a ſtone her name ſhall tell, 

8 uffice this epitaph, © Go live as well. 

O 1d age, tho poor, ſince poor, in virtue's way, 
No cauſe to ſigh ſhall find, an other day.” 
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Page 11. line 14. after ſoul, a break 
Page 56. add at bottoin * ** 
Page 57. add ditto 5 
Page 60. add ditto 
Page 74. line 3. for in, read of wo be. - 
Page 71. line the laſt, after being, add uncloth'd awhen cumpar' d 
. evith the advantage of being cloth'd, Sc. = 
Page 79. ver. 2. line 3. tor car, read ear 
Page 83. line 5. for this, read the 
Page 84. line 10. for call, read nm | 
Page 106. line 6. read yet nearer than thee 
Page 116. line 13. read into which ave aerr 
Page 126. line 12. for made, read mas 
Page 129. line 8. for Chen, read that 
Prge 143. line 23. read he muf? before then 
Page 144. line 6. for ace, read ait: 
Page 150. line 4. for three, read thee 
Page 15 1. fine 4. for 44%, read caſt 
Page 159. line 10, add ® * ® 
Page 161. line 11. for her, read his 
Page 196. line 16, 17, dele /ike the mater in the bull of 
Phalari; | 1 
Page 225. line 19. for mind, read mine 
Page 228. line 21. far value, read walour 
Page 239. line 3. for ch1ildifh, read child's jaw 
Page 248. line 14. far thee, read to * 
— _ line 15. for cafe, read caſ⸗ MVSEVM | 
Page 205. line_17. for craß, read crop BRI TAN 
| NICVM 


Page 351. line 7. add“ © ®. 


Dito line 12. for this, read your 
Pape 352.264 * ©'« | 
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